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THE 


Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


T O 


SIMON SCROOP, Elq; 
Of Danby, in Yorkſhire. 


Honoured Sir, 


I 


renewing that Acquaintance, which I had the 
Honour and Happineſs to begin with you at the 
College, (where you laid the Foundation of that fine 


Gentleman you ſince have prov'd 4 and where You. 
gave ſuch early, and certain Promiſes of your fu- 


ture Merit) and at the ſame time of doing Fuſtice 


both to the Reſpeft, and Honour I have for you, 


Sir; and to the Value and Eſteem I ever bad for 
the Perſon and Memory of Mrs. Behn , by making 
you a Preſent, that has more than once already met 


with a publick and general Applauſe ; and by ſecu- 


. 
". 


* WW 


Am extreamly pleas'd with this Opportunity of = 


ring theſe Admirable and Drverting Hiſtories from 
being proſtituted to a Perſon unworthy of the Ho-. 
nour : And were ſhe alive, ſhe would be infunitely” 


fond of my Choice, in whom ſhe would haue found 


all the admirable Qualifications , that make up the 


Cheraiter of a noble Patron, and a generous Friend, | 
S HEREDITARY. HONOUR, and g 


d 2 PE R- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
PERSONAL VIRTUE); i whom ſhe wou'd 
have found an ancient Deſcent, dignified with your 
own particular Honour, Zuſtice, Sweetneſs of Tem- 
er, Afﬀability , Generoſay , and Senſe ; in whom 
ſhe toon d hade found ſuch a Felicity of Addreſs, as 
makes your Diſcourſe at once convince, and charm z 
4 Jpright'y Wit, and ſound Fudgment, which are e- 
minent both in your Converſation and Conduct, in 
* Jbe Choice and Exerciſe of your Vertues : In whom 
ſhe wou'd baue found Generoſity without Prefuſe- 
neſs; a Native Propenſity to do good to others, 
without injuring your Poſterity ;, a juſt Conſiderati- 
on of the Objett of your Bounty, "6 ti ou beſtow 
a Benefit ; and then the Favour doubPd by prevent- 
mg tb: Expedation , and ſaving the Perſon oblig'd 
the C 75 ron of asking ; in whom ſhe wou d haue 
Jound Prudence without Cunning, the deliberate 
Effet of a irue Fudgment ; not the haſiy and mean 
Reſult of meer Intereſt and Deſign : In whom there- 
- fore ſhe would have made no doubt of finding the no- 
bie Souls and Principles of Mecœnas, Proculeus, 
Cotta, Fabius, Lentulus, Gallus, or Meſfala ; 2 


Seoul exalted with a generous Ambition of no vulgar 


Praiſe; for to be a Protedtor, and Encourager of 
— the Muſes , is an uncommon Glory; the Preraga- 
me of but a few, Quos æquus amavit Jupiter ; and 
more Ages haue gone to the producing a Good Patron, 
- than a Good Poet. | 
: Mor but that Poetry in every Age, and Nation, 
E hae pleasd, and found among the rich and powerful, 
uch as Juvenal deſcribes in his time, © od 
— Didicit jam dives avarus 
Tantum admirari, tantum laudare diſertos 


Alt pueri Junonis avem..— | 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory; 


who give an empty Admiration, and a barren Praiſe, 

but want Magnificence of Soul enough to retard, 

or preſerve the Author Z their Pleaſure. They 
ro 


have nothing to ſpare from their, Profuſeneſs ix 
their Trifles ; their Follies are too expenſroe to al- 
low any thing 10 Learning, Good Sence, and Divine 


Poetry, which, like Honeſty, are only prais'd and 


ſtarve. 


Non habet infœlix Numitor quod mittat amico, 
Quintillæ quod donet habet; nec defuit illi 
Unde emeret multa paſcendum carne leonem 
0 domitum; conſtat leviori bellua ſumptu 
imirum, & capiunt plus inteſtina Poetæ. 


Sophocles might get the Government of a Pro- 
vince for writing a good Play; Tyrtæus the Com- 
mand of an Army ;, but that golden Age of Poetry 
is gone; and at this diftance , looks almoſt like that 

fabulous one the Grecian Poets deſcrib'd. For now 
(and almoſt ever ſince) no Arts are encouraged, that 
are not immediately employ'd in the Service, Orna- 
ment, or Pleaſure of the Body ; and theſe that adorn 
the Mind thrown afide as ſuperfluous, and as uſe- 
. leſs as Ragou's Shirt; which wou'd make one think, 
if (as our Spiritual Writers call it) the Body be but 
tbe Garment or Habit of the Mind, that the” Minds 
of moſt Men are meer Beaux, whelly loft in their 
Dreſs, and inſenſible to all that does not either difs 
compoſe, or adjuſt that. 

Hence tis evident, That whatever pretence the 
reſt of the World have to complain of the Times, 
zbe Poets only have a juſt Cauſe todo it: For let the 
Times be never ſo hard, all other Myſteries and 
Faculties thrive, and meet with new Supplies: The 
Sharper (as numerous as bis Tribe is) ſtill finds freſh. 
Bubbles; he Knight of the Poſt freſh bad 7 WW 
ores. 
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Whores and Bawds freſh Cullies; Brawny Fools freſh 
City Wives, or diſappointed Quality; Taylers freſh 
Falhions; Uſurers fre/h Spend-thrifts ; Lawyers 
Freſh Clients; Courtiers Veſt Bribes , freſh Pro- 
jects, and freſh Places; Soldiers ſreſh Plunder; and 
Divines freſh Livings : But the Poet ſcarce freſh 
Straw. And now tis as of old, 
Utile multis 
Pallere, & toto vinum neſcire Decembri. 


I might haue made it Anno, but out of Reſpect 10 the 
Verſe. Poetry can get no freſb Star to ſhine on it; 
no freſh Patron to encourage it, that it might be ful. 
filkd, what was long ſince written of it by Petro- 
nius Arbiter —— —— 15 


Qui pelago credit, magno ſe fœnere tollit; 
Qui pugnas , & Caſtra petit precingitur Auro; 
Vilis Adulator picto jacet ebrius Oftro 

Et qui ſollicitat nuptas ad præmia peccat : 
Sola pruinoſis horret facundia pannis 

Atq; inopi lingua, deſertas invocat Artes. 


*Tis Encouragement that advances all Arts, eſpe. 
cially Poetry ;, which requires a free, undiſturbed 
and eafie Life , void of all Cares and Sollicitudes, 
. #vbich confound the noble Ideas and Images that 
ou d fill a Poets Mind. If Virgil bad miſsd the 
Patronage of the Prince of the Roman Empire, be 
bad never been the Prince of Poets. 


Nam fi Virgilio Puer, & tolerabile defit 
Hoſpitium, caderent omnes a crinibus Hydri, & c, 


An 
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O! quis me gelidis in montibus mi 
Siſter, & ingenti Ramorum protegat Umbra. 


got and born in Pleaſure, but oppreſsd, and kill'd 
with Pain. So that this Reflettion ought to raiſe 
our Admiration of Mrs. Behn, whoſe Genius was 
of that Force, like Homer's, to maintain its Gayety 
in the midſt of Diſappointments, which a Woman of 
her Senſe and Merit ought never to bave met with: 
But ſhe bad a great Strength of Mind, and Command 
of Theught, being able to write in the midſt of Com- 
pany , and yet have ber ſhare of the Converſation 
which ] ſaw her do in writing Orooncko, and other 
parts of the following Volume; in every part of 
which, Sir, you'll find an caſie Style, and a peculiar 
Happineſs of thinking. The Poſhons, that of Love 
eſpecially, ſhe was Miſtreſs , and gave u ſuch 
nice and tender Touches o them, that toit bout ber 
Name we might 40 cover the Author, as Protogenes 
did Apelles, by the | 


before, and conſiderable Additions to her Liſe; from 
all which, Tm perſwaded you will draw a very acreea- 
ble Entertainmem, which I always wiſh you in your 
Converſation with the Muſes, fer we often ſeek the 
Company that pleaſes s; among which , if I ſhall 
bereafter, by the Indu/gence of a better Fortune, be 

| able 


4% | m 


An enlivening Pottle, a Pleaſing Converſation, and 
an opportune Retreat of ſhady Groves, Hills, Vales, 
= and purling Streams, are things that give freſh 
Vigour to the weary'd Pinions of a ſoaring Muſe, 


Poetry, the ſupream Pleaſure of the Mind, 18 le-. 


Stroak of bis Pencil. *, 


In this Edition, Sir, are three Novels not printed 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
able to place any thing worthy your Peruſal , I ſhall 
enjoy. 's very ſenſible Satsfathon ; for, 


Principibus placuiſſe viris non ultima laus eſt. 


end I cou'd find no readier way to obtain fo agreea- 
ble an Event, than thus by putting my ſelf with ſo | 
powerful a Bribe, as Mrs. Behn's Hiftories, under 
your Protection, Sir, where the Malice of my Ene- 


mies, or the Malignity of my Misfortunes, will ne- 
ver be able to give any uncaſie, at leaſt anxious 
Thoughts, to, 
* S IR, 
Your moſt Humble, 
moſt Obedient, 


And Devoted Servant, 


Charles Gildon, 
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V intimate Acquaintance with the ad- 
mirable Aſtrea, gave me, naturally, 
4 very great Ficem for her ; for it”. 
both freed me from that Folly of my 

Sex, of envying or ſighting Excellencies 1 cow 

not obtain ; and inſpir'd me with a noble Fire to 

celebrate that Woman, who was an Honour ank 

Glory to our Sex; and this Reprinting her incom- 

parable Novels, prefented me wirh a lucky Occati- 

on of exerting that Defire into Attion, ©, -- 2 

She was 4 Gentlewoman, by Birth, of a goo#* ** 

= in the City. of Canterbury, in Ren; * 


W Nane was 7 whoſe Relation to "% ; N | 
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2 ITbe Life and Memoirs 
the Lord Willoughby, drew him for the advantage 
ous Poſt of Lieutenant-General of many Iſles, be- 
fides the Continent of Surinam, from his quiet Re- 
treat at Canterbury, to run the hazardous Voyage 
of the Weſt-Indies ; with him he took his chief 
Riches, his Wife and Children, and in thar Num- 
ber Afra, his promiſing Darling, our future He- 
roine, and admird Aftrea; who ev'n in the firſt 
Bud of Infancy, diſcover'd ſuch early Hopes of her 
riper Years, that ſhe was equally her Parents Joy 
and Fears ; for they roo often miſtruſt the Loſs of 
a Child, whoſe Wit and Underſtanding outſtrip 
its Years, as too great a Bleſſing to be long enjoy'd. 
Whether that Fear proceed from Superſtition, or 

Diffidence of our preſent Happineſs, I ſhall not de- 
termine; but muſt purſue my Diſcourſe, with aſ- 
ſuring you, none had greater Fears of that Nature, 
or greater Cauſe for em; for, beſides the Vivaci 
and Wit of her Converſation , at the firſt Uſe al- 
moſt of Reaſon in Diſcourſe, ſhe wou'd write the 
prettieſt, ſoft engaging Verſes in the World. Thus 

ualify'd, the accompany'd her Parents in their long 
oyage to Surinam, leaving behind her the Sighs 
and Tears of all her Friends, and breaking Hearts 
of her Lovers, that ſigh'd to poſſeſs, what was 
ſcarce yet arriv d to a Capacity of eafing their Pain, 


ff ſhe had been willing. But as ſhe was Miſtreſs 


_ of uncommon Charms of Body, as well as Mind, 
the gave infinite and raging Deſites, before ſhe 
£ow'd know the leaſt her felt. 8 

Her Father liv'd not to ſee that Land flowing 
with Milk and Honey; that Paradiſe, which ſhe ſo 
admirably deſcribes in Oroonoko ,; where you may 


go find what Adventures happep'd to her in that 


Country. The Misfortunes of) that Prince had 
been unknown to us, if the Divine Afrea had not 
been there, aud his Sufferings had wanted that Sa- 


of Mrs. B E HN. 4 
tisfaction which her Pen has given em in the Im- 
mortality of his Vertues, and Conſtancy; the ve 
Memory of which, move a generous Pity in all, 
and a Contempt of the brutal Actors in that unfor- 
tunate Tragedy. Here I can add nothing to what 
ſhe has given the World already, but a Vindication 
of her from ſome unjuſt Aſperſions I find, are in- 
Z finuated about this Town in Relation to that Prince. 
1 knew her intimately well; and I believe ſhe 
wou'd not bave conceal'd any Love. Affair from me, 
being one of her own Sex, whoſe Friendſhip and 
Secrecy ſhe had experienc'd ; which makes me aſ- 
ſure the World, there was no Affair between that 
Prince and Aſtrea, but what the whole Plantation 
were Witneſſes of: A generous Value for his un- 
common Vertues, which every one that but hears 
*em, finds in himſelf ; and his Preſence gave her 
no more. Beſide, his Heart was too violently ſer 
on the everlaſting Charms of his Imoinda, to be 
ſhook with thoſe more faint (in his Eye) of a 
white Beauty; and Aſtrea's Relations, there pre- 
ſent, had too watchful an Eye over her to permit 
the Frailty of her Youth, if thar had been powers 
ful enough. As this is falſe, fo are the Conſequen- 
ces of it too; for the Lord, her Father's Friend, 
that was not then arriv'd , periſh'd in a Hurricane, 
without having it in his Power to reſent it. Nor 
had his Reſentments been any thing to her, who 
only waited the Arrival of the next Ships, to con- 
vey her back to her defird Eng/azd : Where ſhe 
Toon after, to her Satisfaction, arriv'd, and gave 
King Charles the Second ſo pleaſant and rational an 
Account of his Affairs there, and particularly of 
the Misfortunes of Oroonoꝶo, that he deſir d her to 
deliver them publickly to the World; and fats. 
yd of her Abilities in the Management of Buff: 
neſs, and the Fidelity 1 our Heroine to his y 

2 tereſt; 


- . 
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A © The Life and Memoirs 
- tefeſt : After ſhe was marry'd to Mr. Behn, a Mer- 
chant of this City, tho? of Dutch Extraction, he 
committed to her Secrecy, and Conduct, Affairs 
of the higheſt Importance in the Dich War; 
which obliging her to ſtay at Axt werp, preſented 
her with The Adventures of Prince Tarquin, and 
his falſe wicked Farr One Miranda: The full Ac 
count of which, you will find admirably writ in 
the following Volume. 
But I muſt not omit entirely ſome other Adven- 
tures, that happen d to her during this Negotiation, 
tho' I cannot give ſo juſt and large a Repreſentati- 
on of them as I willingly wou'd. 
© have told you, that as her Mind, ſo her Body 
was adorn'd with all the Advantages of our Sex. 
Wir, Beauty, and Judgment, feldom meer in one, 
eſpecially in Woman (you may allow:this from a 
Woman) but in her they were eminent; and this 
made her turn all the Advantages each gave ber to 
the Intereſt ſhe had devoted her ſelf to ſerve: And 
whereas the Beauty of the Face is that which ge- 
nerally takes with Mankind, ſo it gives em moſt 
commonly an Afſurance, and Security from Defigns; 
for they ſuppoſe that a beautiful Woman, as the'is 
made for the Pleaſure of others, ſo chiefly minds 
her own; and in that they are not much miſtaken, 
tor they purſue the fame Courſe with the reſt of 
the World, Pleaſure ; but then tis as various as 
their Tempers, and what they generally imagine 
may have the leaſt ſhare in many of them. The 
© Event, I'm ſure, ſhew'd that, in 4ſree (at this 
time at leaft) the Pleaſures of Love had not the 
Predomirance, when ſhe diverted the Hopes, which 
the Vanity of a Durch Merchant of great Jiirtreft 1 
and Authority in Holland, had entertaind of aà ſuc- | 
£- eelStul Pafſion, to the Service of her Prince, and 
his on ſhameful Diſappointment, _ . | 
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| of Mrs. BEHN. "'F" 
They are miſtaken who imagine that a Date | 
man can't love; for tho” they are generally more 
phlegmatick, than other Men, yet jt ſometimes 
happens, that Love does penetrate their Lump, and 
diſpenſe an enlivening Fire, that deſtroys its graver, 
and cooler Conſiderations; at leaſt it once prov'd 
{o on this Spark, whom we mult call by the Name 
of Vander Albert, of Lrrecht. e | 
® Antwerp is à City of great Opulence and Com- 
paſs, and before the Separation of the Seven Pro: 
yinces from the other Ten, the Emporium of Flan- 
ders, and is yet a Town of conſiderable Trade and 
Reſort; *tis in the Spany/h Netherlands, and yet 
near Neighbour to the Dominions of the States. 
For which Reaſon , our Aſtrea chole it for the 
Place of her Abode, where ſhe might with "the 
reater Eaſe hear from, and meet with Vander AE 
bert; who before the War, in her Husband's time, 
had been in love with her in England, and onwhich 
ſhe grounded the Succeſs of her Negotiation, 4. 
bert, as ſoon as he knew. of her Arrival at Ant- 
werp,and the publick Poſts he wasSin/wou'd give him 
Leave, made a ſhort Voyage to meet her, with all 
the Love his Nature was capable of, (and whick 
by chance was much, and more refin d than moſt 
of his Countrymen, at leaſt according to our come: 
mon Notions of em,) and after a Repetition of 
all his former Profeſſions for her Service, preſs. 
her extreamly to let him by ſome ſignal Means, 
give undeniable Proofs of the Vehemence and Sin- 
cerity of his Paſſion; for which he wou'd ask no 
Remard, till the had by long and faithful Services 
conviacd her that he deſerv d itt. 
This Propoſal was ſo reaſonahle, and ſo extteam - 
ly ſuitable tocher pte ſent Aim in the Service of her 
Country, that ſhe accepted it ; and har ing the Re- 1 


wart in her own Fewer, as well as the Judginent 
rr 1 | B 3 of * 


"The Life and Memoirs 
of his Deſerts, ſhe put him to that uſe, which 
made her very ſerviceable to the King. I ſhall 
only inſtance one piece of Intelligence, which 
might bave ſavd the Nation a great deal ot Money 
and Diſgrace, had Credit been given to it. The 
latter end of the Year 1666, Albert ſent her Word 
by a ſpecial Meſſenger that he wou'd be with her 
at a Day appointed, which nothing cou'd hay 
oblig d him to, but his Engagements to her; but 
his Affairs requiting his immediate Return into 
Holland, he had ſent that Expreſs to get her to be 
alone, and in the way thoſe few Minutes he cou'd 
ſtay with her. 

The time comes: Afſtrea is punctual to the Ape 7 
pointment, and Albert informs her, that Cornelius 
de Wit, who with the reſt of that Family, had an 
implacable Hatred to the Engliſh Nation, and the 
Houſe of Orange, that was ſo nearly related to it, 
had with d' Ruyter propos d to the States, to ſail 
up the River of Thames, and deſtroy the Engl;/þ 

Ships in their Harbours; ſince, by the Propoſal of 

a Peace, the King of England had ſhewn ſo little 

of the Politician, or was ſo rul'd by evil Counſel. ! 

lors, that he never thought of treating with Sword 
in Hand; but to fave the Expence of fitting out 
2 Fleet, had expos'd fo conſiderable a part of it to 

the Reſentment of the Enemy. This Propoſal of | 

de Wit , concurring with the Advice which the 
Durch Partiſans in England had given em, was 
well receivd, and you may depend on it, my 
_ Charming 9 d that it will be put in Execution 
(laid Albert) for I can further affure you, that we 
have that good Correſpondence with ſome Mini- 
ſters about the King, that being enſur d from all 

Oppoſition, — look on it as a thing of neither 

nor Di 


| 
"— | ty, vg 27 | 
Fo When Alter! had diſcoverd a Secret of this Im- 
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of Mrs. B E HN. 7 
ortance, and with all thoſe Marks of a ſincere 
Relation of Truth, Aſtrea cou'd not doubt but he 


had ſufficient Grounds for what he had told her, and 
ſcarce allow d that little time that Albert ſtaid to 


* * * . 


ended, but ſhe got ready her Diſpatches for 
England. 
But all the particular Circumſtances ſhe gave, 
nor the Conſequence of it, if it ſhould be effected, 
cou'd gain Credit enough to her Intelligence, to 
make any tolerable Preparations' againſt it: And 
all the Encouragement ſhe met with, was to be 
laugh'd at by the Miniſter ſhe wrote to; and her 
Letter ſhew'd, by way of Contempr, to ſome who 
ought not to have been let into the Secret, and fo 
bandy'd about, till it came to the Ears of a particu- 
lar Friend of hers, who gave her an Account of 
what Reward ſhe was to expect for her Service, 
ſince that was 1o little valu'd; and delir'd her 
therefore to lay aſide her politick Negotiation, and 
divert her Friends with ſome pleaſant Adventures 
of Antwerp, either as to her Lovers, or thoſe of 
any other Lady of her Acquaintance ; that in this 
ſhe wou'd be more ſucceſsful than in her Preten- 
ces of State, ſince here ſhe wou'd not fail of plea- 
ſing thoſe (he writ to. | | | 
Aſtrea vex'd at this Letter, and the Treatment 
ſhe had met with, for a Service the Ancients wou'd 
have decreed her a Triumph, gave over all folici- 
tous Thought of Bulineſs, and reſolv d to comply 
with her Friends Requelt in what ſhe wou'd take 
ſo much Pleaſure in the Narration of. But foon 
after ſhe had the Satisfaction to ſee her incredu- 
lous Correſpondent ſufficiently puniſhed for neg- 
leQing her Advice, and by their Miſmanagement 
find &ery particular thing come to paſs that the h 
; - 4 | 
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| forewarn'd 'em of. Nay, and ſome powerful 
Men fall under the Cenſures of the People for the 
Misfortunes, their Pride, Folly, or private De. 
* Hgns had brought upon them. But to return from | 


this ſhort Excurſion, to her Letter. 


4 


nLETTER: 
My Dear Friend, 


our Remarks upon my politick Capacity, 1 


: tho” they are ſharp, touch me nor, but recoil 


on thoſe that have not made uſe of the Advanta- 
ges they might have drawn from thence, and ate 
doubly to blame. Firſt in ſending a Perſon, in 
"whole Ability, Senſe, and Veracity, they cou'd not | 

confide ; and next, not to underſtand when a Per- 


ſon indifferent tells em 2 probable Story, and 


- which if it come to paſs, wou'd ſufficiently punith | 


their Incredulity; and which, if followed, wou'd 
have put em on their Guard againſt a vigilant and 


induſtricus Foe, who watch'd e'ery Opportunity of | 


returning the ſeveral Repulſes, and Damages the 
had met with of late from them. But I have . 
ten obſerv d your buſie young Stateſmen, ſo very 
opinionated of their own Deſigns, that they are ſo 
far from encouraging thoſe of another, if good, 
that they cannot forgive their Propoſal, and factj- 
-fice a publick Good to their particular Pride. 
But I have let theſe Idle Reflections (for ſuch 
muſt all be that regard our wretched Stateſmen) 
divert me from a more agreeable Relation: To 
comply therefore with your Requeſt, im its full 
Extenpt, I ſhall give you an Account of- both my 
own Adventures, and thoſe of a Lady of my Ac- 
quaimance; and with her. PIl begin, for tis but 
civil co give place to a Stranger. I ſhall convey 
. 92 3 33 * $a : her 
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above the Common Rate. 


With all theſe Accompliſhments, you may ima- 
gine that ſhe was not without her Admirers; among 
which number, none came ſo near her Heart, as 
the eldeſt Son of Ramires, an old ſordid Miſer, 
that lov'd his Money much above his Sons, or ev'n 
himſelf; which made the Allowance he gave his 
two Sons but very ſmall, and nor fit to enable them 
to make any tolerable Figure in the World, For. 
the real Names of theſe two Brothers, I muſt give 
that of Miguel and Lopez, and for the Grace of the 


— , 


Marter, add Don to them. 


Don 44jzzel and Don Lopez, I know not how 
they came by em, had Souls as brave, and gene: 
rous as that of their Father's was wretched and 
baſe ; they with Pain ſaw their many Advantages 
of a liberal Education their Father's Covetouſneſs 
robb'd em of; and by their natural Parts, and 
winning Behaviour, - roucked their Relations fo 
nearly, that they long contributed to their Improve: 
ment,  ev'n till now the Brothers were become two 
of the moſt accompliſh'd and gallant Youths of 
the City; their Quality gave them-Admittance to 
the belt Families, and their Accompliſhments to the 
learts of the faireſt Ladies: but few ever paſs'd 
farther than the Confines of theirs; and the lightet᷑ 
figh, 


touches of an Amoret was all that made them 


till 


29 i 
er to your Knowledge by the Name of Lucilig. E 
dhe is of a gay, airy Diſpoſition, middle ſiz d, fine | 
black Eyes, long flowing dark Hair. Nature has 
drawn her Eye brows, which are dark, much finer 
than Art uſually does thoſe of the affected Beau- 
ties of our Acquaintance ; her Mouth is final, her 
Lips plump, ruddy, and freſh, T won't fay moilt;; 
her Hand ſmall, Fingers long and taper, and her 


Shape better than is uſual among the "Flemiſh La- 
dies: To this I muſt add, That her Wit is much 


— 
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mance-Writers, give you an Account 0 


till they ſaw the incomparable Lacilla, and her 
fair Couſin, of whom not knowing her, I ſhall 
ſay nothing. Don Miguel, as gay as he was, and 
as inſenſible as he fanſied himſelf, no ſooner ſaw 
Lucilla, but he. found the difference betwixt the 


Force of her Eyes, and thoſe of the reſt of the 


Ladies of his Acquaintance : And as a Proof of it, 
he was not ſooner touch'd with Love, than Jealou- 
ſy ; for her Couſin fitting by her, he obſerv'd his 
Brother's Eyes often caſt that way, and was very 
uneaſy at it; and that Friendſhip that grew up 
with their Years, and increas'd as they grew, found 
now a ſudden Check. I will not, like your Ro- 
f all his 

ri vate Reflections on this Occaſion, nor the Con- 
Rick and Struggling betwixt his old Gueſt Friend- 


- ſhip, and this new Intruder Love. Is it enough to 
tell you, that aſſoon as Opportunity ſerv'd, he took 


Care to put himſelf out of Pain, or at leaſt to 
giye himſelf a Certainty, whether his Brother was 
bis Rival, or not; and was not a little pleas'd, 
hat Lcilla had only found the way to his Heart, 
white his Brother ſaw nothing ſo fair as her Cou- 


- fin..-Don Mizrc! and Don Lopez, as they were 


in Love, ſo they were too accompliſh'd to be un- 
ſucceſsful , and there remained no Obſtacle to their 
Happineſs, but their Father's Avarice, which wou'd 
neyer be brought to any Reaſon, in allowing them 


what was fit for Perſons of their Rank. They 


coming therefore to a Conſultation, what Mea- 
ſures to take to cure their Father of ſo unge 
nerous a Diſtemper of the Mind; and by that 
means, accompliſh what they both longed for more 
than Glory. : 

wc 2 found their Father's Ayarice had not. ſo 
roſs d his Soul, as to beat off all Sentiments of 


ulqus 
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dulous of all the ſuperſtitious parts of Religion, 
and particularly of all Narrations of Spectres, 
Witches, Apparitions, Cc. they therefore conclu- 
ded to attack him on that fide that cou'd make the 
leaſt Defence. He conſtantly ſpent part of the 
Morning in telling his Money, and counting his 
Bags: His Sons therefore having procur'd a Pick. 
lock to his Cloſet , took Care to place in it a Fi- 
gure that was very dreadful , ſo that the old Gen- 
tleman ſhou'd find him counting his Bags and Mo- 
ney when he came in, which happen'd according- 
ly. He was not a little frighted, and haſtily re- 
tir d, nor came thither again in three or four Days; 
but on his next coming, he was extreamly ſur- 
priz'd, to find the Number of his Bags increas'd, 
which for ſome time had been leſſen'd &ery Morn- 
ing; ſo that he concluded it was a Reward of his 
Abſtinence from a Sight that pleas'd him too much; 
Yet was ſo well pleaſed with this Increaſe , that 
he repeated his Viſits for three or four Mornings 
together, and found his 'Bags decreaſe on thar. 
He was very much troubl'd in Mind, and conſults 
ing his Confeſſour on all that had happen'd, he 
aſlur'd him it cou'd be none but the Devil he had 
ſeen , and that he was to fear the Conſequence of 
taking Poſſeſſion of any of the Money ſo left there 
by that evil Spirit, and it was much to be doubted 
whether he had not exchang'd the whole. So con- 
cluding with ſome wholſom Advice againſt Aya- 
rice, he diſmiſs'd his Penitent, who again for ſome 
time forbore his Cloſet z and on his next Vitir, 
finding all he had ever loſt returned, and abundance. 
more added, a Fit of Ayarice coming on him, he 
reſolv'd to try if he cou'd out- wit the Devil; and 
by removing it from that Place, which he ſuppos'd 
taken Poſſeſſion of by the foul Fiend, ſecure both 
the Money and his own Peace of Mind. _ 


o > 
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ingly in the Night he digs a hole in the Garden, 
and conyeys'all the Bags into it, and covers them 
ſafely-up. - His Sons the next Day, coming to the 
Cloſet, and finding all removed, were nor: a little 
diſappointed and rroubled, to think how they ſhou'd 
at leaſt recover that Money which was lent em by 
their Friends to carry on this Defign. All the Dit: 
ficulty lay in diſcovering where their Father had 


hid it. and to do that nothing occur'd that won'd 


hold Water, till Don Lopez concluded to make 
once more the Experiment of his Fear of Appari: 
tions, againſt the next Night; therefore they pre- 
pared the Chamber for their Deſign, and invited ſome 

cot their Friends, on purpoſe to make the old Gen- 

tleman drunk; which having effected, he was 
carefully carried to Bed, and three or four Statues, 
out of the Garden, convey'd up into his Room, and 

laced on each ſide and corner of his Bed, with 

eople behind em 10 flaſh an make Lightning, 
to diſcover to him theſe imaginary Spettres. All 
- things being in this Order, 2 Maſtiff Dog, with a 
great Iron Chain, was let into the Room, the rat- 
ling of which, in a little time, waken'd the old 
Gentleman, who began to pray very heartily ; but 
Fear ſtill prevailing, as in Deſpair, made him think 
to get out of the Room, when he heard the Noiſe 
on the other ſide of the Room, the moſt diſtant 


from the Door. On his fitſt Motion to rife, the 
Perſon behind the Image flaſh'd with his Lightning 
and di ſcœver'd a white pale Ghoſt to the frighted 
Miſer: So he ſtarteſfl back into his Bed again, and 
thus he was ſerv d om each ſide, till in Deſpair, and 
ready to die with Fear, he cou'd ſcarce utter ſo 
much as one Prayer. Then he heard à Voic with 
a thouſand Terrors and Hueats, demand him, he 
having taken the pnñck of his Soul in the Money he 
had removed: The old Man replied, wida thou- 


N ſang 


Pk 4 
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in ſuch a place, and that he wou'd ſurrender not 
only that, but his own too, to be at eaſe. When 


they had thus got the Knowledge of the place 
where the Treaſure was hid, they eafily in the Fear 
he was in, convey d away the Statues, and left alk 


things in Order, as if nothing had happen'd ; and 
repairing to the Garden, found the Money, but 
took no more thence but what they had before put 


there. N n 
The next Day, the old Gentleman ſends for 


them to his Chamber, ill with the Fright, and lets 


em know, That he had thus long been in an Error, 
in ſetting his Mind on hoarded Bags, which ought 
to be plac d in Heav'n at his Years; but having had 
various Warnings againft ir, he now reſolv'd anew 


Life, and in order to that wou'd immediately ſet- 


tle his Affairs. So he divided his Eſtate equally: 
betwixt them; and having found his/own Sum of 
Money left, as he thought, by the Devil, he gave 
2 third part to charitable Uſes, and divided the o- 
ther berwixt his Sons, and retir'd to a Monaſtery 
where he ſoon made a very Religious End. 


The Sons having, by thele means, gain'd their | 


Point, did not long deter the Happineſs for which 
they undertook this ; and thus was my Friend Lu- 
cilla, and her Couſin , made the moſt fortunate of 
our Sex; if Love and Money cou'd make em ſo. 

But I have been too long in this to add ſome plea- 
ſant Adventures of my own , which I muſt defer 
till the next Opportunity, having only room e- 


nough left to ſubſcribe my felt your Friend and 


Dervant, - 
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LEITER. 
Drar Friend, N 
H O' our Courtiers will not allow me to do 
any great Matters with my Politicks, Pm 
ſure you mult grant , that I have done ſo with my 
Eyes, when I ſhall tell you I have made two 
Dutch men in Love with me. Dutrch-men, do you 
mind me; that have no Soul for any thing but 
Gain; that have no Pleaſure, but Intereſt or the 
Bottle; but in Affairs of Love, go to the moſt ſa- 
cred part of it more brutally than the moſt ſordid 
of their four footed Brethren; nay , they are ſo 
far from the Warmth of Love, that thro? their 
Flegmatick Mafs there is not Fire enough to give 
em a vigorous Appetite, ſo far are they from the 
fineneſs of a vehement Paſſion. Yet I, Sir, this 
very numerical Perſon your Friend , and humble 
—_— =" —_ oy em into a ＋ Two 
of very different Ages (1 was going to ſay Degrees 
too, Se 1 remember there are no Degrees in Hol. 
land) Vander Albert , is about Thirty Two, of a 
hail Conſtitution, ſomething more ſprightly than 
the reſt of his Country-men, and tho* infinitely 
fond of his Intereſt, and an irreconcilable Enemy 
to Monarchy, has by the force of Love been ob- 
lig'd ro let me into ſome Secrets that might have 
done our King, and if not our Court, our Country 
no ſmall Service. But I ſhall ſay no more of this 
Lover, till I ſee you, for ſome particular Reaſons 
which you ſhall then likewiſe know. My other 
is about twice his Age, nay, and Bulk too, tho? 
Albert be not the moſt Barbary Shape you have 
ſeen. You muſt know him by the Name of Van 
Bruin, and was inrroducd to me by Albert his 
Kinſman, and oblig'd by him to furniſh me in his 
Abſence with what Money, or other things I — 
| 8 
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pleaſe to command, or have Occaſion for, as long 


2 he ſtaid at Antwerp, where he was like to con- 


tinue ſome time, about a Law Suit then depending. 
He had not vifited me often, before I began to be 
ſenfible of the Influence of my Eyes, on this old 


piece of worm-eaten Touch wood: but he had not 


the Confidence (and that's much) to tell me he 
loy'd me; and Modeſty, you know, is no common 


Fault of his Country-men : Tho? I rather impute 


it to a Love of himſelf, that he wouꝰ d not run the 
Hazard of being turn'd into ridicule on ſo diſpro- 
ortion'd a Declaration ; he often infinuated, that 
e knew a Man of Wealth and Subſtance , tho? 
ſtricken indeed in Years, and on that Account not 
fo agreeable as a younger Man, that was paſſionate- 
ly in love with me: Defir'd to know whether my 
eart was ſo far engag d, that his Friend ſhoy'd 


not entertain any ho I reply'd, That I was 


ſurpriz'd to hear a Friend of Albert's, making an 
Intereſt in me for another; that if Love were a 
Paſſion I was =} way ſenſible of, it cou'd never 

an, and much to that purpole. 
But all this wou'd not do, in a Day or two I re- 
ceivd this Eloquent Epiſtle from him; for he had 
heard Albert praiſe my Wit, and he thought, that 


what he writ to one ſo quality'd, mult be in an ex- 


traordinary Style, which I ſhall give you as near 
as I can, in our Language ; and which I indeed 
was indebted to an Interpreter my ſelf for, tho 
"twas writ in French, which I have ſome Know- 


ledge of. 
Moſt Tranſcendent Charmer, 


my Heart, and with my own Mouth ſcale, 
Walls of youg AﬀeQtions, but terrify'd wich the 


Have ſtrove often to tell you the Tempeſt , 
cale | 


Strength. . 
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Strength of your Fortifications, I concluded to | 


make more regular Approaches, and firſt attack you 
XN at a farther Diſtance, and try firſt what a Bombard- 
3 ment of Letters wou'd do; whether theſe Carcaf- 
eee Love, thrown into the Sconces of your Eyes, 
|  wou'd” break into the midſt of your Breaſt, beat 
domntheZourr of Guard of your Averfion, and 
Blow up rhe Magazine of your Cruelty, that you 
might be brought to a Capitulation, and yield up- 
In reife dahle Terms. Believe me, I love thee more 
than Money for indeed thou art more beautiful, than 
the. Oar of Guz/2; and I had rather diſcover thy 
terra incognite, Han all. the Southern 77cognita of 
= America: Oh! thou art beautiful in ew ery part, as 
2 4 goodly Ship under fail from the Iadiec. Thy 
Hair is like her flowing Pennons as ſhe entets the 
= Harbour, and thy Forchead bold and fair as her 
= Pro thy Eyes bright and terrible as her Guns, thy 
= Noſe like her Rudd that ſteers my Deſires, thy 


= Mouth the well-wrought Mortar, whence the Gra. 
=  nado's of thy. Tongue are ſhot into the Gnn-room 


of my Heart, and thatcer it to pieces; thy Teeth 

- are the grappling Irons that faſten me to my Rui 
and of which I wotr'd get clear in vain; th Net” 

zs curious and ſmall, like the very Top maſt Head, 
beneath which thy lovely Boſom ſpreads it felf like 
the Main-fail before the Wind: thy Middle's taper 
as the Bolt - ſptit, and thy Shape as ſlender and up. 
ght as the Main-maſt ; thy Back- parts like the gil- 
ded carv'd Stern, that jets over the Waters. and 
thy Belly, with the Perquiſites thereunto belonging, 
the Hold of the Veſſel, where all the rich Cargo 
lies under Hatches ; thy Thighs; Legs, and Feet, 
the ſteady Keel that is ever under Water. Oh! 
chat cou d once ſee thy Keel above Water! And 
is it not pity that fo ſpruce a wy ſhou'd be * 
wand, Mona Lie in the Harbour for want of h k 


1 * | 
78 12116 


Crew ! Ah, let me be the Pilot to ſteer her by the 
Cape of good Hope, for the Indies of Love. But 
Oh ! Fair Eng/i/h Woman ! Thou art rather a Fire- 
ſhip gilded , and ſumpiuous without, and driven 
before the Wind to ſer me on Fire z for thy Eyes 
indeed are like that, deſtructive, tho', like Bran- 
dy, bewitching: Alas! they have grappl'd my 
eart, my Fore-caſltle's on Fire, my Sails and 
Tackling are caught, my upper Decks are conſum d, 
and nothing but the Water of Deſpair keeps the 
very Hulk from the Combuition, ſo you have left 
it only in my Choice, to drown or burn. O] tor 
Pity's ſake , rake ſome Pity , for thy Compaſſi- 
on is more deſireable, than a ſtr Gals, when we. 
are got to the Wind-ward of a Sa; your 
Eyes I ſay again, and again, like a Chain-ſhot, have 
brought the Main-maſt ot my Reſolution by the 
Board, cut all the Rigging of my Dilcretion and 
Intereſt, blown up the Powder-Room of my Affec- 
tions, and ſhatter d all the Hulk of my Boſom, fo 
that without the Planks of your Pity, I muſt ine - 
vitably fink to the bottom. - This is the deplorable 
Condition, Tranſcendent Beauty, of your Undone 
Vaſſal, Van Bruin. 5 55 | 25 
To this 1 return'd this following ridiculous An- 
ſwer, which I inſert, to give you a better Picture. 
of my Lovers Intellects. | le Sk 
— — — —— —ů—ͤ mnt 
N L ET T EK. 
Extraordinary Sir, N AS 
Receivd your Extraordinary Epiſtle, which has 
had extraordinary Effects, I ailure you, and 
was not read without an extraordinary Pleaſure, I 
never doubted the Zeal ot your Country- men, in 
making new Diſcoverics; in fixing new Trades; in 
lupplanting their Neighbours and in engel 
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the Wealth and Traffick of both the Indies; but 1 
confeſs, I never expetted ſo wiſe a Nation ſhou'd 
at laſt ſet out for TO, I thought 
that had been a Terra del Fuego in all their C 
and avoided like Rocks and Quick- ſands; = 
ſhou'd as ſoon have ſuſpected them guilty o be- 
coming Apoſtles to the Sameoids, and of Preach- 
ing the Goſpel to the Laplandert, where there is 
nothing to be got, and for which Reaſon the very 
Jeſuits deny em Baptiſm ; as of ſetting out for 
ſo unprofitable 4 Voyage as Love. Hark ye, good 
Sir, have you throughly confider'd what you have 
done? Have you reflected on the fad Conſequen- 
ces of declaring your ſelf a Lover ; nay, and an 
old Lover too to a young Woman? To a Woman 
that wou'd expect all the Duties of Gellantry, ev'n 
from a young Servant ; but great, and terrible 
Works of Supererogation from an antiquated Ad- 
mirer ? Have you enough examined what Degrees 
of Generofity Love neceſſarily inſpires > That Fee 
to Intereſt > That Hereditary Enemy of your Coun- 
try? Nay, have you thought whether by holding 
this Ar with Love, you may not be 
declard a Rebel, an Enemy to your Country, and 
be brought into Suſpicion of greater Intelligence 
with the French, by entertaining their Gallantr 
and Love, than de Wit, by all his Intrigues wit 
that Monarch? J confeſs I tremble for you. Alas! 
alas! How deplorable a Spectacle wou'd it be to 
theſe Eyes, to ſee that agreeable Bulk diſmember'd 
by the enrag'd Rabble, and Scollops of your Fleſh - 
fold by Fiſh-wives for Gelders and Dackatoons ! 
Have you maturely confider'd the evil Example 
ou ſet your Neighbours, who may be influenc'd 
by a Perſon of your Port and Figure? And ſhou'd 
the Evil 4A Means ff — olland were uns 


dove, for then there were er of Honeſty's 
F ſpread 
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ſpreading, then good-night the beſt Card inall _ 
your Hands for the winning the Game and Money 
of Europe! Lord, Sir, think, what a dreadful 
thing it is to be the Ruine of ones Country ! But 
if publick Evils don't affect you, have you ſet be- 
fore the Eyes of your Underſtanding, the 
of fitting out ſuch a Veſſel (as you have made me) 
for the Indies of Love? and I fear the Profits 
will never anſwer the E of the Voyage. 
There are Ribbons and Hoods for my Pennons; 
Diamond Rings, Lockets, and Pearl-Necklaces for 
my Guns of Offence and Defence; Silks, Holland, 
Lawn, Cambrick, Cc. for Rigging; Gold and Sil- 
ver Laces, Imbroideries and Fringes fore and aft for 
my Stern, and for my Prow ; rich Perfumes, Paint 
and Powder, for my Ammunition ; Treats, 
rich Wines, expenſive Collations, Gaming Money, 
Pin- Money, with a long Et cetera for my Cargo; 
and Balls, Masks, Plays, Walks, Airing in the 
Country, and a Coach and Six, for my fair Wind. 

You may ſee by my Concern for your Intereſt 
and Perſon, that the Approaches you have made, 
have not been a little ſucceſsful, and if you are 
but as furious a Warriour when you come to ſtorm, 
as you are at a Bombardment, the Lord have Mer- 
cy upon me. 

Bur to deal ingeniouſly with 2 I doubt your 
Proweſs in two or three particular Retrenchments, 
which I fear you'll hardly be able to gain. There 
is firſt your Age, a formidable Baſtion you'll ſcarce 

—— then your mighty Bulk will with the laſt 
Difficulties, be brought to treat with my Love; 
but what is yet more dreadful, your Treachery to 
Vander Albert, is a Fort that muſt prove impreg- 
nable ; if any thing can be ſo to ſuch a Pen and 

ſuch a Head. Bur it you cany the Town by dint 
of Valour, I hope youll ou me Quarter, and be 
2 25 
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as merciful to me as you are ſtout, and then I ſhall 
not fail of being, Extraordinary Sir, 
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Jour humble Servant. 
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LETTER. 


Maęnanimous Heroine, 


Have receiv'd your Packet in anſwer to my E- 


2 piſtolary Advice-boat, which did lately and 


honeſtly remonſtrate my preſent State. You give 
me hopes, that out of your Imperia/ Bounry, you 
will have me tugg'd home to the Harbour of your 
Good» Will, place me in the Dock of your Friend- 
ſhip, refit me for the Ocean of your Love , and 
ſend me out a Cruiſing for the Service of your 
Pleaſure : Which Thought exalts my Heart more 
than Punch, and makes me deſpiſe all Dangers of 


interloping ſpight of the Joint-ſtock of Vander 


Albert; for the Scars I ſhall receive in your War- 
fare, will be more valu'd by me, than thoſe I've 
got in my robuſt Youth, in the Heroick Combats 
of $nick or Snee; when with a furious and rrium- 
phant Rage, I have chopp'd off the Foreflap of my 
Antagoniſt's Shirt, and laid him Noſeleſs flat on his 
Back. You ſeem tho? to make ſome Bones of two 
or three Scruples, about my Perſon and Age. You 
ay Pm too bulky to be your Lover: Let not Er- 
rors miſguide you, Child Portlineſs is come + 
ly and graceful; and ſince Bulk is valu'd in all 
things elſe, why not in Man then? You value a 
great Houle more than a little one, an Elephant 
more than an Ox; a Firſt Rate Ship more than a 
Frigat; a Caſtle more than a Fort, and the Ocean 


more than a Filh-pond ; then why not Jan Bruig 


mo 


\ 
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more than Vander Albert. O! but you ſay I'm too 
old too — but that's more than you know, you 
little Wag, you ; and thereby hangs a Tale. Fm 
not green Wood indeed, and Sixty or Sixty Five has 
the Advantage of ſo many Years ſeaſoning , in all 
things elſe too we value Age, Old Wine, Old 
Seamen, Old Soldiers, and Old Medals, Old Fa- 
milies, and why not then Old Van Bruin? But 
then you object my betraying my Friend but that 
ſhews, that you are nor ſo witty as you wou'd be 
thought — for is any Man fo much my Friend, as. 
I am to my ſelf? I, that never part from my ſelf 
as long as I live, as I may from Vander Albert, and 
ſhou'd I not then prefer a Friend that will certain 
ly always ſtick to me, to one that may deſert me 
the next Moment? and here I ſhou'd be falſe to that 
dear Friend, to be true to Vander Albert. But 
what do you talk of Friendſhip? I'd ſooner deny - 
my Faith for you, than for a New Rich p 
Trafick, But Words are ſuperfluous, when you 
parley, tis a ſign you will hearken to a Capitulati- 
on, and deliver up the Fort it you like the Terms; 
and to ſhew = that what you propos'd has not 
terrify'd me, I ſend you Cart-Blank to fill up your 
ſelf- for adod, adod, you muſt be mine, 
and you ſhall be mine; Ill win thee, and wear 
thee, with my old tough Vigour, you pretty little 
turly murly Rogue you, and I come this Evening 
to fign Articles, and put in a new Garriſon, but e. 
ver remain Tour D 4 05 . * 

pur Deputy, an N 
"EM * Van Bruin. 


Tho' I had no need of ſending an Anſwer to 
this, where he threatens me with a ſpeedy Vifit, 
7 the more to divert my ſelf and my Company, 

ſent him the following Billet. * 

C 3 LET: 
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irre 
Moft Magnanimous Hero, 
OU have made me extreamly proud of my 
ſelf, to find I can come into a tion 
with the only Cauſe and Effect of your National 
Valour Punch, and Snicꝶ or Sacs : Nor am I leſs 
pus, to find you ſo notable a Logician; for I 
ove Rexſoning with an infinite Paſhon, eſpecially 
ina Lover; and it muſt be allow'd, that you have 
gain'd your Point in the Defence of your Bulk, and 
might for a further V indication have added, That 
Elephants have danc'd on the Ropes, which ſhews 
their Bulk deftroy'd not their Activity, and by 
Conſequence but a Word to the Wiſe 
When the Sons of God went in to the Daughters 
of Men, they begar a Race of Giants well, 
don't know, if our Planets ſhou'd happen to be 
# in Conjunction, what ſtrange things might come to 
pas, and what a wonderful Race we ſhou'd pro- 
=; duce z but Pm ſatisfy'd . that betwixt the Gayety 
of the Mother, and che robuſt, portly, Activity of 
the Father, cou'd not be leſs than dancing Ele- 
phants. You have indeed, ſurprizingly, vanquifh'd 
wy Objection of your Age, and I ſhall take care ta 
uſe you like venerable Medals, valuable for their 
Antiquity and Ruſt; tho? an old Lover lock d late- 
ly more like an old Gown, than old Gold, or an 
old Family, and fitter for my Maid than my ſelf; 
or at leaſt ſome decay'd Beauty, that had not a 
Stock of Charms enough to purchaſe a young one. 
But you have convinc'd me of that Error too. 
Alas! I fear that deluding Tongue of yours will 
quite remove my Ol jection too of your Treachery 
ro Vander Albert. Since you go on a National 
Principle, and ey'n bribe my ſudgmen with the 
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Complement of ſacrificing your Faith or Religion 
(which if it be your Intereſt, is very confiderable in 


1 A Lo of my 5 

ropoſals o our Plenipo's meet, 

2 ly on theſe Preliminaries, at the 
ace o 


nference, which is agreed on all hands, 

to be che Abode of 3 
Tour moſt happyß 

Aſtrea. 


You agine , this Letter brought my Ho. 
gen 2 with no little haſte, to my Aa- 
223 whither we'll now adjourn; for twou d 

i npertinent to trouble you with any more of 
theſe fooliſh Letters; one or to may divert, as 2 
Minute or two of a Coxcomb's Company, which 
on a longer Viſit grows nauſeous : But to give vou 
all, twou'd make you pay too dear for ſo trifting 
a Pleaſure, The other part of this Courtſhip con- 
fiſting in odd Grimaces , ridiculous Poſtures, and 
antick Motions, cannot be ſo well deſcrib'd to you, 
as to give you a true Image of em; ſo far at leaſt, 


as to render em as diverting to you as they were | 


for a while to me. But imagine to your ſelf, an 
old, over-grown, unweildy Dutch. man, playing 


awkerdly overall that he 2 wou d him 
look more agreeable in my Eyes. Age he found I 


Tir Pre R el cs ns Bo 
It E eruque, and CLUMICY yety ; 
ſpett he was mim d expected — Lag. 
which he wou'd expreſs with ſuch comical Cxin 
855, ſuch odd ſort of Ogling, and fantaſtick Ade. 
reſs, that I cou'd never force a ſerious Face on 
whatever he ſaid , for let the Subject be never 10 
rave, his Perſon and Delivery rurn'd it into a 
ace. There was no piece of Gallantry he ob- 
4 ſervd, 
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ſerv d, perform'd by the young Gentlemen of the 
ty, but he attempted in Imitation of them, ev'n 
to Poetry; but that indeed in his own Language, 
and ſo might be extraordinary for ought I know. 
Thus 1 diverted my ſelf with him in Albert's 
Abſence, till he began to aſſume and grow trouble- 
ſome, on my bare Permiſſion of his Addreſs; for 
a very little Incouragement ſerves that Nation, full 
of their own dear ſelves ; ſo that to rid my ſelf 
of him, I found no more ready way, than to let 
Albert know all his Treachery to him, and the ma- 
ny conſiderable Proffers he had made me to win me 
to his Defires. But Albert, with an unuſual Re- 
ſentment of theſe Affairs, threaten'd his Death, 
which'was going farther than 1 defird ; for tho I 
had no kindneſs for either of them, yet I had fo 
much for my ſelf, as not to be the Occafion of: 
Murder, or become the talk of the City on ſo ri- 
diculous an Occaſion; fo I pacified Albert, and 
made him ſee how fooliſh ſuch an Attempt on an 
old Man wou'd look, and perſwaded him only the 
next Viſit he made me, to upbraid him with his 
Treachery, and forbid him the Houſe; and if need 
were, to threaten him a little. But this produced 
à very ridiculous Scene, and worthy of more Spe- 
"Rators :. For my Neſtorean Lover wou'd not give 
ground to Albert, but was as high as he, chal- 
Jeng'd him to Snick or Sree for me, and a thouſand 
things as comical ; in ſhort, nothing but my pofi- 
tive Command cou'd ſatisfie him, and on that, he 
promis d no more to trouble me; ſire, as he 
thought, of me, and was Thunder- ſtruck when he 
heard me not only forbid him the Houſe, but ri- 
dicule all his Addreſſes to his Rival Albert; and 
with a Countenance full of Deſpair, went away, 
not only from my Lodgings , hut the next Day 
from Antwerp , leaving his Law-ſuit to the war” 


of Mrs. BER. v5, - i 
of his Friends, unable to ſtay in the place where © 1 
he had met with ſo dreadful a Defeat. * 

Thus you ſee the Proweſs of my Perſon; how 
unſucceſsful ſoever my Mind has been in our Stateſ- 
mens Opinions, you will, in a little time find who 
is in the right of it. I'm ſorry I can't at this time 
furniſh you with any more refin d Intrigues, Thoſe 
of a Prince that have happen d here, are too long; 
and I have met with none that have touch'd me ſo 
far; as to concern my Heart, which is not the moſt 
inſenſible of all my Sex, I aſſure you: And I'm fo 
far from finding one fit to make a Lover of, that I 
can't meet with one that raiſes me to Warmth of 
a Friend. Bur here my-Letter puts me in mind, 


that I have exercis'd your Patience enough for once, 
and I ſhall therefore conclude my ſelf W 


Tour faithful Friend, 
Aſtrea. 


But now tis time to proceed to her Affairs, with 
Vander Albert, her other Dutch Lover, which was 
pleaſant enough, and in which ſhe contrivd to 
preſerve her Honour, without injuring her Grati- 
tude ; for ſhe cou'd not deny but he had done Ser- 
vices that did juſtly challenge a Return for ſo much 
Love as produc'd em. * 

here was a Woman of ſome Remains of Beau- 
ty in Antwerp, that had often given Aſtrea warn 
ing of the Infidelity of Albert, aſſuring her he was 
of ſo fickle a Nature, that he never lov'd paſt En- | 
joyment, and ſomerimes made his Change before 
e had ey'n that pretence; of which Number her 
ſelf was, for whom he had proteſs'd. fo much 
Love as to marry her, and yet deſerted her that 
very Night in the height of her Expectation: This 
Woman came now into 4Aftrea's Mind at the ſame 


time 
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dime to gratify her Admirer with a Belief of his 
= Happineſs : do Juſtice to an injur'd Woman. 
F She gives her Notice of her Deſign, and orders the 
E - Appointment ſo, that Albert met Catalma, (for 
that was her Name) for Aſtrea, and Neſs her 
with all the Satisfaction of a long! over : But 
Catalina, infinitely pleas'd with the Adventure, ap- 
ints the next Night, and the following ; and 
ing his Tranſports till freſh and high, began 
to conſide in her own Charms; and keeping him 
— os than uſual, made the Day diſcover a double 
Diſappointment, of her in her future Pleaſures, and 
him in rhe paſt, for he cou'd not forgive her ev'n 
the Joys ſhe had imparted by the falſe Bait of a- 
nother's Charms, but flung from ber with the high- 
eſt Reſentment and Indignation , and return'd to 
Aftrea to upbraid her with her ungenerous Dealing, 
who, for her Plea, urg'd his Duty to his Wife, and 
bo unreaſonable it was in him, to defire the ſa - 
crificing of the Reputation of the Woman he pro- 
ſeſs'd to love. 
Tho Albert was forc'd to acquieſce in what ſhe 
Kid, he could not loſe his Deſire, now increas d by 
the Pleafure of Revenge , which he promis'd him- 
elf in the Enjoyment of her, ev'n againſt her Will, 
and almoſt without her Knowledge, Mrs. Behn 
bad an old Woman of near Threeſcore, which, out 
of Charity , ſhe kept as her Companion, havin 
been an old decay'd Gentlewoman ; but ſhe, if 
ty of the common Vice of Age, Avarice, ſill « co- 
vetous of what they cannot enjoy „was corrupted 
wy Albert's Gold, to put him dreis'd in her Night- 
Cloaths to Bed in her Place (for ſhe made her 
"wr U when —4 be b out at a 1755 
chant's of Antwerp, paſſing the Ev'ning in 
and Mirth, as her Age and Gayety * The 
Son of which Merchant was a brisk, lively, 92 
pO rt | ie 


Py 


Servants, waited on Aſtrea home; 
as a Concluſion of that Night's Mirth, propos 
go to Bed to the old Woman and ſurprize her, 
whiPf they ſhou'd all come in with the Candles, 
and compleat the merry Scene : As it was agreed, 


2 


'd to 
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lic young Fellow, and with his two Siſters, | 
a Tome 7 


ſo they did; but the Young Spark was more ſur- 


priz'd, when, in the Encounter, he found himſelf 
met with anunexpetted Ardour, and a Man's Voice, 
ſaying , Have I now caught thee , thou malicious 
armer? Now Þ'1! not let thee go till thou baſt done 
me Fuſtice for all the Wrongs thou haſt offer d my 
doat ing Love. ' 

By this time the reſt of the Company were come 
in, all extreamly ſurpriz d to find Albert in Aſtreas 
Bed, inſtead of the old Woman; who being thus 


diſcoverd, and Albert appeas d with a Promiſe to 


marry him at her Arrival in Exgland, was diſcarded, 
to provide for her ſelf according to her Deſerts : 
But Albert taking his Leave of her with a heavy 
Heart, and returning into Holland to make all things 
ready for his Voyage to England, and Matrimony, 
dy'd at Amſterdam of a Fever. Whilſt free pro- 
ceeded in her Journey ro Oſlend and Dankirk, 
where, with Sir Bernard Gaſcoign, and others, ſhe 
took Shipping for Ex land; in which ſhort Voy- 
age ſhe mer with a ſtrange Appeararice , that was 


viſible to all the Paſſengers and Ship's Crew. Sir 


Bernard Gaſcoign had brought with him from Tracy, 
ſeveral admirable Teleſcopes and ProſpeQtive-Glaf- 
ſes; and looking through one of them , when the 
Day was very calm and clear, eſpy'd a ſtrange 


Apparition floating on the Water, which was alfa 
{zen by all in their turns that look'd through it, 


which made em conchude that they were painted 
Glaſſes that were put at the ends, on purpoſe to 
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till after having taken em out, rubb d, and put 
dem in again, they found the ſame thing floating 


toward the Ship, and which was now come ſo 


near as to be within View without the Glaſs. I 
have often heard her aſſert, that the whole Compa- 
ny ſaw it. The Figure was this: A fourſquare 
Floor of various colour'd Marble, from which aſ- 
cended rows of fluted and twiſted Pillars, em- 
boſsd round with climbing Vines and Flowers, and 


waving Streamers , that receiv'd an eaſy Motion 


from the Air; upon the Pillars a hundred little 
Cepids clamber'd with flutt'ring Wings. This 
ftrange Pageant came almoſt near enough for one 
to ſtep out of the Ship into ir before it vaniſh'd ; 
ter which, and a ſhort Calm, followed ſo vio- 
t a Storm, that having driv'n the Ship upon the 
ſhe ſplit in fight of Land; bur the People, 


Coaſts, 
by the help of the Inhabitants, and Boats from 


fhoar, were all ſav'd ; and our Aſtrea arriv'd ſafe, 
tho tit d, to London, from a Voyage that gain'd 
her more Repuration than Profit. 

The reſt of her Life was entirely dedicated to 
Pleaſure and Poetry ; the Succeſs in which gain'd 
her the Acquaintance and Friendſhip of the moſt 
ſenſible Men of the Age, and the Love of not a 
few of different Characters; for tho? a Sot have 
no Portion of Wit of his own, he yet, like old 


Age, covers what he cannot enjoy. I can't allow 
- a Fool to be touch'd with the Charms of Wit, but 


the Reputation that is gain'd by Wit; which be- 
ing a thing beyond his Reach, he is fond of it bo · 
cauſe ir pleaſes others, not himſelf: Our Aſtrea 
had many of theſe, who profeſs'd not a little Love 
for her, and whom ſhe us d as Fools ſhou'd be us'd, 
for her Sport, and the Diverſion of her Acquain- 
tance. I went to viſit her one Day, and found with 
her a young brisk pert Fop very gayly dreſs'd, _ 

. no 


who after an Abundance of Impertinence, leſt us. 
His Figure was ſo extraordinary, that I cou'd not 
but enquire into his Name, and more particular 
Character, which Aſtrea gave me in the following 
manner. f 

This is a young vain Coxcomb, but newly come 
from rhe Univerſity, and full of the impudent ſelf 
Opinion, and Pride of that Place, takes the com- 
mon Privelege of being very impertinent in all 
Company , eſpecially among Women, and Men 
that underſtand not the Jargon of the Schools. 
He's of a good Family, and was left a pretty good 
paternal Eſtate, which he endeavour'd to encreaſe 
by marrying a rich Aunt he had in the Country, 
who had Occaſion for juſt ſuch a Fop ; for tho' he 
has not been two Years from Oxford, he has met 
with ſeveral uncommon Adventures, and among the 
reſt, his Addreſſes to me ſhall nor be the leaſt con- 
ſiderable for all our Diverſions. — 

Going down to take Poſſeſſion of his Paternal 
Eſtate, and full of no very good Thoughts of 
wronging hls Brothers, he lay at this Aunt's; who, 
tho? none of the youngeſt, was not old enough yer 
to have given off all Thoughts of Love, or to be 
exempted from the Effects of Enjoyment z for af- 
ter a long Intrigue with the Steward of her Eſtate, 
ſhe was, or imagin'd at leaſt, that ſhe was with 
Child; and tho' ſhe lik'd him well enough for a 

» Gallant, ſhe cou'd by no means think him fit for a 
Husband, either becauſe her Pride wou'd not pers 
mit her to think of her Servant for her Maſter, or 
that ſhe fear'd to give him a Power over her Con- 
duct, who had been a Witneſs how weak a Guard 
of Virtue ſhe had to ſecure the conjugal Duty he 
might expect from her as her Husband : But what» 
ever was the Motive, the Arrival of her Nephew 
gave her other Thoughts, find ing him a fit Cox- 
| a | comb 
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Days 


comb for her ends; for you ſind, that a little Con- 
verſation will let you into his Character, at leaſt, 
ſo far as to diſcover him to be a very ſelf. conceited 


Fool, and one on whom by Conſequence, Flattery 


wou d have no ſmall Effect. His Aunt having made 
this Diſcovery , took Care to detzin him ſome 
longer than he intended, and by all the cun- 
ning Arts of a defigning Woman, gavehim Cauſe 
to believe that his Suit wou'd not be very unſuc- 
ceſsful, if he ſhou'd make his Addreſſes to her. 
He naturally thought well of himſelf, and fit d 
with ſo many Advances that his Aunt made to him, 
he reſolvd to try if he cou'd gain her. 

. She was a Woman that had yet a Reſt of Beau- 


ty, improv'd too by the help of Art, that ſhe might 


— — without vanity, to a conqueſt where no 
ighter or more youthful Faces interpos d; to 


this ſhe had an engaging Air, and a ſprightly Con- 


verſation: but that which compleated the Victory 
over our young Spark, was her Eſtate; that was 
exceeding beautiful, becauſe very great, and, join'd 
with her other Charms, was not to be reſiſted by a 
Man who was poſſeſs d with the coptrary Vices of 


Avarice and Prodigality. For he had ſtill a thirſt 


of Wealth, which he perpetually ſquander , for 
he was incapable of doing a generous Action, tho? 
he wou'd do many fooliſh ones, which ſeem'd to 
him worthy that Name, as particularly that which 
m juſt going to relate after his Marriage with his 
Aunt, for there ended this Amour. | 

Some ſmall time after the conſummation of the 


Nuptials, finding her feats of being with Child 


vain, and quite tired of the Fool her Husband, ſhe 
perperually was comriving how to get hand{omly 
rid of him; for tho' he ſeem'd to love her well e- 
nough for a Wife, yet he was too watchful of her 


Motions to give her opportunity of n 
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ſhe had ſo long taken with liberty. This made | 
her very ill-humour'd and croſs z which he endea- 
vour d, by pleating the w | 
to remove: But all in vain, unleſs he 
remove himſelf, and his legal Right to her Eftate, 
all his Careſſes and Complaiſance fignified nothing, 
In ſhort, after ſhe had acted this part ſome time, 
and made him very earneſt in the enquiry into the 
Cauſe of her Cogn, ſhe inform'd him, that ſhe 
was very ſenſible the chief motive that engag d hi 
to make Love to her was her Eſtate, and that a 
his profeſſions of Love were only falſe baits tode- | 
Jude her too credulous Heart, and catch herEftatez, |} 
that ſhe cou'd never forgive her ſelf, being over. i 
reach'd by ſo unexperienc'd a Youth, or ever have | 
patience to ſupport the Affliction this gave her. | 
He usd all the A ts he cou'd think of to 
convince her of her Error, and that he lov'd her 
with a fincere and tender Paſfion „without any re- 1 
rd to her Eſtate, of which ſhe was as entirely 4 
Miſtreſs as before. In vain was all he ſaid, ſhe 2 
turn'd it to a contrary end to what he meant it; | 
told him twas eaſie profeſſing his Love 
when he was in poſſeſſion of the fruits of his 
Diſſimulation, and that ſhe cou'd never believe her 9 
Fortune had no ſhare in his Affections, as long as 
he was Maſter of it, whether ſhe wou'd or not; 
that ſhe muſt deſpair, being ſo much older thanhim, | 
of long being able fo much as of a cold Civility, 
when it was out of her Power to give him any 
more. He, out of a fooliſh Fancy of Generofiry 
or exceſſive good Opinion of his own Charms and 
Power over her, tells her, he has now thought of a 
way to ſatisfy her Doubts, and, by a convincing 
Proof of his Love, remove all thoſe Anxieries that 
Fave her ſo much Pain, and robb'd him of his 
elt and Satisfaction; tor to ſhew her that it = 
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her Perſon; and that alone which he eſteem' d, he 


would immediately put her Fortune into her own 


poſſeſſion again, keep no other Right he had 


do any thing of hers, but her Perſon, which was 
the Treaſure he only coveted a quiet enjoyment 


of. N wy | 
This was the point ſhe had all this while been 
lab ring to gain, and you may imagine ſhe loſt not 
the lucky Minute of the Fool's ridiculous Fondneſs. 


The Writings were made, and ſhe put in abſolute 


pofleflion of all her Fortune, and had therefore no 

ther need of a longer Diſſhtnulation ; nay , the 
Curb that had been ſet on her unruly Will for the 
ſhort time of their Marriage; provok'd her to ob- 
ſerveno meaſures with him, whom ſhe could not for- 
give the many Pleaſures he had diſappointed her 
of. He was firſt tormented with freſh Proofs, ey'ry 
day, of his being a notorious Cuckold, to which 


were added the Affronts of the Servants, and the 


Contempt of the Miſtreſs; and when none of theſe 


wou d rid her hands of him whoſe ſight ſhe loath d, 


having taken particular care to have him well beat - 
en, ſhe thruſt him out of Doors, to provide for 
himſelf. His late Treatment made him unwilli 

to return, for fear of a worſe Reception; —— 
ſince he had found all means ineffectual to reclaim 


her, he concluded to paſs on to his on Eſtate, and 


from thence to London, out of the hearing himſelf 


the perpetual Diſcourſe oſ the Country. 


He had not been long in Town, when one Day, 


walking in the Park, in a very mean Condition, 


(his own Eſtate being then ſeiz d by his Brothers, 
for the repayment of what he had wrong d em of,) 
he ſees his Wife alone, and, though maſqu d, knows 
her; his Neceſſities prompted him at leaſt to try 
it the making himſelf Maſter of her Perſon, and 


playing the Tyrant in his win, would not 3 
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him with a ee Supply, if not recover him the 
Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate , by cancelling the Deed . 
that put it in her power to abuſe him. She was 
very well _—_— and he ſomething ſhabby ; he 
ſeizes her, uſes all the Arguments he could to per- 
ſuade her Reformation, hd Re-union to a Man 
that yet had a value for her ; but all in vain, He 
told her plainly he would keep her Perſon, though 
he had nothing to do with her b ſtate; twas in 
vain fot her to ſtruggle, fo {he w-nt with him to 
the Hor/e-Guards, contriving all the way how to 
get rid of him; and being come there, on ſome 
occafion there happen'd to be a great concoutſe of 
People: This gave her a lucky hint and ſtartin 
from him, ſhe ſought the Protection of the M056, 
aſſuring them he was a paultry Scoundrel , that 
would needs pretend to ſeduce her to his Ends, but 
on denial, bad, on his threats, prevail'd with het 
to go quierly ro that place, where ſhe hop'd her 
Reſcue. He aſſur'd them he was her Husband and 
and that he only meant to reclaim her from her 
evil Courſes, and carry her hame. She, with all 
the aſſurance imaginable, laughing at his Aſſertion, 
defir'd 'em to conſider it that Man look'd like her 
Husband. Her Dreſs and Mein had engag'd aGen- 
tleman of the Guards to eſpouſe het Quatrel, who 
preventing the Deciſion of the Mobb, declat d his 
Opinion in the Lady's favour, and propos d the 
giving him the civility of the Horſe-pond : which 
hitting the brutal Pleaſure of the Mobb, prevail'd, 
and fo the poor Knight was catry'd to the t- 
ed Caſtle, and the Lady ſet free, for more agree- 
able Encounters; for the was not ungrateful to 
her Deliverer. - W | 
This unlucky Adventure was no ſmall check to 
his Hopes, and unopinjon of his own Conduc and 
judgment; yet about oſt a year after, being now 
| y Sn | 
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more gay, by the recovery of his Eſtare, and 
ing in the Park again , he meets his treacherous 
Spouſe, and full of 125757 he bad laſt received 
from her, and out of fear of the like Misfortune, 
his Dreſs being now anſwerable to hers}, he up- 
braids her with what was paſt, and aſſures her no- 
thing ſhall now deliver her from him; and ſo en- 
deavouring to force her out again qt the Horſe. 
Guards, where ſhe enter'd, and near which he met 
her, ſhe by her cunning, and ſeeming ſorrow for 
what had paſt, prevail'd with him to go out at 
St. James Ss; and being got out of the Gate, ſhe 
makes to the firſt Coach very peaceably with him, 
where he found three Gentlemen who waited ready 
for her, and. on her approach came out, deliverd 
her from her Husband, and without-much difficul- 


ty carry'd her oft. 


Being thus again out-witted by her, and ſeeing 
no help for his deſperate Condition, he gave over 
all thought of her, and ſet his mind on ſome freſh 
Amour, to wear off the uneaſy remembrance of his 
paſt Adventures. Among the reſt that were doom'd 
to ſuffer his Addreſſes, it has been my Fate, of 
late, to ſhare the ill luck, tho I have the advan- 
tage of a great deal of good Company to attone 
for the impertinent Moments he taxes me with, 
his Converſation diverting ſometimes ſome of m 
belt Friends, and his Letters my ſelf; they are fo 
affectedly ridiculous, that I will ſhew you one of 
them extraordinary in its kind. 


To the incomparable fine hands of the Sera. 
& | Phic & Aſtrea. 


How'd I make a Palinode for the Aggreſſions of 
my Paſhon, I ſhould diſippoint the Juſtice ot 


\ p 
- 


your ExpeCtations, for without any 8 Hou. 
f ible Charms 
Aud 


riſhes, you know your Wit has itreſi 


G 


it abortive. 


the Sheers of the three 
ſhou'd alſo have the commiſeration of the Gods in 


mong their 
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and that we can no more reſiſt the defire of impart · 
ing our Pain when the Paroxyſm 2 . than 
a fick Man in a Fever the defire of Water. The 
Horoſcope of my Love for the bright 4ftre2 roſe 
under a very noxious Influence, if its Stars ordain 
You , Madam, that are Miſtreſs of 
the Encyelopedy of the Sciences, who have the 
whole Galaxy of the Muſes to attend you, that 
have the Corruſcations of the Night in your Eyes, 
Fove's Bolts and Cightning in your Frowns, and 

fatal Siſters in your Anger, 


the Tribunal of your Heart, to preponderate to the 
Severity of Joe Juſtice. The wiſe Antients, a- 

ieroglyphicks, made Juſtice Blind, 
that ſhe might ſee and diſcover the ſeveral ſhares 
and proportions due to the ſeveral Pretendersto her 
Favour, You, Madam, are the Portraiture, the 


-— Ta Icon of that Juſtice whoſe Name you 


2 
Terria Aſtræa religuit that is, 
* „ Tis fall well known, 

That Juſtice is flown. £ 

Yet, maſt Serene Fair One, ſhe poſſeſſes your 
Breaſt, there ſhe nidificates, there lhe eres her 
Bower, and there I hope to have her declare in the 

favour of, Madam, | 
Tour moſt Obſeguious Humble Servant, 
. and Non. pareil Admirer, Ce. 
This, indeed, is the Soul of a meer Academy, 
that is, of one whom Learning, ill underſtocd, 
has fitted for a publick Coxcomb, and of whom 
there is ſcarce any one ſo ignorant, as to have a 
good Opinion. You have, indeed, teply'd 1, a 
moſt extraordinary Lover of him, but whoſe fol- 
ly is too groſs to be ſo long entertaining as he Hall 
think fit to be impertinent; for like common Beg- 
| 2 | gars, 
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Bars, they are not to be denied; and are ſo far 
ourtiers, to think perpetual Importunities merit; 
fo that if you have no way of ridding your hands 
of him but laughing at him, twill never do; for 
a Fool follows you the more for laughing at him, 
as a Spaniel does for beating of him. | 
Why truly (reply'd Aren) he is grown ſo 
troubleſome now, that I ſhall be forced to uſe him 
as bad as his Wiſe has done, in my own defence; 
and that I intend to put in execution the more 
ſpeedily, fince I find my Lyſander grows uneaſy at 
his Addreſſes, which can never move any thing but 
laughter z however I ſhall eafily ſacrifice ſo tri- 
fling a Sport to the Quiet ef the Man I love, in 
which you muſt aſſiſt me; for Lyſander ſhall have 
no hand in it, both to ſecure him from a Quarrel, 
and my ſelf the pleaſure of revenging him on a 
Fop that could hope, where he had poſſeſhon. 
romis'd to give her all the Aſſiſtance I was 
capable of, to gratify ſo reaſonable a Revenge; for 
if one Man aftronts another by his Rudenefs, the 
Perſon affronted muſt be look'd upon as a Coward, 
if he take not Satisfaction: I can imagine no rea- 
fon in the World, why a Woman of Wit, that is 
affronted with the ſaucy imperrinent Lore of a Fool 
that will not be denied, ſhou'd not puniſh his Inſo- 
lence according to her power: it is the Weapon 
| the had to fight with, and that he was to make 
uſe of in her Satisfaction; to which, as a Second, 
I was very willing to contribute; though the Part 
lhe afrerwards engag'd me to play was not ſo agree 
able to me 2s I ar firſt imagin'd ; for to give a con- 
ceited Coxcomb any reaſon to believe he has an 
Aſcendant over a Woman, and then allow him the 
leaſt Opportunity, is to put het ſelf in a manifeſt 
hazard of her Honour and Satisfaction. But this 


I did not much conſider, being willing to free my 
| 5 Friend 
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Friend from the Importunities of one ſhe cou'd 
- = ſuffer , than know how to be handſamly 
rid of. | 8 
And upon her Perſwaſion, I took the opportunĩ 
ty of his next Vifir, to give him all the reaſon ima- 
ginable to make him think me extreamly taken 
with his Perſon : Which Interview Area took 
care to improve on my departure, and to let him 
know that I was a Perſon of no leſs Fortune than 
Quality, which wou'd repair the loſs of an un- 
faithful Wife, Flattery, as it has ſome power on 
the moſt Senfible, ſo it is of ſuch force with a 
Fool, that no Conſideration can withſtand it. He 
ſoon thought the purſuit of me more eligible, 
where he imagin'd his Perfections had made ſuch ' 
an impreſſion, that I cou'd no more reſiſt the Charm, 
than the barren Paſſion he had hitherto enrertain'd 
for Aftrea. In ſhort, ſhe came to a perfect under. 
ſtanding, and the Aſlignation was dns and ſome 
Friends provided to be in readinels to diſappoint 
him, when he moit thought me his own. But the 
Gentlemen retir'd to the Balcony, to ſee ſome ſud- 
den Hubbub in the Street, and my Lover, full of 
_ himſelf, and the opinion of my being wholly at 

his devotion, preſsd fo hard for the Victory, that 
when nothing elſe would ſecure me, I was forc'd 
to cry out: On which the Gentlemen approach'd, 
and he believing one of em my Husband, was in a 
moſt dreadful fright, and ſoon difcover'd the baſe- 
neſs of his Spirit; for in hopes to get clear off 
himſelf, accus'd me to him he ſupposd my Hus- 
band. But this not availing , he was handſomly 
toſs'd in a Blanket, walh'd, and turn'd out of 
doors. All which Misfortunes he diſſembld to 
Aftrea, and renew d his Suit to her; till by appoint: 
ment, I and the two Gentlemen enter d the Room, 
and expos d the truth of = Story: which he cou'd - 
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not deny ; and, confounded with. the Reproaches 
of Aſtrea, and the whole Company's laughing at 
him, he never after troubl'd her with a Vitit. 
This was the end of this ridiculous Amour. 
But that which touch'd her Heart, cou'd not be 
ſo eaſily diſpos'd of. I have already mention'd 
Lyſander, as a Lover ſhe valu'd ; and ſhe having 
contributed her Letters to him, to the laſt Im- 
preſſion, I ſhall ſay no more of it than what thoſe 
diſcover, which I have now inſerted in their order, 
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LOVE-LETTERS to a Gentle- 
man. By Mrs. A. Behn. 
— ¹ . — — _ 


rinted from the Original Letters. 
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"SETTER L 

Ou bid me write, and I wiſh it were only 

e the Effects of Complaiſance that makes me 

obey you: I ſhou'd be very angry with my 

ſelf and you, if I thought it were any other Mo- 

tive: I hope it is not, and will not have you be- 

lieve otherwiſe. I cannot help however, wiſhing 

ron no Mirth, nor any Content in your Dancing 

eſign; and this unwonted Malice in me I do not 
like, and wou'd have conceal'd it if I cou'd, leſt 
you ſhouw'd take it for ſomething which I am nor, 
nor will believe my ſelf guilty of. May your 
Women be al! 1902 IIl-natur'd, III-dreſs d, III. 
faſhion d, and Unconverſable; and, for your 

greater Diſappointment, may every Moment of 
our Time there be taken up with Thoughts of 
Me, (a ſufficient Curſe,) and yet you will be ber- 
| gn | --— MM 
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ter- entertain'd than Me, who poſſibly am, and ; 


ſhall be, uneaſie with Thoughts not ſo good. Per- 
haps you had eas d me of ſore Trouble, if you 
had let me ſeen you, or known you had been well: 
But theſe are Favours for better Friends; and I'll 
endeavour not to reſent the loſs, or rather the miſs 


of em. It may be, ſince I have fo eafily granted 
this Defixe of yours, in writing to you, you will 


fear you have pull'd a Trouble on But do 
not: I do, by this ſend for you You know 


what you gave your Hand upon; the Date of 
Baniſhment is already our, and I cou'd have wid 
you had been ſo good-natur'd as to have diſobey d 


me. Pray take notice therefore I am better na- 


tur d than you: I am profoundly Melancholy fince 


I faw you; I know not why; and ſhould be glad 


viſit Aſtrea. 


LETTER I. 
Ou may tell me a thouſand Years, my dear 
Lycidaz, of your unbounded Friendfhip ; but 
after ſo unkind a Departure as that laſt Night, give 
me leave (when ſerious) to doubt it; pay, tis 


paſt doubt: I know you rather hate me: What 
elſe could hurry you trom me , when you ſaw me 


ſurrounded with all the neceſſary Impoſhbilities of 


ſpeaking to you * made as broad Signs as one 
could do, who durſt not ſpeak, both for your take 


and my own : I acted even imprudently, to: make 


my Soul be underſtood, that was then (if 4 may 
fay ſo) in real Agonies for your Departure. Tis 


2 wonder a Woman fo violent in all her Paſions 


28 I, did nor (torgetting all Prudence, all Conſide- 


rations) fly our into abſolute Commands, orat 


4 leaſt 


| 
; 
| 
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| 
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to ſee you when your Occaſions will permit you to 
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leaſt Entreaties, that you would give me a Mo- 
ment's time longer, I burſt to ſpeak with you, to 
know a thouſand things ; but particularly, how 
you came to be ſo barbarous, as to carry away all 
that cou'd make my Satisfaction? You carry'd a- 
way my Letter, and you carry'd away Lycidaz ; I 
will not call him mine, becauſe he has ſo unkindly 
taken himſelf back. Iwas with that Defign you 
came; for I faw all Night with what ReluQancy 
you ſpoke, how coldly you entertain'd me, and 
with what pain and uneaſineſs you gave me the on- 
ly Canverſation I value in the World. I am a- 
ann d to tell you this: 1 know your peeviſn Ver- 
tue will miſ. interpret me: But take it how you 
will, think of ic as you pleaſe; I am undone, and 
will be free; I will tell you, you did not uſe me 
well: Iam ruir'd, and will rail at you. Come 
then, I conjure you, this Evening, that after it I 
may ſhut thoſe Eyes that have been too long wa- 

ing. I have committed a thouſand madneſſes in 
this; but you muſt pardon the Faults you have cre- 

red. Come and do ſo; for I muſt ſee you to 
ight, and that in a better Humour than you were 
laſt Night. No more; obey me as yu have that 
Friendfhip for m- you profeſs ; and aſſüre your ſelf 
to find a very welcome Reception from 
| = Hecidas) Your Afrea, 


| EBIT ER. ML 
AF HEN fhall we underſtand one another? For 
VI thought, dear Lyc:das, you had been a 
Man of your Parole: I will as ſoon believe you 
will forget me, as that you have not remember'd 
the Promiſe you made me. Conteſs you are the 
rel Crearure in the World, rahr than ub 
« | | er 
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fer me to think you negle& me, or wou'd put a 
{light upon me, that have choſen you from all the 
whole Creation, to give my entire Eſteem to. This 
I had afſurd you Yeſterday, but that I dreaded the 
Effects of your Cenſure to Day; and though I 
ſcorn to guard my Tongue, as hoping *twill never 
offend willingly ; yet I can, with much ado, 
hold it, when 1 have a great mind to ſay a thou- 
ſand things I know will be taken in an ill ſence. 
Poſſibly you will wonder what compells me to 
write, what moves me to ſend where I find fo lit- 
tle Welcome? Nay, where I meet with ſuch Re- 
turns, it may be I wonder too. You ſay I am 
chang'd : I had rather almoſt juſtify an III, than 

epent ; maintain falſe Arguments, than yield I am 
7th* Wrong. In fine, Chatming Friend Lycidaz, 
whatever ] was fince you knew me, believe I am 
ſtill the fame in Soul and Thought; but that is, 
what ſhall never hurt you, what ſhall never be 
but to ſerve you; Why then did you ſay you 
wou'd not fit near me? Was that, my Friend, was 
that the Eſteem you profeſs ? Who grows cold 
firſt? Who is chang d? And Who the Aggreſſor? 
Tis 1 was firſt in Friendſhip, and ſhall be laft in 
Conſtancy: You, by Inclination, and not for want 
of Friends, have I plac'd higheſt in my Eſteem; 
and for that Reaſon your Converſation is the moſt 
acceptable and agreeable of any in the World 
and for this Reaſon you ſhun mine: Take your 
courſe ; be a Friend like a Foe, and continue to 
impoſe upon me, that you eſteem me when you 
flie me: Renounce your falſe Friendſhip , or let 


me ſee you give it entire to Aſtrea. 


. 


LET- 
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"LETTER IV. 


Had rather, Dear Lycidas, ſet my ſelf to write 
to any Man on Earth than you; for feary our 
ſevere Prudence and Diſcretion, ſo nice, may make 
an ill Judgment of what I ſay : Yet you bid me 
not diſſemble; and you need not have caution'd 
me, who ſo naturally hate rhoſe little Arts of m 
Sex, that I often run on freedoms that may well 
enough bear a Cenſure from ＋ 1 ſo ſcrupulous 
as Lycidar. Nor dare | follow all my Inclinations 
neither, nor tell all the little Secrets of my Soul: 
Why I write them, I can give no account; tis but 
fooling my ſelf, perhaps, into an Undoing. I do 
but (by this ſoft Entertainment) look in my Heart, 
like a young Gameſter, to make it venture its laſt 
Stake: This, I ſay, may be the Danger; I may 
come off unhurt, but cannot be a Winner : W 
then ſhou'd I throw an uncertain Caſt, where I ha. 
zard all, and You nothing? Your ſtanch Prudence is 
Proof againſt Love, and all the Banks on my fide : 
You are fo unreaſonable, you wou'd have me pay, 
where | have contracted no Debt; you wou'd have 
me give, and you, like a Miſer, wou'd diftribure 
nothing. Greedy Lycidas ! Unconſcionable and 
Ungenerous | You wou'd not be in Love, for all 
the World, yet wiſh I were ſo. Uncharitable 
Wou'd my Fever cure you? or a Curſe on me, 
make you Bleſs'd ? Say, Lyc:das, Will it? I have 
heard, when two Souls kindly meet, *tis a vaſt 
Pleaſure, as vaſt as rhe Curſe muſt he, when Kind- 
neſs is not equal; and why ſhou d you believe that 
neceſſary for me, that will be ſo very incommode 
For you? Will you, Dear Lycidas, allow then, that 
you have leſs good nature than I ? Pray be Juſt, 
till you can give ſuch Proots of the contrary, as 1 
ſhall be Judge of; or give me a Reaſon for your 
Il nature. $0 much for Loving. Now, 


make what ha 
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Now, as you are my Friend, I conjure you to 
confider what Reſolution I took up, when I faw 
you laſt, - methinks is a long time) of ſeeing 
no Man till I ſaw your Face again; and when you 
remember ag, you will poſſibly be ſo kind, as to 
e you can to ſee me again: Till 
then, have Thoughts as much in favour of me as 
ou can; for when 1 know me better, you will 

lieve I merit all. May you be impatient and un- 
eaſy till you ſee me again; and bating that, may 
all the Bleſſings of Heaven and Earth light on you, 

is the continued Prayers of 1 Lycidas) 
our True Aſtrea. 


LETTER V. 
Hough it be very late, I cannot go to Bed, but 
I muſt tell thee I have been very Good ever 
fince I ſaw thee, and have been a writing, and have 
ſeen no Face of Man, or other Body, {ave my own 
People. I am mightily pleas d with your Kindneſs 
to me to Night; and *twas, I hope and believe, 
very innocent and undiſturbing on both fides . 
My Lycidas ſays, He can be ſoft and dear when he 
pleaſe to put off his haughty Pride, which is only 
aſſumd to ſee how far 1 dare love him ununited. 
Since then my Soul's Delight you are, and may e- 
ver be aſlur'd I am, and ever will be yours, betall 
me what will ; and that all the Devils of Hell 
ſhall not prevail againſt thee. Shew then, I ſay, 
my deareſt Love, thy native ſweer Temper : Shew 
mie all the Love thou haſt undifiembl'd ; then, and 
never till then, ſhall Tbelieve you love; and deſerve 
my Heart, for God's ſake, to keep me well: and 
if thou haſt Love (as I ſhall never doubt, if thou 
art always as to Night) ſhew that Love, I __ 
x? S; 
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thee ; there being nothing ſo grateful to God, and 
Mankind, as Plain-dealing, *Tis too late to con- 
jure thee farther : I will be purchas d with Soft- 
neſs, and dear Words, and kind Expreſſions, ſweet 
Eyes, and a low Voice. 

Farewell; 1 love thee dearly , paſſionately and 
tenderly, and am reſolv'd to be eternally 

(My only Dear Delight, 
and Joy of my Life) - 
Thy Afrea, 


- — 


-LSTTER VI. 

= you, my deareſt Lycidas , have preſcrib'd 

me Laws and Rules, how I ſhall behave my 
ſelf to pleaſe and gain you; and that one of theſe 
is not Lying or Diſſembling; and that I had to 
Night promis d you ſhou'd never have a tedious 
Leiter from me more, I will begin to keep my 
Word, and ſtint my Heart and Hand, I promis'd 
tho? to write; and tho I have ng great Matter to 
fay more, than the Aſſurance of my Eternal Loye 
to you, yet ta obey you, and not only ſo, but to 
oblige my on impatient Heart, I muſt, late as tis, 
fay ſomething to thee. 

I ftay'd after thee to Night, till I had read a 
whole Act of my new Play; and then he led me 
over all the way, ſaying, Gad you were the Man ; 
And beginning ſome rallying Love-Diſcourlſe after 
0 Supper, which he fancy'd was not fo well receiv'd 
'$S as it oughr, he ſaid you were not handfome, and 
call d Philly to ownit; but he did not, but was of 
{ my fide, and ſaid you, were handſome : So he went 
on a while, and all ended that concern'd you, And 
this, upon my Word, is all. | 

Your Articles I have read over, and do not like 
them; you have broke one, even before you have 

Worn 
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ſworn or ſeaPd em; that is, they are writ with 
| Reſerve. I muſt have a better Account of your 
Heart to Morrow, when you come. I grow def 
perate fond of you, and would fain be us'd well; 
if not, I will march off : But I will believe you 
mean to keep your Word , as I will for ever do 
mine. Pray make haſte to ſee me to Morrow 
and if I atn not at home when you come, ſend for 
me over the way, where I have ingaged to Dine, 
there being an Entertainment on purpoſe to Mor- 


row for me. 5 
For God's ſake make no more Niceties and Scru- 


ples than need, in your way of living with me; 
that is, do not make me believe this Diſtance is to 
eaſe you, when indeed tis meant to eaſe us both 
of Love; and, for God's ſake, do not miſinterpret 
my Exceſs of Fondneſs; and if 1 forget my ſelf, 
let the Check you give be ſufficient to make me de- 
ſiſt. Beliere me, dear Creature, tis more out of 


Humour and Jeſt, than any Inclination on my fide 


for I could fir eternally with you, without that part 
of Diſturbance: Fear me not, for you are (from 
that) as ſafe as in Heaven it ſelf. Believe me, 
dear Lycidas, this Truth, and truſt me. *Tis late, 
Farewel ; and come, for God's fake, betimes to 
Morrow, and put off your fooliſh Fears and Ni- 
ceties, and do not ſhame me with your perpetual 
ill Opinion; my Nature is proud and infolent, and 
cannot bear it: I will be uſed ſomething better, in 
ſpight of all your Apprehenſions falſly grounded. 
Adieu, keep me as I am ever yours, Area. 


By this Letter, one wculd think I were the Ni- 
ceſt thing on Earth; yet I know a dear Friend goes 
far beyond me in that unneceſſary Fault. 


LET. 
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5,1 LET CER VL. 
My Charming Unkind, 
T Wov'd have 100 my Life you cou d not have 
left me ſo coldly, ſo unconcerned as you did; 
dut you are reſoly'd to give me Proofs of your No 
Love: Your Counſel, which was given you to 
Night, has wrought the Effects which it uſually 


does in Hearts like yours. Tell me no more you 
love me ; for *twill be hard to make me think 15 


tho it be the only Bleſſing I ask on Earth: But 


Love can merit a Heart, I know who ought to 
claim yours. My Soul is ready to burſt with Pride 
and Indignation; and at the ſame time, Love, with 
all his Softneſs aſſails me, and will make me write: 
ſo that between one and the other, I can expreſs 
neither as I ought. What ſhall I do to make you 
know I do not uſe to condeſcend to ſo much Sub- 
miſſion, nor to tell my Heart fo freely? Though 
you think it Uſe, methinks, I find my Heart ſwell 
with Diſdain at this Minute, for my being read 

to make Aſſeverations of the contrary , and to aſ- 
fare you I do not, nor never did love, or talk at 
the rate I do to you, fince I was born: I fay, I 
wou'd ſwear this, but ſomething rouls up my Bo- 
ſom, and checks my very Thought as it riſes. You 
ought, Oh Faithleſs , and infinitely Adorable Ly- 
cidas ! to know and gueſs my Tenderneſs; you 
ought to ſee it grow, and daily increaſe upon your 
Hands : If ir be troubleſome , *ris becauſe I fancy 
you leſſen, whilſt I encreaſe, in Paſhon ; or ra- 
ther, -that by your ill Judgment of mine, you ne- 
ver had any in your Soul tor me. Oh unlucky, oh 
vexatious Thought! Either let me never fee that 
Charming Face, or eaſe my Soul of ſo tormenting 
an Agony, as the cruel Thought £9 being be- 
lov'd. Why, my Lovely Dear ZThould I 2 
you 
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you? Or, why make more Words of my Tender- 
neſs, than another Woman , that loves as well, 
wou'd do, as once you faid? No, you ra- 
ther to believe that I ſay more, becauſe I have 


more than any Woman can be capable of: My 
Soul is form'd of no other Material than Love 


and all that Soul of Love was form'd for my dear, 


faithleſs Lyc:das Methinks I havea Fancy, 
that ſomething will prevent my going to Morrow 
Morning: How ever I conjure thee, if poſkble, 
tocome to Morrow about Seven or Eight at Night, 
that I may tell you in what a deplorable Conditi- 
on you left me to Night. I cannot deſcribe it ; 
but I feel it, and wiſh you the ſame Pain, for go- 
ing ſo inhumanely : But oh ! you went to Joys, 
and left me to Torments ! You went to Love a- 
lone, and left me Love and Rage, Fevers and Ca- 
lentures, even Madneſs it ſelf! Indeed, indeed, my 
Soul ! I know not to what degree I love you; let 
it ſuffice I do moſt paſſionately, and can have no 


Thoughts of any other Man, whilft I have Life. 


No! Reproach me, Defame me, Lampoon me, 
Curſe me, and Kill me, when I do, and let Hea- 
ven do ſo too, 

Farewel—— I Love you more and more 
Moment of my Life. Know it, and Goodnight. 
Come to Morrow, being Wedneſday, to, my A- 
dorable Lycidas, your Aſtrea. 


—— — 


3 
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LETTER. VIII. 


V Hy, my deareſt Charmer, do you diſturb 
V that * I had reſolved to purſue, 
by taking it unkindly that 1 did not write? I can- 
not diſobey you, becauſe indeed I wou'd not, tho 


were better much for both I had been for ever ſi- 
lent : 
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lent : I prophefie ſo, but at the ſame time cannot 
help my Fate, and know not what Force or Credit 
there is in the Vertue we both profeſs ; but I ani 
ſure tis not good to tempt it: I think I am ſure, 
and I think my Lycides juſt : But oh ! to what 
Purpoſe is all this fooling ? You have often wiſely 
conlidered it; but 1 never ſtay'd to think *ti 
*twas too late; and whatever Reſolutions I make 
in the abſence of my lovely Friend, one ſingle ſight 
turns me all Woman, and all his. Take notice 
then, my Lycidas, I will henceforth never be wiſe 
more; never make any Vows againſt my Inclina- 
tions, or the little wing'd Deity. I own I have 
neither the Coldneſs of Lycidas, nor the Prudence; 
I cannot either not Love, or have a thouſand Arts 
of hiding it; I have no Body to Fear, and there- 
fore may have ſome Body to Love? But if you are 
deſtin'd to be he, the Lord have Mercy on me ; for 
Im ſure you'll have none. I expect a Reprimand 
for this plain Confeſſion ; but I muſt juſtify it, and 
I will, becauſe I cannot help it: I was born to ill 
Luck z and this Loſs of my Heart, is, poſſibly, 
not the leaſt part on't. Do not. let me ſee you 
diſapprove it, I may one Day grow aſham'd on't, 
and reclaim, but never, whilſt you blow the Flame, 
tho perhaps againſt your Will. I expect now a 
very wiſe Anſwer ; and, I believe, with abundance 
of Diſcretion, you will caution me to avoid this 
Danger that threatens. Do fo, if you have a mind 
to make me launch farther into the main Sea of 
Love : Rather deal with me as with a right Wo- 
man; make me believe my ſelf infinitely belov'd. 
I may chance from the natural Inconſtancy of my 
Sex. to be as falſe as you wou'd wiſh, and lee 
you in quiet: For as I am ſatisfied I love in vain, 
and without return, I'm fatisfied that nothing, but 
the thing that hates me, cou'd treat me as 1 
| Aoes; 
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does; and tis only the Vanity of being bel 
me, can make you countenance a Softneſ$ 
2 to you. How cou d any thing, 
Man that hates me, entertain me ſo unkindly ? 
Witneſs your excellent Opinion of me, of loving 
others ; witneſs your paſhng by the end of the 
Street where I live, and ſquandring away your 
time at any Coffee-hofiſe , rather than me 
what you know in your is the greateſt Bleſ- 
ſing of my Life, your dear dal melancholy Com- 
pany; I call it dull, becauſe you can-never be 
or merry where Aſtrea is. How cou'd this Indi 
rence 2 you, when your malicious Soul knew 
I was languiſhing for you? I dyd, 1 fainted; and 
pain'd for an Hour of what you laviſh'd te- 
gardleſs of me, and without fo much as chinking 
on me! What can you ſay, that Ju may not 
paſs ? that you may not be condemm d for the worlt- 
natur'd, incorrigible Thing in the World? Yi 
and at leaſt ſay, My honeſt Friend Aftrea, I Bei. 
ther do love thee, nor can, nor ever will; at leaſt 
let me ſay, you were generous, and told me plain 
blunt Truth: I know it; nay, worſe, you impu- 
dently (but truly) told me your B wou'd 
permit you to come every Night, but your Incli- 
nations wou'd not: At leaſt this was honeſt ; but 
very unkind, and not over civil. Do not you, my 
amiable Lyc:idas , know I wou'd aſe yout 
fight at any Rate? Why this Neglect then? Why 
keeping diſtance , But as much as to ſay , Aſtrea, 
iruly you will make me love , you will make me be 
fond of you , you will pleaſe and delight me with 
your Converſation, and I am a Fellow that do not 
| 40 to be pleas d, therefore be not ſo civil to . 
for I do not deſire civil Company , nor Company that 
diverts me? A pretty Speech this! and yet if I 
do obey, deſiſt being civil, and behave my rogy 


75 


2 r PERM 


* 


a. 


o 
* 
- 
TOE OO CUES — — P CEPT ODT OY * 5 
— > * * 
* - 5 - © * 


„ — 88 6 


30 The Life and Memoirs of 
cudely, as I have done, you ſuy, theſe two or three 
days ——then, Oh, Aftrea ! where is your Pro- 
feſſion? Where your Love ſo boaſted ? Your Good 
Nature, Cc. 2 Why truly, my dear Lyc:das, where 
it was, and ever will be, ſo long as you have in- 
vincible Charms, and ſhew yourEyes, and look fo 
dearly; tho you may, by your prudent Counſel, 
and your wiſe Conduct of Abſence , and marching 
by my Door wichout calling in, oblige me to ſtay 
my Hand, and hold my Tongue: I can conceal my 
Kindneſs, tho not diſſemble one: I can make you 
think I am wiſe, if I liſt; but when I tell you I 
have Friendſhip, Love and Eſteem for you, you may 
'pawn your Soul uporn't : Believe tis true, and ſa- 
tisfy your ſelf you have, > dear Lycidas, in your 
Aftree all the profeſſes. I ſhou'd be glad to ſee 
ou as foon as poſſible (you ſay Thurſday) you can: 
beg you will, and ſhall with Impatience expect 
you betimes. Fail me not, as you wou'd have me 
think you have any Value for Area. 
U beg you will nat fail to let me hear from you, 


to day being Wedneſday, and ſee you at Night if 
1 0 

Here I muſt draw to an end; for tho confidera- 4 
ble Truſts were repos'd in her, yet they were of . 


that Import; that I muſt not preſume here to inſert 
em: But ſhall conclude with her Death, occa- 
fion'd by an unskilful Phyſician on the 16h of 
April, 1689, and was buried in the Cloyſters of 
Weftminfter-Abby, cover'd only with a plain Mar- 
ble Stone, with two wretched Verſes on it, made, 
as Fm intorm'd, by a very ingenions Gentleman, 
tho no Poet; the very Perſon, whom the Envious 8 
of our Sex, and the Malicious of the other, wou'd 
needs have the Author of moſt of hers; which, to 
my Knowledge, were her own Product, without the 
Ls A os Aſſiſtance 
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Aſſiſtance of any thing but Nature, which ſhews ir 
ſelf. indeed without the Embartaſments of Art in 
every thing ſhe has writ. COLI 
She was of a generous and open Temper, ſome- 
thing paſſionate, very ſerviceable to her Friends in 
all that was in her Power ; and cou'd Tooner for · 
give an Injury, than do one. She had Wit, Ho. 
nour, Good-humour, and Judgment. She was 
Miſtreſs of all the pleaſing Arts of Converſation, 
but us d 'em not to any but thoſe who love Plain- 
dealing. She was a Woman of Senſe, and by con- 
ſequence a Lover of Pleaſure, as indeed all, both 
Men and Women, are; but only ſome wou'd. be 
thought to be above the Conditions of Humanity, 
and place their chief Pleaſure in a proud, vain Hy- 
pocriſie: For my part, I knew her intimately, and 
never ſaw ought unbecoming the juſt Modeſty of. 
our Sex, tho more gay and fiee than the Folly of 
the Preciſe will allow. She was, I'm ſatisfy d, a 
greater Honour to our Sex than all the Canting 
Tribe of Diflemblers, that die with the falſe Re» 
putation of Saints. This I may venture to ſay, 
becauſe I'm unknown, and the revengetul Cenſures 
of my Sex will not reach me, {ſince they will ne- 
ver be able to draw the Veil, and diſcover the 
Speaker of theſe bold Truths. If I have done 
dead Friend any manner of Juſtice , Fm ſatisſy d, 
having obtain'd my End: If not, the Reader muſt. 


remember that there are few Aſtree's ariſe in our 


Age; and till ſuch a one does appear, all our En- 
deavours in Encomiums on the muſt be vain 
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Royal Slave. 
Do not pretend, in giving you the Hiftory of 
this Royal Slave, to entertain my Reader with 
the Adventures of a feign'd Hero, whoſe 
Life and Fortunes Fancy may manage at the 
_* - Poets Pleaſure ; nor in relating the Truth, 
delign to adorn it with any Accidents, but ſuch as 
arrived in earneſt to him: And it ſhall come fimp- 
1y into the World, recommended by its own pro- 
Merits, and natural Intrigues ; there being e- 
nough of Realiry to ſupport it, and to render it 
diverting, without the addition of Invention. 
was my felf an Eye-witneſs to a great part of 
what you will find here fer down; and what l 
cou'd not be Witneſs of, I receiv'd from the Mouth 
of the chief Actor in this Hiſtory, the Hero him- 
ſelf, who gave us the whole Tranſactions of his 
Youth : And though 1 ſhall omir , for brevity's 
{ake, a thouſand little Accidents of his Life, which, 


however pleaſant to us, where Hiſtory was ſcarce, 
and. Adventures very. rare Mt might prove tedi 


ous and heavy to my Reader, in a World where he | 
finds Diverſions for every Minute, new and ſtrange: 
But we who were perfectly charm with the - 
racter 


The Royal Slave. 53 


rafter of this Great Man, were curious to gather 
Circumſtance of his Lite. 
The Scene of the laſt part of his Adventures 
lies in a Colony in America, called Surinam, in the 
IWeſt-Indies. | | 
But before I Bl ye you the Story of this Gallant 
Slave, tis fit 1 tell you the manner of bringing 
them to theſe new Colonies; for thoſe they make 
uſe of there, are not Nativer of the place; for 
thoſe we live with in perfect Amity, without da- 
ring to command em; but, on the contrary, ca- 
reſs em with all the brotherly and friendly AﬀeQi- 
on in the World; trading with them for their 
Fiſh, Veniſon, Buftalo's Skins, and little Rarities; 
as Marmoſets, a ſort of Monkey, as big as a Rat 
or Weaſel, but of a marvellous and delicate ſhape, 
and has Face and Hands like an Humane Creature , 
and Corſherzes, a little Beaſt in the form and faſhi- 
on of a Lion, as big as a Kitten, but ſo exactly 
made in all Parts like that Noble Beaſt, that it is 
it in Miniature. Then for little Parakeetoes, great 
Parrots, Muckatos, and a thouſand other Birds and 
Beaſts of wonderful and ſurprizing Forms, Shapes, 
and Colours. For Skins of prodigious Snakes, 
of which there are ſome threeſcore Yards in 
length; as is the Skin of one that may be-feen at 
his Majeſty's Antiquaries; where are allo ſome rare 
Flies, of amazing Forms and Colours, preſented 
to em by my felt ; ſome as big as my Filt, fome 
leſs; and all of various Excellencies, ſuch as Arr 
cannot imitate. Then we trade. for Feathers 
which they order into all Shapes, make themſelves 
little hort Habirs of *m , add glorious Wreaths 
tor their Heads, Necks. Arms and Legs, whoſe 
Tinctures are unconceivable. | had a Set of. theſe 
reſented to me, and L gave em to the King's 
heatre, and it was * Dreſs of the Indian Ween, 
3 4 1 
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infinitely admit d by Perſons of Quality; and were 
unimitable : Beſides theſe, a thouſand little Knacks, 
and Rarities in Nature; and ſome of Art, as their 
Baskets, Weapons, Aprons, &c. We dealt with 
em with Beads of all Colours, Knives, Axes, 
Pins and Needles; which they us d only as Tools 
to drill Holes with in their Ears, Noſes and Lips, 
where they hang a great many little things; as 
long Beads, bits of Tin, Braſs or Silver, beat thin; 
and any ſhining Trinket. The Reads they weave 
into Aprons about a Quarter of an Ell long, and 
of the ſame breadth ; working them very prettily 
in Flowers of ſeveral Colours; which Apron 
they wear juſt before em, as Adam and Eve 
did the Fig-leaves ; the Men wearing a long ſtripe 


. of Linnen, which they deal with us for. They 


thread theſe Beads alſo on long Cotton threads, and 
make Girdles to tie their Aprons to, which come 
twenty times, or more, about the Waſte, and then 
croſs, like a Shoulder-belt, both ways, and round 
their Necks, Arms and Legs. This Adornment, 
with their long blk Hair, and the Face painted in 
little Specks or Flowers here and there, makes em 
a wonderful Figure to behold. Some of the Beau- 
ties, which indeed are finely ſhap'd, as almoſt all 
are, and who have pretty Features, are charming 
and novel ; for they have all that is called Beauty, 
except the Colour, which is a reddiſh Yellow ; or 
after a new Oiling, which they often uſe to them- 
ſelves, they are of the Colour of a new Brick, but 
ſmooth, ſoft and fleck. They are extream modeſt 
and baſhful, very ſhy, and nice of being rouch'd. 
And though they are all thus naked, it one lives 
for ever among em, there is not to be ſeen an un- 
decent Aﬀion, or Glance ; and being continually 
vsd to ſee one another ſo unadorn'd, {o like our 
ſuſt Parents before the Fall, it feems as if they had 


0 
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no Wiſhes; there being nothing to heighten Curio 
ſity; but all you can ſee, you ſee at once, and 
every moment ſee ; and where there is no Noxel- 
ty, there can be no Curioſity. Not but I have ken 
a handſome young Indian, dying for Love of a ve- 
ry beautiful young Tadian Maid; but all his Court- 
ſhip was, to fold his Arms, purſue her with his 
Eyes, and Sighs were all his Language: While the, 
as if no ſuch Lover were preſent , or rather as if 
ſhe defired none ſuch, carefully guarded her Eyes 
from beholding him ; and never approach'd him, 
but ſhe look*d down with all the bluthing Modeſty 
[ have ſeen in the moſt ſevere and cautious of our 
World. And theſe People repreſented to me an 
abſolute Idea of the firſt State of Innocence, be- 
tore Man knew how to fin : And *tis moſt evident 
and plain, that ſimple Nature is the moſt harmleſs, 
inoftenfive and vertuous Miſtreſs. *Tis ſhe alone, 
it ſhe were permitted, that better inſtructs the 
World, than all the Inventions of Man : Religion 
wou'd here but deſtroy that Tranquility rhey poſ- 
ſels by Ignorance ; and Laws wou'd but teach em 
to know Offence, of which now they have no No- 
tion. They once made Mourning and Faſting for 
the Death of the Erg/1/þ Governor, who had given 
his Hand to come on ſuch a day to em, and nei- 
ther came nor ſent ; believing, when a Man's word 
was paſt, nothing but Death cou'd or ſhou'd pre- 
vent his keeping it: And when they ſaw he was 
not dead, they ask'd him what Name they had for 
4 Man who promis'd a thing he did not do? The 
Governor told them, Such a Man was a Har, 
which was a Word of Infamy to a Gentleman. 
Then one of *em reply'd, Governor, you are a Ly- 
ar, and guilty of that Infamy. They have a Na- 
tive Juſtice, which knows no Fraud ; and they un- 


derſtand no Vice, or Cunning , but when they are 
E 4 | taught 
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taught by the Whize Men. They have Plurality 
of Wives; which, when they grow old, they 
ſerve thoſe that ſucceed em, who are young, but 
" with a Seryitude eaſie and reſpefted ; and unleſs 
they take Slaves in War , they have no other At- 
tendants. | | 
Thoſe on that Continent where I was, had no 
King; but the oldeſt War-Captain was obey d with 
great Reſignation. 1227 
A War- Captain is a Man who has led them on to 
Battle with Conduct and Succeſs; of whom Iſhall 
have occaſion to ſpeak more hereafter, and of ſome 
other of their Cuſtoms and Manners, as they fall 
in my Way. 2 | 
Wich theſe People, as I ſaid, we live in perfect 
Tranquility, and good Underſtanding, as it be- 
hoves us to do ; they knowing all the places where 
to ſeek the beſt Food of the Country, and the means 
£ aw it ; and for very ſmall and unvaluable 
Trifles, ſopply us with what 'tis impoſſible for us 
to get; for they do not only in the Wood, and 
over the Sevand s, in Hunting, ſupply the parts of 
- Hounds, by ſwiftly ſcouring through thoſe almoſt 
impaſſable Places, and by the meer Activity of 
their Feet run down the nimbleſt Deer, and other 
eatable Beaſts : but in the Water, one wou'd think 
they were Gods of the Rivers, or Fellow Citizens 
of the Deep; ſo rare an Art they have in Swim. 
ming, Diving, and almoſt Living in Water; by 
Which they command the leſs ſwitt inhabirams ot 
the Floods. And then tor Shooting, what they 
Eannor take, or reach with their Hands, they de 
with Arrows; and have {5 admirable am Aim, tha 
they will ſplit almoſt an Hair; and at any diſtaiice 
that an Arrow can reach; titey will thoor down 
Oranges, and other Fruit, and only touch the Stall 
Wich che Dart's Point, that they muy not hu n the 
| tun 


Fruit. So that they being, on all occaſions; very 
uſeful to us, we find it abſolutely necellary to ca- 
refs em as Friends, and not to treat em as Slaves 
nor dare we do other, their Numbers ſo far ſi 
ſing ours in that Continent. | S 
hoſe then whom we make uſe of to wok in 
our Plantations of Sugar, are Negros, Black- 
Slaves altogether; which are tranſported thither in 
this manner: ' Han 
Thoſe who want Slaves, make a Bargain with a 
Maſter, or a Captain of a Ship, and contract to 
pay him ſo much a-piece, a matter of Twenty 
ound a Head, for as many as he agrees for, and 
to pay for em when they ſhall be deliver'd on ſuch 
Plantar on: So that when there arrives a Shi 
laden with Slaves, they who have ſo con 
go a- board, and receive their number by Lot ;and per- 
haps in one Lot that may be for ten, there may 
happen to be three or four Men, the reſt Women 
and Children; Or be there more or leſs of either 
— you are oblig'd to be contented with your 
Ot. | 
Coramantien, a4 Country of Blacks ſo called, 
one of thoſe places in which they found the moſt 
advantageous Trading tor theſe Slaves, and tlüther 
moſt of our great Traders in that Merchandiſe trat. 
fick ; for that Nation is very war-like and brave; 
and having a continual Campaign, being always in 
Hoſtiliry with one neighbouring Prince or other, 
they had the fortune to take a great many Captives; 
tor all they took in Battle were ſold as Slaves; at 
leaſt, thoſe common Men who cou'd not fanſom 
themſelves. Of theſe Slaves fo taken, the General 
only has all the Profit; and of theſe Generals 
our Captains and Maſters ot Ships buy all their 


Freighis. 
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The King of Coramantien was himſelf a Man of 
an Hundred and odd Years old, and had no Son, 
though he had many beautiful Black Wives; for 
moſt certainly, there are Beauties that can charm 
of that Colour. In his younger Years he had had 
many gallant Men to his Sons, thirteen of which 
died in Battle, conquering when they fell ; and he 
had only left him for his Succeſſor, one Grand- 
Child, Son to one of theſe dead Victors; who, 
as ſoon as he could bear a Bow in his Hand, and 
a Quiver at his Back, was ſent into the Field, to 
be train'd up, by one of the oldeſt Generals, to 
War; where, from his natural Inclination to 
Arms, and the Occafions given him, with the good 
Conduct of the old General, he became, at the 

Age of Seventeen, one of the moſt expert Cap- 

tains, and braveſt Soldiers, that ever ſaw the Fie 

of Mars: So that he was adord as the Wonder 

of all that World, and the Darling of the Sol- 
diers. Befides, he was adorn'd with a native Beau- 
ty ſo tranſcending all thoſe of his gloomy Race, 
that he ſtruck an Awe and Reverence, even into 
thoſe that knew not his Quality ; as he did into 
me, who beheld him with Surprize and Wonder, 
when afterwards he arriv'd in our World. 

He had ſcarce arriv'd ar bis Seventeenth Year, 
when, fighting by his ſide, the General was kill'd 
with an Arrow in his Eye, which the Prince Oroo- 
zoko (for ſo was this gallant Moor call'd) ver 
narrowly avoided ; nor had he, if the General, 
who ſaw the Arrow ſhot, and perceiving it aim'd 
at the Prince; had not bow'd his Head between, on 
purpoſe to receive it in his own Body, rather than 
it ſhould touch that of the Prince, and ſo ſaved 
him. | | 
Tas then, afflicted as Oroonoko was, that he 


was proclaim d General in the Old Man's place; 
and 
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and then it was, at the finiſhing of that War,which 
had continued for two Years, that the Prince came 
to Court ; where he had hardly been a Month to- 
gether , from the time of his Fifth Year to that 
of Seventeen; and twas amazing to imagine where 
it was he learn d ſo much Humanity; or, to give 
his Accompliſhments a juſter Name, where twas 
he got that real Greatneſs of Soul, thoſe refin'd 
Norions of true Honour, that abſolute Generofity, 
and that Softneſs that was capable of the higheſt 
Paſſions of Love and Gallantry, whoſe Objects 
were almoſt continually fighting Men, or thoſe 
mangl'd, or dead; who heard no Sounds, but thoſe 
of War and Groans. Some part of ir we may at- 
tribute to the care of a French-man of Wir and 
Learning; who finding it turn to very good account 
to be a ſort of Royal Tutor to this young Black, 
and perceiving him very ready, apt, and quick of 
Apprehenſion, took à great Pleaſure to teach him 
Morals, Language and Science; and was for it ex- 
treamly belov'd and valu'd by him. Another rea- 
ſon was; he lov'd, when he came from War, to 
ſee all the Eꝝgliſb Gentlemen that traded thither 
and did not only learn their Language, but that o 
the Spanzards al ſo, with whom he traded afterwards 
tor Slaves. 

I have often ſcen and convers'd with this Great 
Man, and been a Witneſs to many of his mighty 
Actions; and do aſſure my Reader, the moſt illu- 
firious Courts cou'd not have produc'd a braver 
Man, both for greatneſs of Courage and Mind, a 
judgment more ſolid, a Wit more quick, and a 
_ (Converfarion more ſweet and diverting. He knew 
almoſt as much as if he had read much : He had 
heard of, and admir'd the Romans; he had heard 
ot the late Civil Wars in England, and the deplo- 
table Death of our great Monarch ; and wou'd 
diſcourſe 
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diſcourſe of it with all the Senſe and Abhottence 


of the Injuſtice imaginable. He had an extreme 


good and graceful Mien, and all the Civility of a 
well-bred Great Man. He had nothing of Barba- 
rity in his Nature, but in all Points addreſs'd him- 
ſelf as if his Eduacation had been in ſome Euro- 


ſo 
the Room, and addreis'd himſelf to me, and ſome 


other Women, with the beſt Grace in the World. 
He was pretty tall, but of a ſhape the moſt exact 
that can be fancy d: The moſt famous Statuary 
cou d not form the Figure of a Man more admira- 
bly turn d from Head to Foot. His Face was not 
of that brown , ruſty Black which molt of that 
Nation are, bur a perfect Ebony, or poliſh'd Jett. 
His Eyes were the moſt awful that cou'd be ſeen, and 
very piercing, the White of em being like Snow, 
as were his Teeth. His Note was rifing and Ro. 
man, inſtead of African and flat. His Mouth the 
nneſt ſhap'd that cou'd be feen ; tar irom thoſe 
great turn d Lips, which are ſo natural to the reft 
of the Negroes. The whole Proportion and Air 
of his Face was ſo noble, and exactiv torm'd, that. 


bating his Colour, there cou d be nothing in Nature 


more beautiful, agreeable and handſome. There 
was no one Grace wanting, that bears the Standard 
of true Beauty. His Hair came down to his Shoul- 
ders, by the aids of Art; which was, by pulling 
it out with a Quill . and keeping it comb d; of 
which he icok particular care. Nor did the Per- 

| teckions 
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fections of his Mind come ſhort of thoſe of his 
pet ſon; for his Diſcourſe was admirable upon al- 


moſt any Subject; and whoever had heard him 
ſpeak, wou'd have been convinc d of their Errors, 
that all fine Wir is confin'd to the White M 


eſpecially to thoſe of Chriſtendom ; and wou 
have confeſs'd, that Oroonoko was as capable even 


of reigning well, and of governing as wiſely, had 
as great a Soul, as politick Maxims, and was 4s 
ſenfible of Power, as any Prince civiliz'd in the 


moſt refined Schools of Humanity and Learning, ot 


the moſt illuſtrious Courts. 

This Prince, ſuch as I have deſcrib'd him, whoſe 
Soul and Body were ſo admirably adom'd, was 
(while yet he was in the Court of his Grand-fa- 
ther, as J ſaid) as capable of Love, as twas 
ble for a brave and gallant Man to be: and in ſay- 
ing that, I have nam'd the higheſt Degree of Love ; 
= ſare, great Souls are moſt capable of that Paſ- 
ww 

I have already ſaid, the old General was kil'd 
by the ſhot of an Arrow, by the fide of this Prince 
in Battle; and that Or-0noko was made General. 
This old dead Hero had one only Daughter left of 
his Race; a Beauty, that to deſcribe her truly, 
one need ſay only, ſhe was Female to the Noble 
Male; the beautiful Black ente, to our young 
Mars; as charming in her Perſon as he, and of de- 
licate Vertues. I have ſeen an hundred White Men 
fighing after her, and making a thouſand Vows at 
her Feet, all vain, and unſucceſsful: And ſhe was 
indeed, too great for any, bur a Prince of her own 
Nation to adore. f 

Oroonoko coming from the Wars, (which were 
now ended) after he had made his Court to his 
Grand-father, he thought in honour he ought to 
make a Viſit to Iaoinda, the Daughter of his 


Foſters 
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Fofter-father the dead General; and to make ſome 
Excuſes to her , becauſe his Preſervation was the 
occafion of her Father's Death z and to preſent her 
with thoſe Slaves that had been taken in this laſt 
Battle, as the Trophies of her Father's Victories. 
attended by all the young Soldiers 


When he came, 
of any Merit, he was in deny ſurpriz d at the 
Beauty of this fair Queen of Night, whoſe Face 


and Perſon was ſo exceeding all he had ever beheld, 
that lovely Modeſty with which ſhe receiv'd him, 
that Softneſs in her Look, and Sighs , upon the 
melancholy Occafion of this Honour that was done 
by ſo great a Man as Oroonoko , and a Prince of 
whom ſhe had heard ſuch admirable things ; the 
Awfulneſs wherewith ſhe receiv'd him, and the 
Sweetneſs of her Words and Behaviour while he 
ſtay d, gain d a perfect Conqueſt over his fierce 
Heart, and made him feel, the Victor cou d be ſub- 
du d. So that having made his firſt Complements, 
and preſented her an hundred and fifty Slaves in 
Fetters, he told her with his Eyes, that he was not 
infenfible of her Charms; while Imo:zd2, who 
wilh'd for nothing more than ſo glorious a Con- 
quell was pleas'd to believe, ſhe underſtood that 
lent Language of newborn Love; and, from that 


moment, put on all her additions to Beauty. 


The Prince return'd to Court with quite another 
Humour than before; and though he did not ſpeak 
much of the fair Imoinda, he had the pleaſure to 
hear all his Followers ſpeak of nothing but the 
Charms of that Maid, inſomuch that, even in the 
preſence of the old King, they were extolling her, 
and heightning, if poſſible, the Beauties they had 
found in her: ſo that nothing elſe was talk'd 
of, no other ſound was heard in every Corner 


where there were Whiſperers, but Inoinda 1 


Imoinda ! 


*Iwill 


The Royal Slave. 
will be imagin'd Oroonoko ſtay d not long be- 
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fore he made his ſecond Viſit; nor, conſidering 
his Quality, not much longer before he told her, 
he ador'd her. I have often heard him ſay, that he 
admit d by what ſtrange Inſpiration he came to talk 
things ſo ſoft, and ſo paſſionate, who never knew 
Love, nor was us'd to the Converſation of Women; 
but (to uſe his own words) he ſaid ; Moſt happi- 
ly, ſome new, and, till then, unknown Power in- 
{fratted his Heart and Tongue in the Languige of 
Love, and at the ſametime, in fayour of him, in- 
ſpird Inoinda with a ſenſe of his Paſſion. She 
was touch'd with what he ſaid, and return d it all 
in ſuch Anſwers as went to his very Heart, with a 
Pleaſure unknown before. Nor did he uſe thoſe 
Obligations ill, that Love had done him, bur turn'd 
all his happy moments to the belt advantage; and | 
as he knew no Vice, his Flame aim'd at nothing | 
but Honour, if ſuch a diſtinction may be made in 
Love; and eſpecially in that Country, where Men | 
take to themſelves as many as they can maintain; | 
and where the only Crime and Sin. with W 
is, to turn her oft, to abandon her to Want, Shame | 
and Miſery : ſuch ill Morals are only practisd in 
Chriſtian Countries, where they prefer the bare | | 


Name of Religion; and, without Vertue or Mo- 
rality, think that ſufficient, But Oroonoko was 
none of thoſe Profeſſors; but as he had right No- 
tions of Honour, ſo he made her ſuch Propoſitions 
as were not only and barely ſuch ; bur, contrary to 
the cuſtom of his Country, he made her Vows, 
ſhe ſhou'd be the only Woman he wou'd poſſeſs 
while he liv'd; that no Age or Wrinkles ſhoud 
encline him to change; for her Soul wou'd be al- 
ways fine, and always young; and he ſhou'd have 
an eternal Idea in his Mind of the Charms ſhe now 
bore ; and ſhou'd look into his Heart for that 

: 2 _— 
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Alea, when he cou'd find it no longer in her Face. 
Alter a thouſand Aſſurances of his laſting Flame, 
and her eternal Empire over him, ſhe condeſcend- 
ed to receive him for her Husband ; or rather, re- 
—_ him, as the greateſt Honour the Gods cou'd 
There is a certain Ceremony in theſe caſes to be 
obſery'd, which I forgot ro ask him how per- 
form d; but twas concluded on both fides, that 
in obedience to him, the Grand- father was to be 
Firſt made acquainted with the Deſign: For they 
pay a moſt abſolute Refignation to the Monarch, 
eſpecially when he is a Parent alſo, 

On the other fide, the old King, who had ma- 
ny Wives, and many , Concubines ; wanted not 
Counrt-Flatterers to infinuate into his Heart a thou- 
Land tender Thoughts for this young Beauty; and 
-who repreſented her to his Fancy, as the moſt 
ing he had ever poſſeſs d in all the long race 

of his numerous Years. At this Character, his 
old Heart, like an extinguiſh'd Brand, moſt apt to 
take Fire, felt new Sparks of Love, and began to 
-kindle ; and now grown to his ſecond Childhood. 
long d with imparience to behold this gay thing, 
with whom, alas ! be could but innocently play. 
But how he ſhou'd be confirm'd ſhe was this Wor- 
der, before he us d his Power to call her to Court, 
(where Maidens never came, unleſs for the King's 
private Lſe) he was next to conſider; and while 
be was ſo doing, he had Intelligence brought him, 
that Inoinda was moſt certainly Miſtreſs to rhe 
Prince Oroonoko. This gave him ſome Shagrien; 
however, it gave him alſo an opportunity, one day, 
when the Prince was a hunting, to wait on a Man 
of Quality, as his Slave and Attendant, who 
ſhou'd go and make a Preſent to Imoinde, as from 
the Prince; he ſhou'd then unknown, ſce ber 
28 al 5 
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Maid, and have an opportunity to hear what Meſ. 
ſage ſhe wou'd return the Prince for his Preſent 
and from thence gather the ſtate of her Heart, and 
degree of her Inclination. This was put in execu- 
tion, and the old Monarch ſaw , and burn d: He 
found her all he had heard, and wou'd not delay 
his Happineſs, but found he ſhou'd have ſome Ob- 
ſtacle to overcome her Heart; for ſhe expreſs'd her 
ſenſe of the Preſent the Prince had ſent her, in 
terms ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft and pretty, with an Air of 
Love and Joy that cou'd nor be diſſembl'd, inſo- 
much that twas paſt doubt whether ſhe lov'd Oroo- 
rnoko entirely. This gave the old King ſome af- 
fliction ; bur he ſalvd it with this, that the Qbe- 
dience the People pay their King, was not at all 
inferiour to what they paid their Gods; and what 
Love wou'd not oblige Imoinda to do, Duty wou'd 
compell her to. | . 

He was therefore no ſooner got to his Apart- 
ment, but he ſent the Royal Veil to Imoinda; that 
is, the Ceremony of Invitation: He ſends the La- 
dy he has a mind to honour with his Bed, a Veil, 
with which ſhe is cover'd, and ſecur'd for the King's 
Uſe ; and *ris Death to diſobey; beſides, held a 
molt impious Diſobedience. 

'Tis not to he imagin'd the Surprize and Grief 
that ſeiz'd the lovely Maid at this News and 
bight. However, as Delays in theſe Caſes are dan« 
gerous, and Pleading worle than Treaſon ; tremb- 
ling, and almoſt fainting, ſhe was oblig'd to ſuffer 
ber {elf to be cover'd, and led away. 

They brought her thus to Court; and the King, 
who had caus'd a very rich Bath to be prepar'd, 
was led into it, where he ſate under a Canopy, in 
dtate, to receive this long'd for Virgin; whom he 


| taving commanded ſhou'd be brought to him, they 


(atier diſrobing her) led her to the Bath, and 
2 making 
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making faſt the Doors, left her to deſcend. The 
Ring, without more Courtſhip, bad her throw off 
her Mantle, and come to his Arms. But Imornds, 
all in Tears, threw her {elf on the Marble, on the 
brink of the Bath, and beſought him to hear her. 
She told _ as the was a Maid, how proud of 
the Divine Glory ſhe ſhould have been, of having 
it in her Power to oblige her King; but as by the 
Laws, he cou'd not; and from his Royal Goodneſs, 
wou'd not take from any Man his wedded Wife: 
J o ſhe believ'd ſhe ſhow'd be the Occaſion of making 
him commit a great Sin, if ſhe did not reveal her 
State and Condition; and tell him, ſhe was ano 
ther's, and cou'd not be fo happy to be his. 
The King, enrag'd at this Delay, haſtily.de- 
manded the Name of the bold Man, that had mar. 
ry'd a Woman of her Degree, without his Con- 
ſent. Imoinda, ſeeing his Eyes fierce, and his 
Hands tremble , (whether with Age or Anger, I 
know not, but ſhe fancy'd the laſt) almoſt repent: 
ed ſhe had faid ſo much, for now ſhe fear'd the 
form wou'd fall on the Prince; ſhe therefore ſaid 
à thouſand things to appeaſe the raging of his 
Flame, and to prepare him to hear who it was with 
calmneſs ; but before ſhe ſpoke, he imagin'd who 
ſhe meant, but wou'd not ſeem to do fo, but com- 
manded her to lay aſide her Mantle, and ſuffer her 
ſelf to receive his Careſſes, or, by his Gods he 
Iwore, that happy Man whom ſhe was going to 
name ſhow'd die, though it were even Oroonoks 
himſelf; Therefore (ſaid he) deny this Marriage, 
end ſwear thy ſelf a Maid. That (reply'd Imoin- 
da) by all eur Powers I do; for I am not yet known 
10 ny Husband, "Tis enough (ſaid the King ;) 11 
enough bath to ſatisfy my Conſcience, and my Heart. 
And riſing from his Seat, he went and led hes into 
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In this time, the Prince, who was return'd from 
Hunting, went to viſit his Imoinds, but found her 
gone; and not only ſo, but heard ſhe had receiv'd 
the Royal Veil. This rais'd him to a ſtorm; and in 
his madneſs, they had much-ado to ſave him from 
laying violent Hands on himſelf. Force firſt prevail'd, 
and then Reaſon : They urg'd all to him, that might 
Oppoſe his Rage; but nothing weigh'd ſo greatly 
with him as the King's Old Age , uncapable of in- 
juring him with Imo:7da. He wou'd "3 way to that 
ope, becauſe ir pleas d him moſt, and flatter'd 
belt his Heart. Let this ferv'd not altogether to 
make him ceaſe his different Paſſions, which ſome. 
times rag'd within him, and ſoftned into Show. 
ers. *Twas not enough to appeaſe him, to tell 
him, his Grandfather was old, and cou'd not that 
way injure him, while he retain'd that awful Du- 
ty which the young Men are us'd there to pay to 
their grave Relations. He cou'd not be convinc'd 
he had no cauſe to ſigh and mourn for the loſs of 
a Miſtreſs, he cou'd not with all his ſtrength and 
courage retrieve. And he wou'd often cry, Oh, my 
Friends! were ſhe in wall'd Cities, or confin'd from 
me in Fortifications of the greateſt ſtrength ; did In- 
chantments or Monſters detain ber 7 — we, I 
toad venture through any Hazard to free her: But 
bere, in the Arms of a feeble Old Man, my Muth, 
my violent Love, my Trade in Arms, and all my val 
Deſire of Glory, avail me nothing: Imoinda 2 as 
irrecoverably loſt to me, as if ſhe were ſnatch'd b 
the cold Arms of Death : Oh ! ſhe is never to he 
retrieu'd. If 1 wd wait tedious Nears, till Fate 
Hou'd bow the old King to hi Grave; even that 
word not leave me Imoinda L but ſtili that Cc 
flom that makes it ſo vile a Crime for a Son to mar- 
ry bis Father's Wroes or Miſtreſſes, we'd binder 
% Happineſs ; anleſr I 2 eit her ig nobly. ſet = | 
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ill Prefident to my Succeſſors, or abandon ny (vu 
try, and fly with her to ſome unknown World who 
never heard our Story. e 

But it was objected to him, That his Caſe was 
not the ſame; tor Hnoinda being his lawful Wife 
by ſolemn Contract, twas he was the injur'd Man, 
and might, if he ſo pleas'd, take Imornde back, 
the breach of the Law being on his Grand father's 
ſide; and that if he cou'd circumvent him, and re- 
deent her from the Otan, which is the Pallace of the 
King's Women, a ſort of Seraglio, it was both juſt 
Jawful for him ſo to do. 


and 
_ This Reaſoning had ſome force upon him, and 


he ſhou'd have been entirely comforted \, but for 
the thought that ſhe was poſſeſs'd by his Grand- 
father. However, he lov'd ſo well, that he was 
Teſoly'd to believe what moſt favour'd his Hope, 
and to endeavour to learn from Imoznda's own 
Mouth, what only ſhe cou'd ſatisfy him in, whe- 
ther ſhe was robb'd of that Bleſſing which was on- 
ly due to his Faith and Love. Bur as it was very 

hard to get a fight of the Women, (for no Men e- 
ver enter'd into the Otan, but when the King went 
to entertain-himſelf with ſome one of his Wives 
or Miſtreſſes; and *rwas Death, at any other time, 
for any other to BO in) ſo he knew not how to 
gontrive to get a fight of her. 

While Oroonots felt all the Agonies of Love, 
and ſuffer d under a Torment the moſt painful in 
the World, the old King was not exempted from 
his ſhare of Affliction. He was troubled, for 

having been forc?d, by an irreſiſtible Paſſion, to rob 
his Son of a Treaſure, he kuew, cou'd not bat be 
extremely dæar to him, ſiuce ſhe was the moſt beau- 
tiful that ever had been ſeen, and had befides, all 
the Sweetnefs and Innocence of Youth and Mo- 


geliy, with a Charm of Wit ſurpaſing all. Hs 
ns found 


/ 
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found, that however ſhe was forc'd to expoſe her 
lovely Perſon to his wither'd Arms, ſhe cou'd only 
figh and weep there, and think of Orconoko; and 
oftentimes cou'd not forbear ſpeaking of him, tho? 
her Life were, by Cuſtom, forfeited by owning 
her Paſſion, But ſhe ſpoke not of a Lover only, 
but of a Prince dear to him to whom ſhe ſpoke 
and of the Praiſes of a Man, who, till now, fill'd 
the old Man's Soul with Joy at every recital of his 
Bravery, or even his Name. And twas this Do- 
tage on our young Hero, that gave Inoinda a thou- 
ſand Privileges to ſpeak of him, without offend- 
ing; and this Condelicention in the old King, tak 
made her take the Satisfaction of ſpeaking of him 
ſo very often. 

| Beſides, he many times enquir'd how the Princg 

| bore himſelf; And thoſe of whom he ask d, being 

entirely Slaves to the Merits and Vertues of the 

Prince, ftill anſwer'd what they thought conduc'd 

beſt to his Service; which was, to make the old 

King fancy that the Prince had no more Intereſt in 

Imoinda, and had refign'd her willingly to the Pleas 

ſure of the King; that he diverted himſelf with 

his Mathematicians, his Forrifications, his Officers, 
and his Hunting. | | | 
This pleas'd the old Lover, who fail'd not to 
report theſe things again to [no:xda, that ſhe might, 
by the Example of her young Lover, withdraw: 
her Heart, and reſt better contented in his Arms. 

Bur, however ſhe was forc'd to receive this unwel- 

come News, in all appearance, with Unconcern 

and Content; ber Heart was burſting wichin, and 

the was only happy when ſhe cou'd get alone, ta 

vent her Griefs and Moans with Sighs and Tears. 

What Reports of the Prince's Conduct were 
made to the King, he thought good to juſtity as 
war as poſſibly he cou'd by his Actions; and "ow 
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be appear d in the Preſence of the King, he ſhew'd 
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a Face not at all betraying his Heart: ſo that in a 
little time, the old Man, being entirely convincd 
that he was no longer a Lover of Inoinda, he car: 
ry'd him with him, in kis Train, to the Otan, often 
to banquet with his Miſtreſs. But as ſoon as he 
enter d, one day, into the Apartment of Inoinda, 
ich the Kiug, at the firſt Glance from her Eyes, 
notwithſtanding all his determined Reſolution, he 
was ready to fink in the place where he ſtood; and 
had certainly done ſo, but for the ſupport of 
Aboan, a young Man who was next to him; whic 

with his Change of Countenance , had betray'd 
him, had the King chanc'd to look that way. And 
I have obſerv'd, tis a very great error in thoſe who 
laugh when one ſays, 4 Negro can change Colour: 


for 1 have ſeen em as frequently bluſh, and Took 


— 


e, and that as viſibly as ever 1 ſaw in the moſt 
utiful hte. And *tis certain, that both theſe 
Changes were evident, this day, in both theſe 
Lovers. And Imoinda, who ſaw with ſome Joy the 
Change in the Prince's Face,and found ir in her own, 


ſtrove to divert the King from beholding either, by 


a forc'd Carefs', with which ſhe mer him; which 
was 4 new Wound in the Heart of the poor dying 
Prince. But as ſoon as the King was buſy'd in 
looking on ſome fine thing of Imoindas making, 
ſhe had time to tell the Prince, with her angry, but 
Love darting Eyes, that ſhe reſented his Coldrelis, 
and bemoan'd her own miſerable Captivity. Nor 


were his Eyes filent , but anſwer'd hers again, as 


much as Eyes cou'd do, inſtructed by rhe moſt 
tender and moſt paſſionate Heart that ever lov'd : 
Ard they ſpoke ſo well , and 10 effectually, as 


Tmoinda no longer doubted but ſhe was the only 


Delight and Darling of that Soul ſhe found: pleads 
ing in em its Right of Love, which none was 
= | 5 More 
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more willing to reſign than ſhe. And *twas this 
powerful Language alone that in an inſtant con- 
vey'd all the Thoughts of their Souls to each 
other; that they both found there wanted but Op» 
portunity to make them both entirely happy. But 
when he ſaw another Door open d by Onabal ( 
former old Wife of the Kings , who now had 
Charge of Inoinda,) and ſaw the Proſpect of a 
Bed of State made ready, with Sweets and Flows 
ers for the Dalliance of the King, who immediate- 
ly led the trembling Victim from his fight, into 
that prepard Repoſe; what Rage ! what wild 
Frenzies ſeiz'd his Heart ! which forcing to keep 
within bounds, and to ſuffer without noiſe, it bee 
came the more inſupportable, and rent his Soul 
with ten thouſand paing. He was forc'd to retire, 
to vent his Groans, where he fell down on a Car- 

t, and lay ſtruggling a long time, and only 

eathing now and then, — Oh, Ioinds ?. When 
Onabal had finiſh'd her neceſſary Affair within, ſnhut 
ting the Door, ſhe came forth, to wait till the 
King call'd; and hearing ſome one ſighing in the 
other Room, ſhe paſt on, and found the Prince in 
that deplorable Condition, which ſhe thought need - 
ed her Aid. She gave him Cordials, but all in 
vain; till finding the naxure of his Diſeaſe, by his 
Sighs, and naming hroznde ; ſhe told him, he had 
not ſo much cauſe as he imagin'd to afflidt himfelf 
for if he knew the King ſo well asſhe did, he wou 
not loſe a moment in Jealouſy, and that ſhe was 
- confident that Ioinda bore, at this minute, part in 
his Affliction. Aboan was of the fame opinion 3 
and both together perſuaded him to re aſſume his 
Courage; and all fitting down on che Carpet, the 
Prince ſaid fo many obliging things to Onahe!, that 
he half perſuaded her co be of his Party. And fhe - 
Nromisd him, ſhe * thus far comply —_ 

| | 4 


——_e - Onzddndrs:.0r;, 
bis juſt Defires, that ſhe wou'd let Imoinda know 
1 was, what he ſuffer' d, and whar 
This Diſcourſe laſted till the King call'd ; which 
ve Oroonoſto 2 certain Satistaction; and with the 
Hope Onahu had made him conceive, he aſſum'd a 
lock as gay as twas poſſible a Man in his circum- 
ſtances could do; and preſently after, he was call'd 
in with the reſt who waited without. The King 
commanded Muſick to be brought, and ſeveral of 
his young Wives and Miſtreſſes came all together 
by his: Command, to dance before him: where 
Imoinda pertorng'd her part with an Air and Grace 
ſo ſurpaſſing all the reſt, as her Beauty was above 
9 — and receiv'd the Preſent ordain d as a Prize. 
he Prince was every moment more charm'd with 
the new Beauties and Graces he beheld in this 
FAIR ONE: And while he gaz d, and ſhe 
danc d, Onabal was retird to a Window with 
= | Ahoan. (151 
= This Orabal, as I faid , was one of th: Cuſt- 
Mu.iſtreſſes of the old King; and twas theſe (now 
| their Beauty) that were made Guardians or 
eraantees to the new and the young ones; and 
whoſe Buſineſs it was, to teach them all thoſe 
wanton Arts of Love, with which they prevail'd 
and charm'd heretofore in theit Turn; and who 
now treated the triumphing happy Ones with all 
the Severity, as to Liberty and Freedom, that was 
poſſible, in revenge of their Honours they rob thein 
of; envying them thoſe Satisfactions, thoſe Gal- 
Jantries and Preſents, that were once made to them- 
ſelves, while Youth and Beauty laſted, and which 
they now ſaw paſs, as it were, regardleſs by, and 
id only to the Bloomings. And certainly, nothing 
— afflicting to a decay d Beauty, had to be- 
in it ſelf declining Charms, that were on 
5 S165 adord; 
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ador'd; and to find thoſe: Careſles paid to new 
Beauties, to which once ſhe laid claim; to heag 
*em whiſper, as ſhe paſſes by, That once was @ de. 
Jicate Woman, Thoſe abandon'd Ladies therefore 
endeavour to revenge all the Deſpights, and Pecad 
of Time, on theſe flouriſhing happy Ones. | 
'rwas this Severity, that gave Orconoko a thouſand 
fears he ſhould never prevail with Ozabal to ſes 
Imoinda. But, as I ſaid, ſhe was now retir'd tos 
Window with Aboan. £ 

This young Man was not only one of the beſt 
Quality, but a Man extremely well made, and 
beauritul ; and coming often to attend the King to 
the Otan , be had ſubdu'd the Heart of the anti- 
quated Onabal, which had not forgot how pleaſant 
it was to be in Love: And though ſhe had ſome 
Decays in her Face, ſhe had none in her Senſe and 
Wit; ſhe was there agreeable ſtill, even to Aboar's 
Youth : fo that he took pleaſure in entertaining 
her with Diſcourſes of Love. He knew alſo, that 
ro make his Court to theſe She-Favourites, was the 
way to be Great ; theſe being the Perſons that do 
all Affairs and Buſineſs at Court. He had alſo ob- 
ſerv'd that ſhe had given him Glances more tender 
and irvitivg-than ſhe had done to others of his 
Quality. And now, when he ſaw that her Favour 
cou d ſo abſolutely oblige the Prince, he fail'd not 
to figh in her Ear, and to look with Eyes all ſoft 
upon her, and gave her Hope that ſhe had made 
ſome Impreſſions on his Heare. He found her 
pleas'd at this, and making a thouſand advances to 
him : but the Ceremony ending, and the King de- 
parting, broke up the Company for that Day, and 
bis Converſation. a 
Aboan faiFd not that night to tell the Prince of 

his Succeſs, and how adyantageous the Service of 


Ongbg/ might be to his Amour with Imeinds. The 
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e 'd try good ww 
\ beſoughr him, if it were e, to careſs her ſo, 
as to her entirely ; which he could not fail 
to do, 1 ly'd with her Defires : For then 
(Aid the Prince) ber Life lying gt your 1 10 ſhe 
2 grant You the wax gr make in my behalf. 
Aan undetſtood him, and aſſurd him he would 
make love ſo effectually, that he would defie the 
moſt expert Miſtreſs of the Art, to find out whe- 
ther he diſſembl'd ir, or had it really. And *twas 
with impatience they waited the next Opportunity 
of going to the Otan. 
he Wars came on; the Time of taking the 
Field approach'd, and twas impoſſible for the Prince 
to delay his going at the Head of his Army, to en- 
eounter the Enemy: ſo that every Day ſeem'd a te- 
dious Lear, till he ſaw his Lnoinda; for he be- 
lieyd he cou'd not live, if he were forc'd away 
without being ſo happy. *Twas with impatience 
therefore that he expected the next Viſit the King 
wou'd make; and, according to his wiſh, it was 
not 9 A | je 
The Parlev of the Eyes of theſe two Lovers had 
not paſs d ſo ſecretly , but an old jealovs Lover 
c.ould ſpy it; or rather, he wanted not Flatterers, 
who old him, they obſerv'd it: ſo that the Prince 
was haſtern'd to the Camp, and this was the laſt 
Vifit he found he ſhou'd make to the Oran; he 
therefore urg'd Alan to make the beſt of this laſt 
Effort, and to explain himſelf fo to Onabal, that 
deferring ber Enjoyment of her young Lover 
"no longer, might make way for the Prince to ſpeak 
to Inoinda. Wy ki _ 
The whole Affair being agreed on between the 
rince and Aboan, they attended the King, as the 
ſtom was, to the Oran; where, while the whole 


Company way taken pp in beholcing the 2 
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and Antick Poſtures the Women Royal made, 


divert the King, Onabal ſingld out Aboan, whom 
ſhe found moſt plyable to her with. When ſhe had 


him where ſhe believ'd ſhe cou'd not be heard, 
figh'd to him, and ſoftly cry'd ; Ah, Aboan |! 
ill you be ſenſible of my Paſſion ? I confeſs it with 
my Mouth, becauſe I wou'd not give my Eyes the 
He; and you have but too much already percersd 
they have confeſsd my Flame Nor mou d I bave 
you believe , that becauſe I am the abandon'd Mi. 
fireſs of a King, I eſteem my ſelf altogether diveſt» 


ed of Charms : No, Aboan , I have ftill a Reft of 


Beauty enough engaging, and haue learn'd to pleaſe 


too well, not to be deſireable: I ean have Lovers. 


ſtill, but will have none but Aboan. Madam, (te- 
ply'd the half-feigning Youth) you have already, by 
wy Eyes, found you can flill conquer; and ] believe 
"is in pity of me, you 9 to this kind Con- 
Jeffion : But, Madam, Words are us'd to be fo ſmall 
a part of our Country-Courtſhip , that tis rare one 
canget ſo happy an Opportunity as to tellone t Heart; 
and thoſe few Minutes we have, are forc'd to be 


Snatcht for more certain Proofs of Love than Speake 


ing and Sigbing; and ſuch ] languiſh for. 
Hie ſpoke this with ſuch a Tone, that ſhe hop'd 
it true, and cou'd not forbear believing it; and be- 
ing wholly tranſported with Joy, for having ſab- 
du'd/the Feſt of all the Kings Subjects ro her De. 
fires, ſhe took from her Ears two large Pearls, and 


commanded him to wear 'em in his. He wou'd 


have refus'd *em, crying, Madam, theſe are not 


the Proofs o Jour Le that I expett ; "tis x. j— 


ne hour only, that can moke me 


tunity, "1s a 


5 But forcing the Pearls into his Hand, ſhe whiſ- 


per'd ſoftly to him; Ob! Do not fear a Womans 
Invention, when Love ſets ber athinking. And 


prefling his Hand, the cry'd, This Night nn het 


1 
* 
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e baypy: Come to the Gate of the Orange- Grove, 
' Behind the Otan, and I will be ready, about Mid- 
wigehe, to recerve you. *Twas thus agreed, and ſhe 
left him, that no notice might be taken of their 
Tpaaking together. | | 
The Tadles were ſtill dancing; and the King laid 
on a Carpet, with a great deal of pleaſure was 
heholding them, eſpecially Imoinda, who that day 
appear d more lovely than ever, being enliven'd 
with the good Tidings Onahal had brought her, of 
the conſtant Paſſion the Prince had for her. The 
Prince was laid on another Carpet, at the other 
end of the Room , with his Eyes fix'd on the Ob- 
jet of his Soul; and as ſhe turn d or mov'd, ſo did 
they ; and ſhe alone gave his Eyes and Soul their 
Motions. Nor did Ioinda employ her Eyes to a- 
other uſe, than in beholding, with infinite Plea- 
ure, the Joy ſhe produc'd in thoſe of the Prince. 
But while ſhe was mote regarding Him , than the 
Steps ſhe rook, ſhe chanced to fall ; and fo near 
him, as that leaping with extreme force from the 
Carpet, he caught her in his Arms as the fell: And 
vas viſible to the whole Preſence, the Joy where 
with he receiv'd her; he claſp'd her cloſe to his 
Boſom, and quite forgot that Reverence that was 
due to the Miſtreſs of a King, and that Puniſhment 
that is the Reward of a Boldneſs of this nature; 
and had not the Preſence of Mind of Inoindz 
onder of his Safety, than her own ) befriended 
pin, in making her ſpring from his Arms, and fall 
into her Dance again, he had, at that inſtant, met 
dis Death, for the old King, jeatous to the laſt de- 
129 roſe up in rage, broke all the Diverſion, and 
EA Tad to her Apartment, and ſent out word to 
the Prince, to go immediately to the Camp; and 
that if he were found another Night in Court, he 
Hou'd ſuller the Death ordain d fordifobedient * 


* c 
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You may imagine how welcome this News was 
to Oroonoko, whoſe unſeaſonable Tranſport ànd Ca» 
reſs of Imoinda was blam'd by all Men that loyd 
him; and now he perceiv'd his fault, yet cryid, 
That for ſuch another Moment, be wou'd be content 


to die. | 
All the Otan was in diforder about this Acci- 


dent; and Onabal was particularly concern'd, be- 
cauſe on the Prince's Stay depended her Happineſs; 
for ſhe cou'd no longer expect that of Ahoan ; So 
that e're they departed, they contrived it ſo, that 
the Prince and he ſhou'd come both that Night to 
the Grove of the Oran, which was all of Oran» 
ges and Citrons, and that there they wou'd wait 
her-Orders. 5 

They ee thus,with Grief enough, till Night, 
leaving the King in poſſeſſion of the lovely Maid. 
But nothing could appeaſe the Jealouſy of the old 
Lover; he wou'd not be impos'd on, bur wou'd 
bave ir, that Imornda made a falſe Step, on pur- 

ſe to fall into Orconoko's Boſom, and that all 
things look'd like a Defign on both fides, and *rwas 
in vain ſhe proteſted her Innocence; he was old and 
obſtinate, and left her more than half-aſfur'd that 
his Fear was true. ; 2 

The King going to his Apartment, ſent to know 
where the Prince was, and if ke intended to obey 
his Command. The Meſſenger return'd, and told 
kim, he found the Prince penſive, and altogether: 
_ unprepared for the Campaign; that he lay negli- 
ently on the Ground, and anfwer'd very little. 


This confirm'd the Jealouſy of the King, and he al 


commanded that they ſhou'd very narrowly and 
privately watch his Motions ; and that he fhou'd 
not ſtir from his Apartment, but one Spy or othep 
| ſhow'd be employ'd to watch him. So that the hoye 


approaching, wherein he was to go to the Citigg 
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Grove: and taking only Aboan along with him, he 
leaves his Apartment, and was watch'd to the very 
Gate of the Oran; where he was ſeen to enter, and 
—— 4 they left him, to carry back the Tidings to 
 Oroconoko and Aboan were no ſooner enter'd , but 
Dnabal led the Prince to the Apartment of Imoin- 
tz; who, not knowing _ thing of her Happi- 

neſs, was laid in Bed. ut Onabal! only left 
him in her Chamber, to make the beſt of his Op- 
portunity , and took her dear Aboan to her own 
where he ſhew'd the height of Complaiſance 
for his Prince , when, to give him an * 
tunit, he ſuffer himſelf ro be careſs'd in 
by Onahal. 

The Prince ſoftly waken'd Inoinda, who was not 
2 little ſurpriz d with Joy to find him there; and 
yet ſhe trembled with a thouſand Fears. I believe 
omitted ſay ing nothing to this young Maid, that 
might perſuade her to ſuffer him to ſeize his own, 
take the Rights of Love; and ] believe ſhewas 
not long reſiſting thoſe Arms where ſhe ſo long'd 
to be; and having Opportunity , Night and Si- 
| Tence, Youth, Love and Deſire, he ſoon prevail'd, 
and raviſh'd in a moment , what his old Grandfa- 
ther had been endeavouring for ſo many Months. 
© *Tis not to be imagin d the Satisfaction of theſe 
two young Lovers; nor the Vows ſhe made him, 
that ſhe remain'd a ſpotleſs Maid rill that Night , 
and that what ſhe did with his Grandfather, had 
robb'd him of no part of her Virgin-Honour , the 

in Mercy and Juſtice, having N 
gd. 


nd 'tis impoſſible to expreſs the Tranſports he ſut- 
'd, while he liften'd to a Diſcourſe fo charming 


| Hom her 100d Li ; and claſp'd that Body in his 


Ams, for whom he bad fo lang languiſh'd , and 


nothing now afflicted him, but his ſudden Depar- 
ture from her; for he told her the Neceſſity, and 
his Commands; but ſhould depart ſatisfyd in this, 
That fince the old King had hitherto not beenable 
to deprive him of thoſe wr alt my which only 
belong d to him, he believ'd, for the future, he 
would be leis able to injure him ; ſo that, abati 
the Scandal of the Veil, which was no otherwi 
ſo, than that ſhe was Wife to another, he beliey'd 
her ſafe, even in the Arms of the King, and inno- 
cent; yet wou'd he have ventur'd at the Conqueſt 
of the World, and have given it all , to have had 
her avoided that Honour of receiving the Rat 
Veil. Twas thus, between a thoufand Car 
that both bemoan'd the hard Fate of Youth 
Beauty, ſo liable to that cruel Promotion: "Twas 
a Glory that cou'd well have been ſpar'd here, tho? 
defir'd and aim'd at by all the young Females of 
that Kingdom. 5 

But while they we thus fondly employ'd, ſor- 
getting how Time ran on, and that the Dawn muſt 
conduct him far away from his only Happine 
they heard a great Noiſe in the Oran, and unuſual _ 
Voices of Men; at which the Prince, ſtarting from 


Tze Roel Slove '- ow © 


the Arms of the frighted Imo:zda, ran to a little © 


Battle Ax he us'd to wear by his fide z and having + 
not ſo much leiſure as to put on his Habir, he op- 
pen himſelf againſt ſome who werealready ope 

ng the Door; which they did with ſo much Vio- 


lence, that Oroonoko was not able to defend it; but * | 


was forc'd to 751 out with a commanding Voice, 
Whoever ye are that have the Boldneſs to attempt to 


approach this Apartment thus rudely ; know, thas 
1 the Prince Oroonoko, will revenge it with the 
certain Death of bim that firſt enters: Therefoss, 
Rand back, and know, this Place is Sacred to Love 
and Me this Night , to Morrow "tis the * 
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This he ſpoke with a Voice ſo reſolv'd and af. 


ur d, that they ſoon retir'd from the Door; but 


ery'd ; II by the King's Command we are come: 
and being ſatisfy'd by thy Voice, O Prince, as much 
as if we bad enter'd, we can report to the King the 
Truth of all his Fears, and leave thee to provide 
for rd own Safety, as thou art advifd by thy 
Friends. 


At theſe words they departed , and left the 


Prince to take a ſhort and fad leave of his Inoinda; 


who truſting in the ſtrength of her Charms, be- 


Hiev'd, ſhe ſhou'd appeaſe the Fury of a jealous 
| King, by ſaying , She was ſurpriz d, and that it 
was 


y force of Arms he got into her Apartment, 
All her Concern now was for his Life, and therefore 
the haſten d him to the Camp, and with much-adoe 
prevail'd on him to go. Nor was it ſhe alone that 
revaild ; Aboan and Oxaba! both pleaded, and 
aſſurd him of a Lye that ſhou'd be well 


enough contriv'd to ſecur@Imoinda. So that at 
luaſt, with a Heart fad as Death, dying Eyes, and 
fighing Soul, Orvonoko departed, and took his way 
to the Camp. | | 


It was not long after, the King in Perſon came 
to the Oran ; where beholding Imoinda, with Rags 
in his Eyes, he upbraided her Wickedneſs and Per- 
dy ; and threatning her Royal Lover, ſhe fell on 
her Face at his Feet, bedewing the Floor with her 
Tears, and imploring his Pardon for 2 Fault which 
ſhe had not with her Will committed; as Ornaba!, 
who was alſo proſtrate with her, cou'd teſtify. - 
That, unknown to her, he had broke into her A- 


- - partment, and ravith'd her. She ſpoke this much 


againſt her Conſcience ; but to ſave ber own Life, 


was abſolutely neceſſary the ſhou'd feign this Fal- 
tity. She knew ir cou'd not injure the Prince, he 
being fied to an Army that wop'd Rand by him, 


againlt 
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againſt n ſhou'd aſſault him. Hows 
ever this laſt Thought of Þro:nde's being Raviſh'd, 
chang'd the meaſures of his Revenge; and wheteas 
before he defign'd to be himſelf her ioner, he 
now reſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd nor die. But as it is the 
pew Crime in nature amongſt *em, to touch a 
oman after having been poſſeſs d by a Son, a Fa- 
ther, or a Brother; ſo now he look d on HU 
as a polluted thing, wholly unfit for his Embrace; 
nor.wou'd he reſign her to his Grand- ſon, becauſe 
ſhe had receiv'd the Roya Veil. He therefore re- 
moves her from the Otan, with Onabal; whom he 
put into ſafe Hands, with order they ſhou'd be both 
ſold off, as Slaves, to another Country, either 
Criſtian or Heathen, twas no matter where. 
his cruel Sentence, worſe than Death, they im 
| plord might he revers'd ; but their Prayers were 
vain, and it was put in execution accordingly, and 
that with ſo much Secrecy , that none either with - 
out or within the Otan knew any thing of their 
Abſence, or their Deſtiny. _ | 
The old King, nevertheleſs, executed this with 
a great deal of ReluQancy ; but he believ'd he had 
made a very great Conqueſt over himſelt, when he 
had once reſolv'd , and had perform'd what he re- 
lolv'd. He believ'd now, that his Love had been 
unjuſt; and that he cou d not expect the Gods, or 
Captain of the Clouds (as they call the unknown 
Power) wou'd ſuffer a better Conſequence from ſo 
ill a Cauſe. He now begins to hold Oroonoko ex- 
cus d; and to ſay, he had Reaſon for what he did: 
And now every Body cou'd aſſure the King how 
paſſionately Imoznda-was belov'd by the Prince; e. 
ven thole confeſs'd it now, who ſaid the contrary” 
before his Flame was not abated. So that the King 
being old, and not able to defend himſelf in War, 
and having no Sons of 1 8 Race remaining * 


F 
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but only this, to maintain him on his Throne; and 
looking on this as a Man 1 — firſt by the 
Rape of his Miſtreſs, or rather Wite, and now by 
* of him wholly of her, he fear d, might 
make him deſſ and do ſome cruel thing, ei- 
ther to him 


3 or his old — * — 4 
z he began to repent him extr of the Con- 
tempt he had, in his Rage, put on Imormda. Be- 
fides, he conſider d, he ought in Honour to have 
killd her, for this if it had been one: He 
ought to have had ſo much Value and Conſiderati- 
on for a Maid of her Quality, as to have nobly 
put her ro Death; and not to have ſold her like 


2 common Slave, the greateſt Revenge, and the 


moſt diſgraceful of any; and to which they a thou- 
and times prefer Death, and implore it; as Imoin- 
da did, but cou'd not obtain that Honour. Seeing 
therefore it was certain, that Oroonoko wou'd high- 
ly reſent this Affront, he thought good to make 
Excuſe for his Raſhneſs to him; and to that 
end, he ſent a Meſſenger to the Camp, with Orders 
to treat with him about the Matter, to gain his 
Pardon, and to endeavour to mitigate his Grief, 
but that by no means he ſhou'd tell him ſhe was 
Told, but ſecretly put to Death; for he knew he 
ſhou'd never obtain his Pardon for the other. 
When the Meſſenger came, he found the Prince 
upon the Point of Engaging with the Enemy ; but 
as ſoon as he heard of the arrival of the Meſſen- 
ger, he commanded him to his Tent, vrhere he 
embrac'd him, and receiv'd him with Joy; which 
was ſoon abated, by the Down caſt Looks of the 
Meſſenger, who was inſtantly demanded the cauſe 
by Oroonoko , who, impatient of Delay, ask'd 
a thouſand Queſtions in a breath; and all concern- 
ing Imomda. But there needed little Return; for 
he cou d almeſt anſwer himſelf of all he — 
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er caſting himſelf at the Prince's Feet, and Ki 
Ts with all the Submiſſion of a Man that ha 
ſomething to implore which he dreaded to utter he 
beſought him to hear with Calmnels what he had 
to deliver to him, and to call up all hisNoble ang 
Heroick Courage, to encounter with his Wards, 
and defend himſelf againſt the ungrateful things 
he muſt relate. Oroonoko reply'd, with a deep 
Sigh, and a languiſhing Voice, Ian am 
againſt their worſt Effarts— ; for 1 know they 
uy tell me, 4 np * — W z and after 
that, you are the reft. Then, comm 
him 8 riſe te laid himſelf on a Carpet, under 4 
rich Pavillion, and remain'd a good while filent,, 
and was hardly heard to figh. When, he was come 
4 little ro himſelf, the Meſſenger ask d him leave 
to deliver that part of his Embaſſy which thePrince 
dad not yet divin'd : And the Prince cry'd 7 (pl 
nit thee.———Then he told him the Aﬀiftion - 
the old King was in, for the Raſhneſs he had com- 
mitted, in his Cruelty to Inoinda; and how he 
daign'd to ask Pardon for his Offence, and to im- 
plore the Prince wou'd not ſuffer that Loſs to touch 
bis Heart too ſenſibly, which now all the Gods 
cou'd not reſtore him, but might recompence him 
in Glory, which he begg'd he wou'd purſue; and 
that Death, that common Revenger of all Injuries, 
wou'd ſoon even the Account between him and a 
feeble old Man, > 

Oroonoto bad him return his Duty to his Lord 
and Maſter ; and to aſſure him, there was no Ac 
count of Revenge to be adjuſted between them 1 
there were, cwas he was the Aggreſſor, and that 
Death would be juſt, and, maugte his Age, wounds 
lee. him righted; and he was contented ta leave 
bis Share of Glory to Youths more fortunate, and 

8 e 62 worthy 
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worthy of that Fayour from the Gods. That 
henceforth he wou'd. never lift a Weapon, or draw 
A Bow, but abandon the ſmall remains of his Life 
to Sighs and Tears, and the continual Thoughts of 
what his Lord and Grand- father had thought good 
to fend out of the World, with all that Youth, 
that Innocence and Beauty.  _ 
After having ſpoken this, whatever his greateſt 
'Officers and Men of the belt Rank cou'd do, they 
tou d not raiſe him from the Carpet, or perſuade 
him to Action, and Reſolutions of Life; but com. 
Mandling all to retite, he ſhut himſelf into his Pa- 
villion all that day, while the Enemy was ready to 
engage; and wondring at the Delay, the whole 
Body of the chief of the Army then addreſs'd 
themſelves to him, and to whom they had much 
a-doe to get Admittance. They fell on their Fa- 
ces at the Foot of his Carpet; where they lay, and 
beſdught him with earneſt Prayers and Tears, to 
lead em forth to Battle, and not let the Enemy 
take Advantages of them; and implor'd him to 
have regard to his Glory, and to the World, that 
depended on his Courage and Conduct. But he 
made no other Reply to all their e 
but this; That he had now no more buſineſs for 
Glory; and for the World, it was a Trifle not 
worth his Care: Go (continu'd he, nghing) and 
droide it amoneft you, and reap with Foy what you 
Jo vainly prize , and leave me to my more welcome 


Defany- gr ee e 
They then demanded what they ſhou'd do ? and 
whom he wou'd conſtitute in his room, that the 
_ Confuſion of ambirious Youth and Power might 
not ruine their Order , and make them a Prey to 
the Enemy? He reply'd ; He word not give him- 
elf the Trouble ; but wiſh'd*em to chuſe the 
braveſt Man amongſt em, let his Quality or Birth 
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be what it wou d: For, O Friend: (faid he) 
it is not Titles make Men Brave or Good; or Birth. 
that beftows Courage and Generoſity , or makes the 
Owner Happy: Believe this, when-you bebold Oroo· 


noko, the moſt wretched, and abandom d by Fortune, 
of all the Creation of the Gade. So turning him- 
ſelf about, he wou'd make ng more Reply to all 
they cou'd urge or implore. OT 


* 


The Army beholding their Officers return unſuc- 5 


ceſsful, with fad Faces, and ominous Looks, that 
. preſaged no good Luck, ſuffer d a thouſand Fears 


to take poſſeſſion of their Hearts, and the Enemy 


to come ev n upon 'em, before they wou d provide 


for their Safety, by any Defence; and though they 
were aſſur'd by ſome, who had a mind to animate 
'em, that they ſhould be immediately Headed by 
the Prince, and that in the mean time Abou had 
Orders to Command as General; yet they were ſo 
diſmay'd for want of that great Fea of Bra» 
very, that they cou'd make bur a very feeble Re- 
fiſtance z and at laſt, downright, fled before the 
Enemy, who purſu'd em to the very Tents, killing 
em: Nor cou'd all Abs s Courage, which that 
day gain d him immortal Glory, ſhame em into a 
Manly Defence of themſelves. The Guards that 
were left behind about the Prince's Teut, ſeeing 
the Soldiers flee before the Enemy, and ſcatter 
themſelves all over the Plain, in great Diſorder, 
made ſuch Out- cries as rouz d the Prince from his 
amorous Slumber, in which he had remain d bury'd 
for two Days, without permitting any Suſtenance 
to approach him. But, in ſpite of all his Reſolu- 
tions, he had not the conſtancy of Grief to that 
degree, as to make him inſenſible of the Danger 
of his Army; and in that inſtant he leap'd from his 
Couch, and cry'd, — Come, if we muſt die, let 
ws meet Death the * way; and *1will be _ 
3 7 
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ite Orooncko to . him at an Army's Head, 


pod the Torrent of a conquering De: than Ia. 
255 75 4 Couch, to wait bis lingering Pleaſure n 


every moment by a thouſand racking Thoughts , 
or 2 Fane — ey re by an Ene 5 and led a whining, 
Love-fick & aue to ors the Triumphe of Jamoan, 
that y Vile, who already is enter d beyond the 
Limus I have pre efcrib'd him. 
While he was Tpeakin 185 he ſuffer d his People 
to dreſs him for the © Fiel and {allying out of his 
Tous with more Life and Vigour in his Coun- 
never he ſhew'd, he appear'd like ſome 
Divine Power deſcended to fave his Country from 
Deſtruction; and his People had purpoſely put 
Rn on all things that might make him ſhine with 
Bebel Splendor, to ſtrike a reverend Awe into the 
He flew into the thickeſt of thoſe that 
wete purſuin his Men ; and being animated with 
Deſpair, he fought as if he came on purpoſe to 
die, and did ſach things as will not be believed 
that Human Strength cou'd perform; and ſuch as 
Won infpir'd all the reſt with new Courage, and 
new Order: And now it was, that they began to 
fight indeed; and fo, as if they wou'd nor be 
 ontdone ev'n by their ador'd Hero; who turning 
che Tide of the * changing abſolutely the 
Fate of the Day, gain'd an entire Conqueſt; and 
Oroonoko havide ihe goo ood fortune to fiogle out Ja- 
am, he took him Priſoner with his own Hand, 
having wounded him almoſt to death. 

This Jamoan afterwards became very dear to him, 
being a Man very gallant , and of excellent Gra- 
ces, and fine Parts; ſo that he never put him a- 
mongft the Rank of Captives, as they us'd to do, 
without diſtinction, for the common Sale, or Mar- 
ker; but kept him in his own Court, where he te. 
rind 2 of the Triſoner dut the Name, * 
return 


retum d no more into his on Country, ſo great an 


Affection he took for Oreonoko, and by a thouſand 
Tales and Adventures of Love and Gallantry, flat. 
terd his Diſeaſe of Melancholy and 1813 
which I have often heard him ſay, had certainly 
kill'd him, but for the Converſation of this Prince 
and Aboan, the French Governor he had from his 
Childhood, of whom I have {pores before, and 
who was a Man of admirable Wit, great Ingenu- 
ity and Learning; all which he had infus d into 
his young Pupil. This French-man was baniſht out 
of his own Country, for ſome Heretical Notions 
he held ; and though he was a Man of very little 
Religion, he had admirable Morals, and a brave Soul, 
After the total Defeat of amoans Army, which 
all fled, or were left dead upon the Place, they 
ſpent ſome time in the Camp; Oroonało chuſing 
rather to remain a while there in his Tents, than 
to enter into a Palace, or live in a Court where he 
had fo lately ſuffer'd ſo great a Loſs. The Officers 
therefore, who ſaw and knew his cauſe of Diſcon- 
tent, invented all ſorts of Diverſions and Sports, 
to entertain their Prince: So that what with thoſe 
Amuzements abroad , and others at home, that is, 
within their Tents, with the Perſuaſions, Argu- 
ments, and 2 of his 8 and A* that 
he more peculiarly priz d, he wore oft, in time, 
a great part of that Sbagrien, and Torture of De- 
ſpair, which the firſt Efforts of Imoinds's Death 
had given him: inſomuch as having receiv'd a thou · 
ſand kind Embaſſies from the King, and Invitation 
to return to Court, he obey d, though with no lit» 
tle teluctancy; and when he did ſo, there wWas a 
viſible change in him, and for a long time he was 
much more melancholy than before. But Time 
leflens all Extreams, and reduces em to Medium 
and Unconcern: but ra nnn 
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all endeavour d it, cou'd him in any ſort of 
Amour, though he had all the Ivitations'o1 both 
from hisown Youth,and other Ambitions andDetigns. 
: Oroonoko was no ſooner return'd from this laſt 
2 and receiv'd at Court with all the Joy 
and Magnificence that cou d be expreſſed to a young 
Victor, who was not only returned triumphant, but 
belovd like a Deity, when there arriv'd in the Fort 
an Engli/h Ship. 
This Perſon mad often before been in theſe Coun- 
tries, and was very well known to Oroozoko, with 
whom he had traffick'd for Slaves, and had us d to 
do the ſame with his Predeceſſors. 

This Commander was a Man of a finer ſort of 
Addreſs, and Converſation. better bred, and more 
engaging, than moſt of that ſort of Men are; fo 
that he ſeem'd rather never to have been bred out 
of a Court, than almoſt all his life at Sea. This 
Captain therefore was always better receiv'd at 
Court, than moſt of the Traders to thoſe Coun- 
tries were; and eſpecially by Oroonoko , who was 
more civiliz d, according to the E uropaun Mode, 
than any other had been, and took more delight in 
the Whzze Nations; and, above all, Men of Parts 
and Wit. To this Captain he ſold abundance of 
5 Slaves; and for the Favour and Eſteem 
he had for him, made him many Preſents, and ob- 
ligd him to ſtay at Court as ong as poſhbly he 

cou'd. Which the Captain ſeem d to rake as a ve- 


- xy great Honour done kim, entertaining the Prince 


every day with Globes and Maps, and Mathema- 
tical Diſcourſes and Inſtruments ; eating, drinking, 
hunting and living with him with ſo much fami- 
— „ that it * not WA —.— but _ — 
gain d very greatly upon eart of this gallant 
young Man. And the Captain, in Return of all 


lp agus __ beſought the Prince to ho- 


nous 


The Rojal Shove © ty 


nour his Veſſel with his Preſence , ſome day or o- 
. 
he co to accept, a 2 
The Captain, on his part, al d not to have all 
things in a readineſs, in the moſt — — 4 
he cou'd poſſibly: And the day being come, 
Captain, in his Boat, richly adorn m'd Wich Capes 
Velvet-Cuſhions, row'd to the ſhore, to receive 
the Prince; with another Long- Boat, where was 
plac d all his Muſick and Trumpets , wich which 
Oroonoko was extremely delighted; who met him 
on the ſhore, attended by his French Governor, 
Fomoan, Aboan , and about an hundred of the no. 
bleſt of the Youths of the Court: And after they 
had firſt carry*d' the Prince on Board, the Boats 
fetch'd the reſt off: where they found 4 very ſplen- 
did Treat, with all ſorts of fine Wines; and were as 
well entertain d, as twas poſſible in ſuch a place to be. 
The Prince having drank hard of Punch, and 
ſeveral ſorts of Wine, as did all the reſt, ( for great 
care was taken, they ſhou'd want — * of that 
part of the Entertainment) was very merry, and 
in great admiration of the Ship, for he had never 
been in one before; ſo that he was curious of be- 
holding every place where he decently might de- 
ſcend. The reſt, no leſs curious, who were not 
quite overcome with Drinking, rambl'd at their 
leaſure Fore and Aft, as theit Fancies guided em: 
o that the Captain, who had well laid his Deſign 
before, gave. the Word, and ſeiz d on all his 
Gueſts z they clapping great Irons ſuddenly on the 
Prince, when he was — down into the Hold, 
to view that part of the Veſſel; and locking him 
taſt down, ſecur him. The ſame Treachery was 
us d to all the reſt; and all in one inſtant, in ſeve- 
ral places of the Ship p, were laſh'd faſt in Irons, 


9 bettay d to Slavery. That great Defign one, 
| they 
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go Oroonoxo;r0r, 
they ſet all Hands to work to hoiſt Sail; and with 
as treacherous as fair a Wind. they made from 
the Shore with this innocent and glorious Prize, 
who thought of nothing leſs than ſuch an Enter. 


Some have commended this Act, as brave in the 
Captain; but I will ſpare my ſenſe of it, and leave 
it to my Reader to judge as he pleaſes. It may be 
eaſil Id, in what manner the Prince reſented 
this Indignity, who may be beſt reſembl'd to a Li- 
on taken in a Toil; ſo he rag'd, ſo he ſtruggl'd 
for Liberty, but all in vain; and they had ſo wiſe- 
ty manag'd his Fetters , that he cou'd not uſe a 
e Hand in his defence to quit himſelf of a Life that 
wou d by no means endure Slavery; nor cou'd he 
move from the place where he was ty d, to any ſo- 
lid part of the Ship againſt which he might have 
beat his Head, and have finiſh'd his Diſgrace that 
way: So that being deprived of all other means 
he reſolv'd to periſh for want of Food; and pleas 
at laſt with that Thought, and toil'd and tir'd by 
Rape and Indignation, he laid himfelf down, and 
fullenly reſolv'd upon dying, and refuſed all things 
that were brought him. 

This did not a little-vex the Captain, and the 
more ſo. becauſe he found almoſt all of em of the 
{ame Humour; ſo that the loſs of ſa many brave 
Slaves, ſo tall and goodly to behold, wou'd have 
been very conſiderable: He therefore order d one 
to go from him (for he wouꝰd not be ſcen himſelt) 
to Groonoto, and to aflure him, he was affiicted for 
having raſhly done ſo unhoſpitable a Deed, and 
which cou'd not not be now remedy d, ſince they were 
| tar from ſhore ; but fince he reſented it in ſo high a 
: nature, he aſſurd him he wou'd revoke his Reſo- 
lation, and ſet both him and his Friends a-ſhore on 
| the next Land they ſhou'd touch at; and of arr 
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the Meſſenger gave him his Oath , provided he 
would refolve E live: And Oroonoko, whoſe Ho- 
nour was ſuch as he never had violated a Word in his 
Life himſelf, much leſs a foletmn Aſſeveration, be- 
liev'd in an inſtant what this Man faid ; but re- 
ply'd, He ex for a Confirmation of this, to 
have his ſhameful Fetters diſmiſs'd. This Demand 
was carried to the Captain; who return d him an- 
ſwer, That the Offence had been ſo great which he 
had put upon the Prince, that he durſt not truſt 
him with Liberty while he remain'd in the Ship, 
for fear left by a Valour natural to him, and a Re. 
venge that wou'd animate that Valour, he might 
commit ſome Outrage fatal to himſelf, and the 
King his Maſter, to whom this Veſſel did belong. 
To this Oroonoko replyd; He would engage his 
Honour to behave himſelf in all friendly Order and 
Manner, and obey the Command of the Captain, 
as he was Lord of the King's Veſſel, and General 
of thoſe Men under his Command. ; 
This wasdeliver'd to the ſtill doubting Captain, 

who cou'd not reſolve to truſt a Heathen, he ſaid, 
upon his Parole, a Man that had no Senſe or Noti- 
on of the God that he worthipp'd. Oroonoko then 
reply'd; He was very ſorry to hear that the Cap- 
tain pretended to the Knowledge and Worſhip of 
any Gods, who had taught him no better Princi- 
les, than not to Credit as he would be Credited. 
Bur they told him, the difference of their Faith oc- 
caſiond that Diſtruſt : For the Captain had proteſt. 
ed to him upon the Word of a Chriſtian, and ſworn 
ia the Name of a Great God; which if he thou'd vi- 
olate,he would expect eternal Torment in the World 
to come. Is that all the Obligation he has tobe juſt to 
bis Oath ? (replyed Oroonoko.) Let him know, I ſwear 
by my Honour; which to violate , would not only 
Fender me contemptible and deſpiſed by all _— 


— 
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and honeſt Men, and fo give my ſelf perpetual 
Pain, f it wou'd be eternally offending and diſ- 
_ all Mankind ; barming, betraying, circum- 
and outrag 5 41 Men : but Puniſhments 
ter Fl lar Th ones ſelf, z and the World 
—— no Cgniganceg whether this G O D have re. 
ven d em, or not, tis done ſ- . and to 
ferr do bug While the Man of no Honour te | 
Na moment the ſcorn and contompt 205 
Hefe orld, and dies every day ignomi niauſiy 
bis Fame, which is more valuable than Life : 1 eat 
not this to move Belief, but to ſhew you how you miſ- 
take, when you imagine, That be * will viclate 
bee omar, « will keep bis Word with bis Gods. So, 


turning from him with a diſdainful Smile, he re- 


Fuſed to anſwer him, when he urged him to kuow 

what Anſwer he ſhou'd carry back to his Captain; 

ſo that he departed without ſaying any more. | 
2 Captain pondering and FRNIIng what to 
o, it was concluded that nothing but Oroonoko's 


Y Lien wou'd encourage any of the reſt to eat, 


except the French-man, whom the Captain cou'd 
not pretend to keep Priſoner , but only rold him, 
be was ſecured, becauſe he might act ſomething in 
favour of the Prince, bur that he ſhou'd be freed 
as ſoon as they came to Land. So that they con- 
cluded it wholly neceſſary to free the Prince from 
his Irons, that he might ſhew himſelf to the reſt ; 
that they might havean eye upon him, and that they 
cou'd not fear a ſingle Man. 

This being refolv'd; to make the Obligation the 
greater , the Captain himſelf went to Oroonoko-; 
where, after many Complements, and Aſſurances 
of what be had already promis d, he receiving from 
the Prince his Parole, and his Hand, for his good 
Behaviour, diſmiſs'd his Irons, and brought him to 
* gwn Cabin where, after having treated and re- 


pos d 
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pos d him a while, (for he had neither eat nor fl 
in four days before) he beſought him to viſit thoſ 
obſtinate People in Chains, who refus d all manner 
of Suſtenance; and entreated him to oblige em to 
eat, and aſſure em of their Liberty the firſt Oppor- 

ee who was too proces not wo 
credit to his Words, ſhew'd himſelf to his Peo- 
ple, who were tranſporred with Exceſs of Joy at 
the fight of their Darling Prince ; falling at his 
Feet, and kiſſing and 8 ; believing, as 

ſome Divine Oracle, all he affur'd em. Buthe 
beſought em to bear their Chains with that Brave- 
ry that became thoſe whom he had ſeen att fo no- 
bly in Arms; and that they cou'd not give him 
greater Proofs of their Love and Friendſhip, fince 
*rwas all the Security the Captain (his Friend) 
cou'd have, againſt the Revenge, he ſaid, they 
might poſſibly juſtly take, for the Injuries ſuſtain'd 
by him. And they all, with one accord, afſurd 
him, they cou'd not ſuffer enough, when it was for 
his Repoſe and Safety. F 

After this, they no longer refus'd to eat, but 
took what was brought em, and were pleasd with 
their Captivity , fince by it they hop'd to redeem 
the Prince, who, all the reſt of the Voyage, was 
treated with all the reſpe& due to his Birth, tho 
nothing cou'd divert his Melancholy ; and he 
wou'd often figh for Imoinda , and think this a 
Puniſhment due to his Misfortune, in having left 
that Noble Maid behind him, that fatal Night, in 
the Oran, when he fled to the Camp. | 

Poſſeſs d with a thouſand Thoughts of paſt Joys 
with this fair young Perfon, and a thouſand Griefs 
for her eternal Loſs, he endur'd a tedious Voyage. 
and at laſt arriv'd at the Mouth of the River of &. 
rinan, a Colony belonging to the King of CL 

F 4 
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and where they were to deliver ſome part of their 
Slaves. There the 3 and Gentlemen of 
the Country going on Board, to demand thoſe Lots 
of Slaves they had already agreed on; and, 
amongſt thoſe, the Overſeers of thoſe Plantations 
where I then chanc'd to be; the Captain, who had 
given the Word, order'd his Men to bring up thoſe 
oble Slaves in Fetters, whom I have ſpoken of; 
and having put em, ſome in one, and ſome in 
other Lots, with Women and Children (which they 
call Pickanimes) they fold em off, as Slaves, to 
_ ſeveral Merchants and Gentlemen; not putting 
any two in one Lot, becaule they wou'd ſeperate 
em far from each other; nor daring to truſt em 
together, leſt Rage and Courage ſhou'd put em up- 
8 * ſome great Action, to the Ruine of the 
olony. 5 wo 
AY was firſt ſeiz d on, and ſold to our 
Over- ſeer, who had the firſt Lot, with ſeventeen 
more of all ſorts and ſizes, but not one of Quali- 
ty with him. When he ſaw this, he found what 
they meant; for, as I ſaid, he underſtood Engii/h 
etty well; and being wholly unarm'd and de- 
— {ſo as it was in vain to make any Refiſt- 
ance. he only beheld the Captain with a Look all 
fierce and di ſdainful, upbraiding him with Eyes 
that forc'd Bluſhes on his guilty Cheeks, he only 
cry d in paſſing over the fide of the Ship; Farezwel//, 
Sir: is worth my Sufferings, to gain ſo true a 
Knowledge both of you, and of your Gods by whom 
Us ſwear. And defiring thoſe that held him to 


3 


Frbear their Pains, and telling em he wou'd make 
no Reſiſtance, he cry'd , Come my Fellow-Slaves ; 
let as deſcend , and ſee if we can meet with more 
Honour and Honeſtly in the next World we ſhall touch 
upon. So he nimbly leapt into the Boat, and ſhew- 
ing no more Concern , ſuffer'd himſelf, to 5 
2 row 
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row d up the River, with his Seventeen Compa- 
nions. | N mr 
The Gentleman that bought him, was a young 
Corniſh Gentleman, whoſe Name was Trefry ; a 
Man of great Wit, and fine Learning, and was car - 
ry'd into thoſe Parts by the Lord——Governour, 
to manage all his Affairs. He reflecting on the 
laſt Words of Oroonoto to the Captain, and be- 
holding the Richneſs of his Veſt, no ſooner came 
into the Boat, but he fixd his Eyes on him; and 
find ing ſomething fo extraordinary in his Face, his 
Shape and Mein, a Greatneſs of Look, and Haugh- 
tineſ$ in his Air, and finding he ſpoke Eg/r/h, had 
2 great Mind to be enquiring into his Quality and 
Fortune; which, though Oroonoko endeavour'd to 
hide, by only confeſſing he was above the Rank of 
common Slaves, Trey ſoon found he was yet 
ſomething greater than he confeſs d; and from that 
Moment began to conceive fo vaſt an Eſteem for 
him, that he ever after loy'd him as his deareſt 
Brother, and ſhew'd him all the Civilities due to 
ſo great a Man. | ke 
1refry was a very good Mathematician , and a 
Linguiſt; cou'd ſpeak French and Spaniſbh; and in 
the three Days they remain'd in the Boat (for ſo 
long were they going from the Ship, to the Plan- 
tation) he entertain'd Oroonoko ſo agreeably with 
his Art and Diſcourſe, that he was no leſs pleas d 
with Trefry, than he was with the Prince ; and 
he thought himſelf, at leaſt, fortunate in this, that 


lince he was a Slave, as long as he wou'd ſuffer % | 
himſelf to remain ſo, he had a Man of ſo excel. * 


lent Wit and Parts for a Maſter. So that before 
they had finiſt'd their Voyage up the River, he 
made no ſcruple of declaring to Trefry all his For- 
tunes, and moſt part of what I have here related, 
and put himſelf wholly into the Hands of his new 
ü b Friend, 


r 


— 
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Friend, whom he found refenting all the Injuries 
| were done him, and was charm'd with all the 
Greatnefles of his Actions; which were recited 
with that Modeſty, and delicate Sence, as wholl 
vanquilh'd him, and ſubdu d him to his Intereſt. 
And he promis d him on his Word and Honour, he 
1 find the Mons to N y his wn 
try again: Aſſuring him, he a 
Abhorrence of ſo Aiſhogurabl: an Adtion, and 
that he wou'd fdoner have dy'd, than have been 
the Author of ſuch a Perfidy. He found the Prince 
was very much concern d to know what became of 
his Friends, and how they took their Slavery ; and 
Trefry promisd to take care about the enquiring 
after their Condition, and that he ſhould have an 
Account of em. | r 
Though , as Oroonoko afterwards ſaid, he had 
little Reaſon to credit the Words of a Backearary, 
yet he knew not why; but he ſaw a kind of Since- 
rity, and awful Truth in the Face of 'Trefry ; he 
{aw an Honeſty in his Eyes, and he found him wiſe 
and witty enough to underſtand Honour: for it was 
one of his Maxims, A Man of Wit coud not be 2 
In their Paſſage up the River, they put in at ſe- 
veral Houſes for Retreſhment ; and ever when they 
landed, numbers of People wou'd flock to behold 
this Man; not but their Eyes were daily entertain'd 
with the fight of Slaves, but the Fame of Oroono- 


ko was gone before him, and all People were in 


2dmiration of his Beauty. Beſides, he had a rich 
Habit on, in which he was taken, ſo different from 
the reſt, and which the Captain cou'd nor ſtrip him 
of, becauſe he was forc'd ro ſurprize his Perſon in 
the minute he ſold him. When he found his Ha- 
bit made him liable, as he thought, to he gaz d at 
the more, he beg'd Trefry to give him ſomething 
| | | | more 


j 
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more befitting a Slave; which be did, and took off 


lis Robes, Nevertheleſs, he ſhone through all, 
and his Oſenbrigs (a ſort of brown Holland Suit 


he had on) cou'd not conceal the Graces. of his 
Looks and Mein; and he had no leſs Admirers, 
than when he had his dazling Habit on; the Roy- 
al Youth appear in ſpice of the Slave, and Peo- 
ple cou'd not help treating him after a different 
manner, without deſigning it: As ſoon as they ap- 
proach'd him, they venerated and efteem'd him; 
his Eyes inſenſibly commanded Reſpe& , and his 


Behaviour infinuated it into every Soul. So that 


there was nothing talk d of but this young and gal- 
lant Slave, even by thoſe who yer knew not that 


he was a Prince. 


8 i 


I ought to tell you, that the Chriſtians neverbuy 
any Slaves but they give em ſome Name of their 


own, their native ones being likely very barbarous, 
and hard to pronounce ; 10 that Mr. Trefry ve 
0r00noko that of Cæſar: which Name will live in 


that Country as long as that (ſcarce more) glorious 


one of the great Roman , for tis moſt evident he 
wanted no part ofthe Perſonal Courage of thatCe/ar, 


and acted things as memorable, had they been done 
in ſome part of the World repleniſh'd with People, 


and Hiſtorians, that might have given him his due. 


But his Misfortune was, to fall in an obſcure 
World, that afforded only a Female Pen to cele- 


brate his Fame; though I doubt not but it had 
livd from others Endeavours, if the Dutch, who. - 


immediately after his time took that Country, Had 
not Kill'd, baniſh'd and diſpers'd all thoſe that were 
capable of giving the World this great Man's Lite, 
much better than I have done. And Mr. Trefey, 
who deſign d it, dy'd before he began it, and be- 
moan'd himſelf foe not having undertook it in 


Fer 
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For the future therefore, I muſt call Orconoko, 


Caſar; ſince by that Name only he was known in 
our Weſtern World, and by that Name he was re- 


ceivd on Shoar at Parham-Houſe , where he was 
deſtind a' Slave. Bur if the King himſelf (God 
Bleſs him) had come a-ſhore, there cou'd nor have 
been greater Expectation by all the whole Planta- 
tion, and thoſe neighbouring ones, than was on 
ours at that time; and he was receiv'd more like a 
Governor, than a Slave. Notwithſtanding, as the 
Cuſtom was, they aſſign's him his portion of Land, 
his Houſe, and his Buſineſs, up in the Plantation. 
But as it was more for Form, than any Deſign to 
put him to his Task, he endur'd no more of the 
Slave bur the Name, and remain'd ſome Days in 
the Houſe, receiving all Viſits that were made him, 
withour ſtirring towards that part of the Plantari- 
on where the Negroes were. 75 
At laſt, he would needs go view his Land, his 
Houſe, and the Buſineſs aſhgn'd him. But he no 
ſooner came to the Houſes of the Slaves, which 
are like a little Town by it ſelf, the Negroes all 
having left Work, bur they all came forth to be- 
hold him, and found he was that Prince who had, 
_ _ ne ſold MM 'em to theſe 1 5 ; 
, from a Veneration ay to great Men, 
eſpecially if they know 'em, ol fon the rize 
and Awe they had at the fight of him, they all caſt 
themſelves at his Feet, crying out, in their Lan- 
_ guape, Live, O King! Long live, O King And 
Hing his Feet, paid him even Divine Homage. 
Several Engliſßh Gentlemen were with him; and 
what Mr. Trefry had told em, was here confirm d; 
of which he himſelf before had ao other Witneſs 


than Cæſar himſelf: But he was infinitely glad to 
find his Granduer confirm'd by the Adoration of all 
the Shaves + N 
4 * Cæſar 


_ Ceſar troubld with their Over. Joy, and Over- 
Ceremony, beſought em to riſe, and to receive him 
as their Fellow - Slave; affuring them, he was no 
better. At which they ſer up with one Accord a 
moſt terrible and hideous Mourning and Condoliag, 
which he and the Exgliſb had much-ado toappeaſe 
but ar laſt rhey prevail'd with'em, and they prepard 
all their harbarous Muſick, and every one kill'd and 
dre{s'd ſomething of his own Stock (for every Fa- 
mily has their Land a. part, on which, at their lei- 
ſure times, they breed all eatable things ʒ) and club- 
bing it together, made a moſt magnificent Supper, 
inviting their Grandee Captain, their Priace, to 
honour it with his Preſence; which be did, and ſe- 
veral Eneliſb with him; where they all waited on 
him, ſome playing, others dancing before him all 
the time, according to the Manners of their ſeveral 
Nations; and with unwearied Induſtry, endeavour- 
ing to pleaſe and * him. 28 

While they fat at Meat, Mr. Trefry told Cſar, 
that moſt of theſe young abe: were undone in 

Love, with a fine She-S/ave , whom they had had 
about Six Months on their Land ; the Prinee, who 
never heard the Name of Love without a Sigh, nor 
any mention of it without the Rn of ex-. 
amining further into that tale, which of all Diſ- 
courſes was moſt le to him, asked, how- 
they came to be ſo Try as to be all Undone 


for one fair laue? Trefry, who was naturally 
— — — gfe 
, proceeded to tell him, 
charming B/ack that ever was beheld on their Plan- 
tation, about fifteen or fixteen Years old, as he 
— that, for 3 he had done nothi 
t Sigh for her ever ſhe came, and that 
the White Beauties he had ſeen, never charm'd him 
. _ 
cel. x 2 at 


cd 


mene, for ſo < 
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that no Man, of any Nation, ever beheld ter, 


that did not fall in Love with her; and that ſhe 
had all the S/zvey perpetually at her Feet; and the 


reſounded with the Fame of Cie. 
id he) we have Chriſten d her: But 
ſhe denies us all with ſuch a noble Diſdain, that 
tis a Miracle to fee, that ſhe, who can give ſuch 
eternal Deſires, ſhou'd her ſelf be all Ice and all 


whole Count 


Unconcern. She is adorn'd with the moſt gracetol 


Modeſty that ever heautity'd Youth ; the ſofteſt 


Sigher; —— that, if ſhe were capable of Love, 


one wou'd {wear ſhelanguifh'd for fome abſent hap- 
py Man; and fo retir'd, as it the fear'd a Rape even 


trom the God of Day, or that the Breezes wou'd 4 
ſteal Kiſſes from her delicate Mouth: Her Task of 'Þ 


Work, ſome ſighing Lover every Day makes it his 


Petition to perform for her; which ſhe accepts, 


bluſhing, and with reluctancy, for fear he will ask 
her a Look for a Recompence, which he dares not 
preſume to hope; ſo great an Awe ſhe ſtrikes into 
the Hearts of her Admirers. I do not wonder (re- 

yd the Prince) that Clemene ſbou' d refuſe Slaves, 

, _ ſay, ſo Beautiful; but wonder how ſhe 
eſcapes thoſe who can entertain her as you can do: 


er why. being your Slave , you do not oblige ber to 


weld? I confeſs (ſaid Trefry) when I have, again 
bo Will, —— in d ber 229 Love fo long , as 1 
be tranſported with my Paſſion even above Decency, 
¶ have been ready to make uſe of thoſe advantages of 
Strength and Force Nature has given me : But, ob] 


Me difarms me, with that Modefly and Weeping , fo 


tender and ſo moving, that I retire , and thank my 
Stars ſhe 'overeame me. The Company laugh d at 
his Civility to a S/ave , and Cæſar only applauded 
the Nobleneſs of his Paſſion and Nature; that 
Slave might be Noble, or, what was better, have 
true Notions of Honour and Vertue in her. my 
* * 4 Pa 85 


paſs'd they this Night, after having receivd 
trom. the Saves all imaginable Reſpect. and Obe- 
diene. | tart iRroie, 4s 38 386 
I) be next day, Trefry ask d Cæſar to walk when 
the Heat was allay d, and deſignedly carry d him 
by the Cottage gf the fair Slabe; and told him, 
ſhe whom he ſpoke of laſt Night liv d there, reti d : 
But (lays he) I od not wiſh you to approach; fan 
I am ſure, you wall be in Love as ſoon as you bebald' 
| ber. Ceſar aſſur d him, he was Proof againſt all 
the Charms of that Sex; and that if he imagin d 
his Heart cou d be ſo perfid ious to Love again, af. 
om his 


. 
* 


tet Imoinda, he believ'd he ſhou'd tear it 
& Boſom. They had no ſooner ſpoke, but a little 
Shock Dog, that C/emene had preſented her, which 


® ſhe took great Delight in, ran out; and ſhe, not 
knowing any body was there, ran to get it in again, 
and bolted out on thoſe who were juſt ſpeaking of 
her: When, ſeeing them, ſhe wou'd have run in 
again; bur Trefry caught her by the Hand, and 
cry'd ; Clemene, however you flie a Lover, van 
ought to pay ſome Reſpett to this Stranger, (pointing 
to Ce/ar.) But ſhe, as if ſhe had refoly'd never 
to raiſe her Eyes to the Face of a Man again, bent 
em the more to the Earth, when he ſpoke, and 
gave the Prince the leiſure to look the more at her. 
There needed no long Gazing, or Conſideration, to 
examine who this fair Creature was; he ſoon ſaw 
Inoinda all over her; ina minute hefaw her Face, 
her Shape, her Air, her Modeſty, and all thatcalFd : 
forth his Soul with Joy at his Eyes, and left his 
Body deſtitute of almoſt Life ; it ſtood without - 
Motion, and, for a Minute, knew not that it had 
a Being: and, I believe, he had never come to 
himſelf, ſo oppreſs d he was with Over: joy, if be 
ad not met with this Allay, that he perceird 
Hnoinda fall dead n Hands of Irefry + Thie 
5 3 | 
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awaker'd him, and be ran to her Aid, and caught 
her in his Arms, where, by d ſhe came to 
her ſelf; and is needleſs to tell w ith what Tran- 
ſports , What Extafies of Joy, hey both 2 while 
beheld each other, without an then ſnatehd 
each other to their Arms ; then Gaze again , as if 
ey poſſeſs the Bleſ- 
hey 2 their 


ing fey apes ce ct 
ate ught * em again together. 

They ſoon inform'd each other of their Fortunes, 
and . —— their Fate; tat at wy ſame 
mutually proteſted , that even Fetters 
were Soft and ; and wou'd be 
with Joy and Pleaſure, while they cou'd 
be 1oha to polleſ each other, and to be able to 
E their Vows. Ceſer {wore he diſdain'd 
the Empire of the World, while he cou'd behold 
dis Inorndo, and ſhe deſpisd Grandeur and Pomp, 
thoſe Vanities of her Sex, when ſhe cou'd gaze on 
He ader d the very Cottage where ſhe 
velided, and faid , That little Inch of the World 
wou'd give him more 4 $ than all the Uni- 
— 5 — ow'd, It was a Palace, 
of Oroonoks. 
with this Novel 
| - fair Miſtreſs of 
— (Coſer had before ſpoke ; and was not a lit- 
that Heaven was ſo kind to the Prince, 


3 


— 14. aheady mate a Fiend 
Rae; and from his own Mouth learn 


or 
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what I have related , which. was confirmed, by his 


French-man, who was ſet on Shoar to ſeek his For- 
tune; and of whom they cou'd not make 2 Slavg, 
becauſe a Chriſtian - and he came daily to Parbam. 
Hill to ſee and pay his ReſpeQs to his Pupil Princer 
So that concerning and intereſting my ſelf, in all 
that related to Cofar, whom I had afford of Liber- 
iy „as ſoon as the Governor artiv'd,l haſted preſents 
to the Place where theſe Lovers — was in- 
jog lad to find this Beautiful young Save 
(who had already gain'd all our Efteems, for her 
ORs and her extraordinary Prectineſs) to. be 
the ſame I had heard Ceſar ſpeak ſa much of, One 
may imagine then we paid her a treble Reſpect ; 
and though from her being carv'd in fine. Flowers 
and Birds all over her Body, we took her to be of 
Quality before, yet, when we knew Clemens . 
moinda, we cou d not enough admite her. 
I had forgot to tell you, that thoſe who are n 
born of that Country, are ſo delicately Cut 
Rac'd all over the fore-part of the Trunk of 


their Bodies, that it looks as if it were Japan'd, 


the Works being raiſed like high Point round the 
edges of the — Some ate only carv'd with 
4 little Flower, or Bird, at the ſides of the Tem- 
ples, as was Ceſar and thoſe who are {9 card 
over the Body; reſemble our Ancient Ficłe that are 


figur d in the Chronicles, hut theſe Carriage: arg 
more delicate. 


From that happy Day Ceſar rook Clemene for his 
Wife, to the general Joy of all People; and there 
was as much Magnificence as the wou'd 
afford at the Celebration of this Wedding ; and-in 


F Sr downs 
l as Is | 
"the faſt of dis Crest Race — 
made him more impatient af Liberty, and be was 
14 


day treating with Trefry for his and Cie. 

puke Liberty, and offer either Gold, or a vaſt 

quantity of Slaves, which ſhou'd be paid before 
ty 
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ey let him go, provided he cou'd have any Secu- 
rity that he ſhou'd go when his Ranſom was paid. 
They fed bim from Day to Day with Promiſes, and 
delay d him till the Lord-Governor ſhou'd come; 
ſo that he began to ſuſpect them of Falſhood, and 
that. they wou'd delay him till the time of his 
Wife's Delivery, and make a Slave of that too, 
for all the Breed is theirs to whom the Parents be- 
long: This Thought made him very uneaſy, and 
his Sullenneſs gave them ſome Jealouſies of him; 
ſo that I was oblig d, by ſome Perſons who fear'd 
a Mutiny (which is very fatal ſometimes in thoſe 
Colonies, that abound ſo with Slaves, that they 


with Cæſar, and to give him all the Satisfaction ! 
poſſibly could; they knew he and Clemene were 
icarce an Hour in a Day from my Lodgings ; that 
they eat with me, and that I oblig'd em in all 
things I was capable of: I entertain'd *em with 
the Lives of the Romans, and Great Men; which 
charm'd him to my Company; and her, with 
teaching her all the pretty Works that I was Mi- 
ſtreſs of, and telling her Stories of Nuns, and en- 
deavouring to bring her to the Knowledge of the 
True God. But of all Diſcourſes, Ceſar lik'd that 
the worſt, and wou'd never be reconcil'd to our 
Notions of the Trinity, of which he ever made a 

it was a Riddle, he ſaid, wou'd turn his 
Brain to conceive, and one cou'd not make him un- 
derſtand what Faith was. However, theſe Conver- 
Lations faiFd-not altogether ſo well to divert him, 
that he liF'd the Company of us Women much 
above the Men: for he-cou'd not drink; and he is 
DF Ocenpanics in chat Cquouy thar eanove: 
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exceed the Whites in vaſt Numbers) to diſcourſe 


So that obliging him to love us very well, we had 
all the liberty of Speech with him, eſpecially my 
felf, whom hecall'd his Grevr Miſtreſs ; and, in- 
deed, my Word wou'd go a great way with him. 
For theſe Reaſons, I had opportuniry to take notice 
to him, that he was not well pleas'd of late, as he 
usd to be; was more retir'd-and thoughtful ; and 
told him, I took it ill he ſhou'd ſuſpett we wou'd 
break our Words with Ain „and not permit both 
him and Cemene to return to his own Kingdom, 
which was not ſo long a way, but, when, he was 
once on his Voyage he wou'd quickly arrive there. 
He made me ſome Anſwers that ſhew'd a doubt in 
him, which made me ask, what advantage it wou'd 
be to doubr ? It would but give us a Fear of him, 
and poſſibly compel us to tieat him ſo as I ſhou'd 
be very loth to behold : that is, it might occaſion 
his Confinement. Perhaps this was not ſo luckily. 
ſpoke of me, for I perceiv'd he reſented that Word, 
which I ſtrove to ſoften again in vain : However, 
he aſſurd me, that wharſoever Reſolutions he. 
ſhou'd take, he wou'd Act nothing upon the Whyte 
People; and as for my ſelf , and thoſe upon that 
Plantation where he was, he wou'd ſooner forfeit 
his eternal Liberty, and Life it felt, than lift his 
Hand againſt his greateſt Enemy on that Place: 
He beſought me to ſuffer no Fears upon his Ac- 
count, for he cou'd do nothing that Honour ſhoud 
not dictate; but he accus'd himſelf for having ſuf- 
ter'd Slavery ſo long ; yet he charg'd that weakneſs. 
on Love alone, who was capable of making him 
neglect even Glory it ſelf; and, for which, now 
he reproaches himſelf every moment of the Day. 
Much more to this effect he ſpoke , with an Ait 
impatient enough to make me know he wou'd not 
be long in Bondage; and though he ſuffer d only 
the Name of a Slave, and had nothivg of the Toil | 
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and Labour of one, yet that was ſufficient to ren- 
der him Uneaſy; and he had been too long Idle, 
who us d io be always in Action, and in Arms: He 
had a Spirit e and Fierce, and that cou d 
not be tam'd to lazy Reſt; and though all Endea- 
vours were us d to exerciſe himſelf in ſuch Actions 
and Sports as this World afforded, as Running, 
Wreſtling, Pitching the Bar; Hunting and Fiſhing, 
Chaſing and Killing Tigers of a monſtrous Size, 
which this Continent affords in abundance ; and 
wonderful Szakes , ſuch as Alexander is reported 
to have incounter'd at the River of Amazons, and 
which Ceſar took great Delight to overcome; yet 
theſe were not Actions great enough for his large 
1885 which was ſtill panting after more renown'd 


ons. 
Before I parted that Day with him, I got, with 
much-ado, a Promiſe from him to reſt yet a little 
longer with Patience, and wait the coming of the 
Lord Governor, who was every Day expected on 
our Shore; he aſſur d me he wou'd, and this Pro- 
miſe he defired me to know was given perfectly 
in Complaiſance to me, in whom he had an intire 


After this, I neither thought it convenient to truſt 

him much out of our View, nor did the Country, 
who feard him ; but with one accord it was ad- 
vis d to treat him fairly, and oblige him to remain 
within ſuch a compaſs, and that he ſhou'd be per- 
mitted, as ſeldom as cou'd be,to 89 up to the Plan · 
tations of the Negroes; or, if he did, to be ac- 
company d by ſome that ſhou'd be rather in appear : 
ance Attendants than 1 Hy- Care was for ſome 
time taken, and Cæſar look'd upon it as a Mark of 
extraordinary Ref and was glad his diſcontent 
had oblig d em to be more obſervant to him; here: 
ceived new aſſurance from theOyerleer, e 
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confirmed to him by the Opinion of all the Gen- 
tlemen of the Country, wo made their coutt to 
him: During this time that we had his Company 
more frequently than hitherto we had had, it may 
may not be unpleafant to relate to you the Diver- 
fions we entertain d him with; or rather he us. 
My ſtay was to be ſhort in that Country; be- 
cauſe my Father dy'd at Sea, and never atriv'd to 
poſſeſs the Honour was defign'd him, (which was 
Lieutenam - General of Six and thirty Iſlands, be- 
ſides the Continent of Surinam) nor the Advanta- 


ges he hop d to reap by them: ſo that though we 


were oblig' d to continue on our Voyage „ we did 
not intend to ſtay upon the Place. Though, in a 
word, I muſt ſay thus much of it; That certainly 
had his late Majeſty, of ſacred Memory, but ſeen 
and known what a vaſt and charming World he 
had been Ma'ter of in that Continent , he wow'd 
never have parcel ſo eaſily with it to the Dutch, 
'Tis a Continent whoſe vaſt Extent was never yet 
known, and may contain more Noble Earth than 
all the Univerſe beſide; for, they ſay, it reaches 
from Eaſt to Weſt one way as far as China, and 
another to Peru: It affords all things both for Beau · 
ty and Uſe *ris there Eternal Spring, always the 
very Months of April, May, and June; the 
Shades are perpetual, the Trees bearing at once all 
degrees of Leaves and Fruit, from blooming Buds 
to ripe Autumn: Groves of Oranges, Limons, Ci- 
trons, Figs, Nutmegs, and noble Aromaticks, con- 
tinually bearing their Fragrancies. The Trees ap- 
pearing all like Noſegays adorn'd with Flowers of 
different kinds, ſome are all White, ſome Pur - 
pls, ſome Scarlet, ſome Blue, ſome Yellow ; bear- 
ing at the fame time, Ripe Fruit and Bloomipg 
— Young, or producing every day new. The very 
Wood of all theſe Trees have an intrinfick 5 
4 - | e 1 
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above common Timber; for they are, when cut, 
of different Colours, glorious to behold; and 
bear a price conſiderable, to Inlay withal. Be- 
tides this, they yield rich Balm, and Gums; ſo 
that we make our Candles of ſuch an Aromatick 
Subſtance, as does not only give a ſufficient Light, 
but, as they burn, they caſt their Perfumes all 
about. Cedar is che common Firing, and all the 
Houſes are built with it. The very Meat we eat, 
when ſet on the Table, if it be Native, I mean, 
of the Country, perfumes the whole Room; eſpe- 
cially a little Beaſt call'd an Armadilly, a thing 
which I can liken to nothing ſo well as a Nhinocc- 
ros; tis all in white Armour, ſo jointed, that it 
ban as well in it, as if it had nothing on; this 


Beaſt is about the bigneſs of a Pig of fix Weeks 
old. Bur it were endleſs to give an Account of all 
the divers Wonderful and Strange things that Coun- 
Ay affords, and which we took a very great de- 
ligt to go in ſearch of; though thoſe Adventures 
= / are oftentimes Fatal, and at leaſt Dangerous: 
| But while we had (r in our Company on 
theſe' Deſigns, we fear d no harm, nor ſuffer d 
any. 55 | 
— ſoon as I came into the Country, the beſt 
Houſe in it was preſented me, call'd St. Johns 
Hill It ſtood ona vaſt Rock of white Marble, 
= at the foot of which the River ran a vaſt depth 
=: down, and not to be deſcended on that fide z the 
little Waves {till daſhing and waſhing the foot of 
mils Rock, made the ſofteſt Murmurs and Purlings 
in che World, and the oppoſite Bank was adorn'd 
'F with ſuch vaſt quantities of different Flowers eter- 
j nally. Blowing, and every Day and Hour new, 
4 fenc d behind em with lofty Trees of a thouſand 
: rare Forms and Colours that the ProſpeQ was the 
1 moſt raviſhing that Sands can create. On the * 
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of this white Rock, towards the River, was a 


Walk or Grove of Orange and Limon. Trees, about 


half the length of the Mall here, whoſe Flowery 
and Fruit- bearing Branches met at the top, and 
hinderd the Sun, whoſe Rays are very fierce there, 
from entering a Beam into the Grove; and the cool 
Air that came from the River, made it not only fit 
to entertain People in, at all the hotteſt hours of 
the day, but refreſhd the ſweet Bloſſoms, and 
made it always Sweet and Charming; and ſure, 
the whole Globe of the World cannot ſhew ſo de- 
lightful a Place as this Grove was: Not all 
the Gardens of boaſted Italy can produce a Shade 
to out · vie this, which Nature had joyn'd with Art 
to render ſo exceeding fine; and *ris a marvel to 
ſee how ſuch vaſt Trees, as big as Exgliſb Oaks, 
cou'd take footing on ſo ſolid a Rock, and in ſo 
little Earth as cover'd that Rock: But all py 
Nature there are Rare, Delightful and Wonderful. 
But to our Sports. — 
Sometimes we wou'd go ſurprizing, and in 
ſearch of young Tigers in their Dens, watching 
when the Old ones went forth to forrage for Prey; 
and oftentimes we have been in great Danger, and 


have fled apace for our Lives, when ſurpriz d by 


the Dams. But once, above all other times, we 
went on this Deſign, and Ceſar was with us; who 
had no ſooner ſtoln a young Tiger from her Neſt, 
but going off, we encounter d the Dam, bearing a 
Buttock of a Cow, which he had torn off with his 
mighty Paw, and going with it towards his Den; 
we had only four 22 Cæſar, and an Eli 


Gentleman, Brother to Harry Martin the great 
Olrverian ;, we found there was no eſcaping: this 


enraged and ravenous Beaſt. However, we Wo- 
men fled as faſt as wecou'd from it; but our Heels 


had not faved our Lives, if Ceſar had not laid 


down 
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don his Cab, when he found rhe Tiger quit her 
Prey to make the more ſpeed towards him; and 
Mr. Martin's Sword, deſit'd him to ſtand 
aſide, ot follow the Ladies. Ile obey d him; and 
Cueſar met this monſtrous Beaſt of Mighty Size, 
and Vaſt Limbs, who came with open Jaws upon 
kim; and fixing his awful ſtern. Eyes full u 
thoſe of the Beaſt, and putting bimlelt into a ve- 
xy teddy and good aiming poſture of Defence, ran 
his way Rog — rc through his Breaft down to his 


dying 1 Beal firerch'd forth her Paw, and going to 
graſp his Thigh, ſurpriz d with death in that very 
moment, did him no other harm than fixing her 
long Nails in his Fleſh very deep, feebly wounded 
* but cou'd not graſp the Fleſh to tear off any. 
hen he had done this, he hollow'd to us to re- 
turn: which, after ſome aſſurance of his Victory, 
we did, and found him lugging ont the Sword 
from the Boſom of the Tiger, who was laid in her 
Blood on the Ground; he took up the Cub, and 
with an Unconcern that had nothing of the Joy or 
8 of a Victory, he came and laid the Whelp 
at my Feet. We all extremely wonder'd at his 
Daring, and at the Bigneſs of the Beaft,-which was 
about the heighth of an Heifer, but of mighty 
great and ſtrong Limbs. 
Another time, being in the Woods. he kill'd 2 
Tiger which had long Infelted that Fart, and born 
away abundance. of Sheep and Oxen , and other 


r the ſu of - thoſe'ro whom 
abundance of People aſſaiPd rhis 


than a mortal thing, 
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a mind to encounter this Monſter, and ſpoke with 
ſeveral Gentlemen who had attempted her; one 


trying, Thor her with ſo many poy ſon'd Arrows, 
another with his Guu in this part of her, and no- 


ther in that; ſo that he remarking all theſe places 


where ſhe was ſhot, fancy d fill he ſhou'd overcome 


her, by giving her another ſort of a Wound than 
any had yet done, and one day ſaid (at the Table) 
bat Trophies and Gar lands, Ladies, will you make 


me, i I bring you home the Heart of this Ravenotes 


Beaſt, that eats up all your Lambs and Pigs? We 
all promisd he ſhou'd be rewarded at all our 
Hands. So taking a Bow, which he choſe out of 
2 great many, he went up into the Wood, with 
two Gentlemen, where he ima god this Devourer 
to be; they had not paſt very far in it, but they 
heard her Voice, growling and grumbling, as if ſhe 
were pleas'd with ſomething ſhe was doing. When 
they came in view, they found her muzzling in the 
Belly of a new raviſh'd Sheep, which ſhe had'torn 
open; and ſeeing her ſelf approach'd, ſhe took 
faſt hold of her Prey with her fore Paws, and Tet 


ag what ſhe had in poſſeſſion. So that Ceſar 
temain'd a good while, only taking aim, and get- 
ting an opportunity to ſhoot her where he deſign d: 
was ſome time before he cou'd accompliſh itz and 


to wound her, and not kill her, wou'd but have en- 
ug d her the more, and endanger d him: He had a 


Quiver of Arrows at his Side, ſo that if one fail'd; 


es and fell too as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him re- 
tire, being more eager of her Prey, than of doing 
new Miſchiets ; 


\ 
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a very fierce raging Look on Cæſar, without offer- 
ing to approach him, for fear at the ſame time of 


he could be ſupply d; at laſt, retiring a little, he 
gave her — þ to eat, for he found the was 


when he going ſoftly to one ſide r 
her, and hiding kis ee beviad ee eee 
; | 1 
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that grew high and thick, he took ſo good aim, 
that, as he intended, he ſhot her juſt into the Eye, 
and the Arrow was ſent with ſo good a will, and fo 
fure a hand, that it ſtuck in her Brain, and made 
ber caper, and become mad for a moment or two; 
but being ſeconded by another Arrow, ſhe fell dead 
upon the Prey. Car cur her open with a Knife, 
to ſee where thoſe Wounds were that had been re- 
rted to him, and why ſhe did nor die of em. 
ot] ſhall now relate a thing that, poſſibly , will 
find no credit among Men ; becauſe *ris a Notion 
commonly receiv'd with us, Thar nothing can re- 
ceive a Wound in the Heart and live- But when 
the Heart of this courageous Animal was taken our, 
there was ſeven Bullets of-Lead in it, and the 
Wounds ſeam'd up with great Scars, and ſhe liv'd 
with the Bullets a great while, for it was long 
fince they were ſhor : This Heart the Conqueror 
brought up to us, and ?rwas a very great Curiofiry, 
which all the Country came to ſee ; and which 
gave Cæſar occaſion of many fine Diſcourſes ; of 
Accidents in War,.and ſtrange Eſcapes. 
At other times he wou'd go a Fiſhing; and dif: 
courfing on that Diverſion, he found we had in 
that Country a very ſtrange Fiſh , call'd a Numb 
Eel (an Ee/ of which I have eaten) that while ir 
is alive, it has a quality fo Cold, that thoſe who 
are Angling, though with a Line of never ſo great 
2 length, with a Rod at the end of it, it ſhall, 
in the ſame minute the Bait is touch'd by this Ee/, 
ſeize him or her that holds the Rod with benumb- 
neſs, that ſhall deprive em of Senſe, for a while; 
and ſome have faln into the Water, and others 
drop'd, as dead, on the Banks of the Rivers where 
they ſtood, as ſoon as this Fiſh touches the Bair. 
Ceſar us d to laugh at this, and believ d it impot- 
Able a Man cou'd loſe his Force at the wager a 
_— | | "Fiſh 4 
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Fiſh ; and coy'dnot underſtand that Philoſophy ,. 
that a cold Quality ſhould be of that nature; how- 
ever, he had a great Curioſity to try whether it 
wou'd ha\e the fame effe& on him it had on others, 
and often try'd, but in vain : at laſt, the ſought- 
for Fiſh came tc the Bair, as he ſtood angling on 
the Bank; and inſtead of throwing away the Rod, 
or giving it a ſudden twitch our of the 22 


whereby he might have caught both the Ee, 


quarter of an Ell about 


have diſmiſs'd the Rod, before it coud have too 
much power over him; for Experiment ſake, he 
graſp'd it but the harder, and fainting fell into the 
River; and being ſtill poſſeſs d of the Kod, the 
Tide carry d him, ſenſeleſs as he was, a great way, 
till an Iadian Boat took him up; and perceiv d, 
when they touch d him, a Numbneſs ſeize them, 
and by that knew the Rod was in his hand; which 
with a Paddle , (that is a ſhort Oar) they ſtrucx 
away, and ſnatcht it into the Boat, Eel and all. 
If C(æſar was almoſt dead, with the effect of this 
Fiſh, he was more ſo with that of the Water, 
where he had remain'd the ſpace of going a League, 
and they found they had much. adoe to bring him 
back to Life; but at laſt they did, and brought him 
home, where was in a few hours well recover d 
and reffeſhd, and not a little aſham'd to find he 
ſhou'd be overcome by an Ee/ , and that all the 
People, who heard his Defiance, wou'd laugh at 
him. But we chear d him up; and he, being con- 
vinc d, we had the Ee/ at Supper, which was a 
and moſt delicate Meat; A 
and was of the more value, fince it coſt ſo dear as 
almoſt the Life of ſo gallant a Man. 
About this time we were in many mortal Fears, 
about ſome Diſputes the Eng/z/h had with the Ia 
diant ; ſo that we cou'd. ſcarce truſt our ſelves,” 
without great W go toany Indjan Towns © 
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er Place where they abode, for fear they ſhou'd 
fall upon us, as they did jmmediately- after my 
coming away; and that it was in the Poſſeſſion of 
the Dutch, who us'd them not fo civilly us the 
Engliſh ; fo that they cut in picecs all they cou'd 
take, getting into Houſes, and lranging up the Mo- 
ther, and all her (hildren about her; and cut a 
Footman, I lett behind me; all in Joints, and nail'd 
him to Trees. e e. 

- Fhis Feud began while L was there; fo that I 
foft half the Satisfaction J propos, in nor freing, 
and vifiting the Iadiun Fowns Bur one day, be- 
moaning of our Misfortunes upon this account, 
Ceſar told us, we need not fear, for if we had 2 
mind to go, he wou d undertake to be our Guard. 
Some wou d, but moſt woud not venture: About 
Eighteen of us reſolv'd, and took Barge; and after 
eight days, arriv'd near an adian Town : But ap- 
proaching it, the Hearts of fome of our Company 

I'd, and they wou'd not venture on Short; o 
ws PolFd-who wou'd , and who wou'd not. For 
my part, Iſaid, If Cæſar wou'd, F wou'd: go. He 
reſolvd; fo did my Brother, and my Woman, a 
Maid of good Courage. Now, none of us fpcak- 
ing the Language of the People, and-imagining we 
fhou'd have à half Diverfion in Gazing only; and 
not knowing what they faid, we took a Fiſherman 
that liv'd at the Mouth of the River, who had 
been a long Inhabitant there, and oblig'd him to go 
with us: But becauſe he was known to the Indi- 
ans, as trading among em, and being, by long 
living there, become à perfect Indian in Colour, 
we, who reſolv'd to furprize em, by making them 
' tee ſomething they never had ſeen, (that is, “ hite 

Beople) reſolv'd only my felf, my Brother and 
Woman ſhou'd ge; ſo Ceſar , the Fiſherman, and 
the teſt, hiding behind ſome thick Reeds and Flow. 
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ers that grew on the Banks, let us paſs on towards 
the Town, which was on the Bank of the River all 
along. A little diſtant from the Houſes, or Huts, 
we law ſome Dancing, others buſy'd in fetchin 
and carrying of Water from the River: They 
no ſooner ſpy d. us, but they ſer up a loud Cry, 
that frighted us at firſt; we thought it had been 
for thoſe that ſhould kill us, but it ſeems it was 
of Wonder and Amazement. They were all Nas 
ked ; and we were Dreſs d, ſo as is molt commode 
{or the hot Countries, very glitteringand Rich; (6 
that we appear'd extremely fine, my own Hair way 
cut hort, and I had a Taffaty Cap, with Black 
Feathers on my Head; my Brother was in a Stuff 
Suit, with Silver Loops and Buttons, and abun- 
dance of Green Ribbon. This was all infinitely 
ſurprizing to them; and becauſe we ſaw them ſtand 

till till we approach'd em, we took heart and ad- 
vanc'd, came up to em, and offer'd em our Hands; 
which they took, and look d on us round about, 
calling ſtill for more Company ; whocame ſwarm- 
ing out, all wondering, and crying out Tepeeme 4 
raking their Hair up in their Hands, and «qe 
it wide to thoſe they call'd our to; as if they wou 
ſay (as indeed it ſignify d) Numberleſt Wonders , 
or not to be recounted, no more than to number the 
Hair of their Heads. By degrees they grew more 
bold, and from gaz ing upon us round, they touchd 
us, laying their Hands _ all the Features of our 
Faces, feeling our Breaſts and Arms, taking up one 
Pettycoat, then wondering to ſee another; admi- 
ring our Shoes and Stockings, but more our Gar- 
ters, which we gave em, and they ty d about their 
Legs, being lac d with Silver Laceat the ends; for 
they much eſteem any ſhining things: In fine, we 
ſuffer d em to ſurvey us as they pleasd, and we 
thought ee deu have n 6 
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When Cæſar, and the reft, ſaw we were veceiv'd 
with ſuch wonder, they came up to us; and find- 
ing the Indian Trader whom they knew, (ſor tis by 
theſe Fiſhermen, call'd Ind:an Traders, we hold a 
Commerce with dem; for they love net to go far 
from home; and we never go to them ;) when they 
Jaw him therefore, they ſer up a new Joy, and 
cry & in their Language, Ob ! here's our Tiguamy, 
and we ſhalt now know whether thoſe things can 
Jpeak : So advancing to him, ſome of em gave 
him their Hands, and cry'd , Amora Iiguany : 
which is as much as, [ſow do you do; or, welcome 
Friend : and all, with onedin, began ro gabble to 
kim, and ask'd, if we had Senſe and Wit? It we 
could talk of Affairs of Lite and War, as they 
could do? If we cowd Hunt, Swim; and do a. 
thouſand things they uſe? He an{wer'd em, We 
cou'd. Then they invited us into their Houſes, and 
dreſs'd Veniſon and Buffalo for us; and, going 
out, gather'd a Leaf of a Tree, called a Sarumbo 
Leaf, of fix Yards long, and ſpread it on the 
Ground for a Table. cloth; and cutting another in 
22 inſtead of Plates, ſetting us on little low 
Indian Stools, which they cut out of one entire 
7 25 of Wood, and paint in a ſort of Japan. work. 
hey ſerve every one their Meſs on theſe pieces of 
Leaves; and it was very good, but too high ſea- 
fon'd with Pepper. When we had eat, my Bro- 
ther and I took out our Flutes, and play d to dem 
which gave em new Wonder; and I ſoon id, 
by an Admiration that is natural to theſe People, 
and by the extreme Ignorance and Simplieity of 
em, it were not difficult to eſtabliſh any unknown 
or extravagant Religion among them, and to im · 
pole any Notions or Fictions upon em. For ſeeing 
a Kinſman of mine ſet ſome, Paper a-fire with a 
Burning: glaſs, a Trick they had never before — 
tar 6-3 | cy 
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they were like to have ador'd him for a God, and 
beg d he wou'd give *em the Characters er Figures 
of his Name, that they might oppoſe it againſt 
Winds and Storms: which he did, and they held 
it up in thoſe Seaſons, and fancy d it had a Charm 
to conquer them, and kept it like a holy Relique. 
: They ate very Superſtitious, and call'd him the 
Great Peeze, that is, Prophet. They ſhew'd us 
their Indian Peeie, a Youth, of about Sixteen Years 
old, as hand ſom as Nature cou'd make a Man, 
They conſecrare a beautiful Youth from his Infans 
cy, and all Arts are uſed to compleat him in the 
fineſt manner, both in Beauty and Shape: He is 
| bred to all the little Arts and Cunning they are ca- 
pable of; to all the Legerdemain Tricks, and Slight 
of Hand, whereby he - impoſes upon the Rabble 
and is both a Doctor in Phy fick and Divinity : A 
by thele Tricks makes the Sick believe he ſomes» 
times eaſes their Pains, by drawing from the afflict- 
ed Part little Serpents, or odd Flies, or Worms, 
or any ſtrange thing; and though they have beſides 
undoubred good Remed ies for almoſt all their Dif; 
eaſes, they cure the Patient more by Fancy than by. 
Medicines ,. and make themſelves Feated, Loved 
dnd Reverenced. This young Peeze had à very 
young Wite, who ſeeing my Brother kiſs her, came 
running and kiſs'd me: After this they KUS'd one 
another, and make it a very great Jeſt; it being ſo 
novel; and new Admiration and Laughing went 
round the Multitude, that they never will forget 
that Ceremony, never before us d or known: C. 
Jar had a mind tq ſee and talk with their War. 
Captaips, and we were conducted to one of their 
Houſes z where we beheld ſeveral of the great 
Captains, who had been at Council? But ſo 
frightful a Viſion it was to ſee em, no -Fancy can 
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at my part, ook em for Hobgo 
Uns, or Fiends, rather than Men : but oy 
their Shapes appear'd , their Souls were very Hu- 
mane and Noble; but ſome wanted their Noſes, 
ſome their Lips, ſome both Noſes and Lips, ſome 
theit Ears, and others cut through .each Cheek, 
with long 'Slaſhes through which their Teeth ap. 
peatd : ey had other ſeveral formidable Wounds 
and Scars, or rather Diſmembrings . they had Co- 
aitie's, or little Aprons before em; and Girdles 
of Cotton, with their Knives naked ſtuck in it; a 
Bow at their Backs, and a Quiver of Arrows on 
their Thighs; and moſt had Feathers on theit 
Heads of divers Colours. They cry'd Amora Ti. 
to us, at'our entrance, and were pleas'd we 
Aid as much to them: They ſeated us, and gave us 
Drink of the beſt ſort, and wonder'd as much as 
the others had done before, toes us. Ceſar was 
| marvelling as much ar their Faces, wondring how 
they ſhou d all be ſo wounded in War; he was im- 
patient ro know how they all came by thoſe fright- 
Tul Marks of Rage or Malice, rather than Wounds 
got in noble Battel: They told vs by our Interpre- 
ter, That when any War was waging, two Men, 
choſen out by ſome old Captain whoſe Fighting 
was paſt,” and who cou'd only teach the Theory of 
War, theſe two Men were to ſtand in Comperition 
for the Generalſhip, or Great - War. Captain; and 
— brought before the · old Judges, now paſt La- 
they are ask d, What they date do, to ſhew 
they are worthy to lead an Ariny ? When he who 
is fut ask d, making no Reply, cuts off his Noſt 
and throws it cont on the Ground; and 
the other does pgs himſelf that he thinks 
* him hops deprives himſelf of 
Lips and 1e they Slaſh on till one gives 
ba, cn may hav in ths Debate, And = 
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by a' paſſive Valour they ſhew and prove their Ai. 
vity 5 4 ſort of Courage too Brutal to be applaud- 
ed by our Blacꝶ Hero; nevertheleſs, he expreſs d 

his Eſteem of em. Gadd: 
ln this Voyage Ceſar begat fo good an under- 
ſtanding between the Indians and the Eng/:ſh, that 
there were no more Fears of Heart- burnings during 
our ſtay, but we had a perfect, open, and free Trade 
wich zem. Many things remarkable, and worthy 
reciting, we met with in this ſhort Voyage; be- 

cauſe Ce/ar made it his buſineſs to ſearch out a 
provide for our Entertainment, eſpecially to pleaſe 
his dearly ador'd -Inwint2, who was a Sharer in all 
our Adventures; we being reſolyd to make her 
Chains as eahe as we coud;' and te Complement 
the Prince in that manner that moſt oblig'd him. 

As vre were coming up again, we met with ſome 
Indians ot ſtrange Aſpects; that is, of a larger 
Size, and other ſort of Features, than thoſe of our 
Countty : Our Ii Slaver, that row'd us, ask d 
em ſome Quell ions; but they cad d not undetſtani 
us, but ſhew'd ud a long Cotton ring, with ſeve- 
ral Knots on it, and told us, they had been comi 
from the Mountains f many Mons 45 there wete 

Knots ; they wete häbited 1f Skins of a ſtrangę 
Beaſt, and brought along with em Bags of Go 
Duſt ; which, as well as they cod give us to un- 

derſtand, came ſtreaming in littlo ſmall Channels 


dom the high Maurtains, when the Rains fell; 


and offer id to be the/Convoy to 'any Body, or Per- 
ſona, that wou d go te the Mountains. We cat- 
d theſe Men up to Parham, whete they were 
till the Lotd:Govetnour came: N bacgis 
all the Country was mad © be going on this Golden 
Adventurg, the Govemer, by his Letters, com- 
manded (tor chey ſent ſame of the Gold to bus) 
that's Guard » the Mouth of wow | 


Trades, and Slaves for four ears, that inhabited 
among the Negro Houſes; and Sunday was their 


On 
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ver of Amazons (a River ſo call'd, almoſt as broad 


2s the River of Thames) and prohibited all People 


From going up that River, it conducting to thoſe 
Mountains of Gold. Bur we going off for Eng. 
land before the Project was further proſecuted, and 
the Governor being drown'd in a Hurricane, either 
the Deſign dyd, or the Dutch have the Advantage 
of it - And 'tis to be bemoan d what His Naeh 


loft, by lofing that part of America. 


Though this Digreſhon | is a little from my Sto. 
bs z however, fince it contains ſome Proofs of the 
ofity and Daring of this Great Man, I was con- 
tent to omit nothing of his Character. 
It was thus for ſome time we diverted him but 
now Imoinda began to ſhew ſhe was with Child, 
and did nothing but figh and weep for the Capri: 
vity of her Lord, her ſelf, and the Infant yet un- 
born; and believ d, if it were ſo hard to gain the 
Likery of Two, twou'd be more difficult to get 
or TY Her Griefs were ſo many Darts in 
the great Heart of Cæſar, and taking his Oppor- 
turiiy, one Sunday, when all the Whites were over- 
taken in Drink, as there were abundance of ſeveral 


Day of Debauch,., (otherwiſe they — a ſort of 
Spies upon Ceſar). )- he went, pretending - our of 


goodneſs to em, to feaſt among em, and ſent all 


his Muſick, and order d a great Treat — the whole 
\ about Three hundred Negroes , and about 
fundred and fifty were able to bear Arms, ſuch 
i had, cen me 1 — — * —— ion 
Wi irits accord in Ox none 

mic Spins - ords, that no Strength cod drm fem 
except the People of particular Qua- 


lity, wh: — 
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one, or thoſe newly carry d from Fro wo, 
do no good or harm; for 'tis the N F that 
Country to ruſt and eat up Iron, or any Metals but 
Gold and Silver. And they are very expett at the 
Bow, which the Negroes and Indians are perfect 
Maſters of. 


Ceſar, having ſingl'd out theſe Men from the 


Women and Children, made an Harangue to 
'em, of the Miſeries and Nnominies of Slavery ; 
counting up all their Toils and Sufferings, under 
ſuch Loads, Burdens and Drudgeries, as were fitter 


for Beaſts * Men; Senſelels Brutes, than Hu- - 


mane Souls. He told *em, it was not for Days, 
Months or Years, but for Eternity; there was no 
end to be of their Misfortunes: They fuffer'd not 
like Men, who might find a Glory and Fortitude in 
Oppreſnon; but like Dogs, that loy'd the Whip 
and Bell, and fawn'd the more they were beaten: 
That they had loſt the Divine Quality of Men. and 


were become inſenſible Aſſes, fit on . de . 
ene one 


his Duty, cou'd lie down in retreat, and riſe to 


worſe; an Aſs, or Dog, or Hor 
work again , and while he did his Buß, indur d 


no Stripes; but Men, Villainous, Senſeleſs Men, 
ſuch as they, Toil'd on all the tedious Work tilt 


Black Fridey; and then, whether they work'd e 


not, whether they were faulty or meriting, they 24 
ft 


promiſcuouſly, the Innocent with the Guilty, 
rd the infamous Whip, the ſordid Stri Thun 
their fellow Slaves, till "their Blood tricklal 2 
all Parts of their Body; ; _—-__ whoſe every dro 
onght to be reveng'd with a Lite of ſome of © 
Tyrants that —— it: And why (ſaid be) — 
Friends and Fellow-ſufferers , ſbou d we he Slaves 
io an unknown Pe 7 65 7 Have they Vanguiff'd ws 
Nobly in Fight 2” Have they Won ws in Haber 
Fae Aud are we, by ; the ebance of War, —_ 
their 


*. 
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their Slaves ? This wou'd not anger 1 Noble Heart: 
this wi animate a Soldier's Soul; no, but we 
are Bf nd Sold like Apes, or Monkeys, to be 
the Sport of Nomen, Fools and Cowards ; and the 
Support of Rogues, Runagades, that hate abandon'd 
their own Countries for Rapine, Murders, Theft 
and Villames : Do ou not hear, every day, how 
they upbraid each other with Infamy of Life, below 
the wildeſt, Salvages ? and ſball we render Obedience 
to ſuch a degenerate Race, who have no one Humane 
Vertue left , to diſtinguiſb em from the vileſl Crea. 
tures £ Will you, T ſay, ſuffer the Laſh from ſuch 
Hands ? They all replyed with one accord, Na, 
No, No; Cæſar bas ſpoke like a Great Captain; 
r i 35 5; 

_ Aﬀeer this, he wou'd have proceeded, but was 
interrupted by a tall Negro of tome more Quality 
than the reſt, his Name was Iaſcan; who bowing 
at the Feet of Cæſar, cry'd, My Lord, we haue 
liſten d with Foy and Attention to what you have 


aid; and, were we only Men, wou'd follow ſogreat 


1 Man wan d pretend t thut, without all the All. 


Ji 


a Leader through the World : But ob | conſider we 
are. Husbands,, and Parents too, and hgve,things 
wore dear to wsthan Life, qur Wives and Children, 
unfit for [Travel in theſe unpaſſable \Woods,, Moun- 
tains and Bogs ;, we have noi aniy difficult Lands to 
overcome... but Rivers to wade, and Mountains 10 
encounter; Rauenous Beaſts: of Prey ———To 
this, Cæſar reply'd , Thet Honour wes: the firlt 
Principle in Nature, that was to be Ohty'd:;\. but at 


of Vertu, .Compea „ Charity, Love, Nuſtiae and 0 
Regſen ; he unf. rot inconſiſtent tuiuh that, to 
tate equal care of their Wines and Ghildrem, as 
they word. 4 themſelves; and that he did nat de. 
when he led them to Freedom, and Glorious 


227, when f. 4% 
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themſelves to periſh by the Hand of the Tyrant's 
Whip : But if there were a Woman among them fo 
degenerate from Love and Vertue, to chu . 
before the purſuit of her Husband , and with the 
hazard of ber Life , to ſhare with him in bis For- 
tunes; that ſuch an one ought 10 be abendon'd , and 


left as a Prey to the Common Enemy: 

To which they all agreed, ard Bowed. 
After this, he ſpoke ot the impaſſable Woods and 
Rivers; and convinc'd 'em, the more Danger, the 
more Glory. He told them, that he had heard of 
one Hannibal, a great Captain, had cut his way 
through Mountains of ſolid Rocks; and ſhou'd a 
few Shrubs oppoſe them, -which they cou'd fire be- 


tore em? No, *rwas a trifling Excuſe to Men re- 


ſolv'd to die, ar overcome, As for Bogs, they are 
with a little Labour fill'd and harden d; and the 
Rivers cou'd be no Obſtacle, ſince they ſwam by 
Nature, at leaſt, by Cuſtom, from the firſt hour 
of their Birth: That when the Children were wea- 
ry, they muſt carry them by turns, and the Woods 


and their own Induſtry wou'd afford them Food. 


To this they all aſſented with Joy. 
Tuſcem then demanded, what he wou'd do? He 


ſaid they wou'd Travel towards the Sea, Plant a 
New Colony, and Defend it by their Valour ; and 


when they 'cou"d find a Ship, either driven by ſtreſs 
of Weather, or guided by Providence chat way, 
— wou d ſeize it, 


and make it a Prize, till ĩt had 
them to their own Countries; at leaſt, 


tranſported 
they thou'd be made Free in his Kingdom, and be 


eſteem d as his Fellow-Sufferers, and Men that had 
1 na and the Bravery to attempr, at leaſt, for 
bemore brave, than ro tive in perpetual Slavery. 
They bow'd and kiſs d his Feet at this Reſol 
daa with one accord, You'd to follow 1 


ve. 


. 
oy 


if they dy'd in the attempt, it wou'd 


: 
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- Death. And that Night was appointed to begin 
their March; they made it known to their Wives, 
and directed them to tie their Hamaca about their 


Shoulders, and under their Arm, like a Scart ; and 
to lead their Children that cou'd go, and carry thot-: 
chat cou%d not. The Wives, who pay an entire 
Obedience to their Husbands, obey d, and ſtay d for 
em where they were appointed: The Men ſtay d 
but to furniſh themſelves with what Defenfive Arms 
they coud get; and All met at the Kendezvons, 
where Cæſar made a new encouraging Speech to 


dem, and led em out. 
But as they cou'd not march far that Night, on 


Monday early, when the Overſeers went to call em 


all together, to go to work, they were extremely 


ſurpriz'd; to find not ane upon the Place, but all 


Hed with what Baggage they had. You may ima- 


gine this News was not only ſuddenly ſpread all 
over the Plantation, but ſoon reach'd rhe neighbour. 
ing ones; and we had by Noon about 609 Men, 
call the Militia of the Country, that came to 
aſſiſt us in the purſuit of the Fogitives': Nut never 


did one ſee ſo comical an Army march forth to 


War. The Men of any Faſhion wou'd not concern 
themſelves, tho' it were almoſt the Common 
Cauſe; for ſuch Revoltings are very ill Examples, 
and have very fatal Conſequences, often- times, in 
many Colonies: But they had a Reſpect for Cæſar, 
and all hands were againſt the Parhamites (as they 
na thoſe of Parbam Plantation) becauſe they 
id not, in the firſt place, love the Lord-Governor, 
and, ſecondly,” they wou d have it, that Cæſar was 
ill us'd, and baffld with; and ?tis not impoſſible 
but ſome of the beſt in the Country 
Council in this Flight, and depriving us of all the 
Slaves : ſo that they of the better fort wou d not 


was of his 
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whom I have had no great occaſion to ſpeak, and  - 
who was the moſt Fawning Fair-rongu'd Fellow in 
the World, and one thar pretended the moſt Friend- 
ihip to Ceſar, was now the only violent Man 
againſt him; and though he had nothing, and ſo 
need fear nothing; yet talk'd and look d bigger 
than any Man: He was a Fellow, whoſe Character is 
not fit to be mention'd with the worlt of the Slaves. 
This Fellow wou'd lead his Army forth to meet 
Ceſar, or rather to purſue him: moſt of their 
Arms were of thoſe fort of cruel Whips they call 
Cut with Nine-Tails ;, ſome had ruſty uſeleſs Guns 
tor ſhew ; others old Basket-hilts, whoſe Blades 
had never ſeen the Light in this Age; and others 
had long Staffs and Clubs. Mr. 1refry went a- 
long, rather to be a Mediator than a Conqueror, 
in ſuch a Battle; for he foreſaw, and knew, if by 
fight ing they put the Negroes into deſpair, they 
were a ſort of ſullen Fellows, that wou'd drown. 

or kill themſelves, before they wou'd yield; and 
he advis'd, that fair means was beſt : But Byam was 
one that abounded in his own Wir, and wou'd take 
bis own Meaſures. 

It was not hard to find theſe Fugitives ; for as 
they fled, they were forc'd to fire and cut the 
Woods before em; fo that Night or Day they 
R 'em by the Light they made, and by the 

ath they had clear d. But as ſoon as Cæſar found 
he was purſu'd , he put himſelf in a of 
Defence, placing all the Women and Children in 
the Rear; and himſelf, with Tz/can by his fide, 
or next to him; all — — or Conquer. 
Encourag d thus, they never to Parley, but 
fell on Pellmell upon the Exgliſb, and kill d ſome, 
and wounded a great many; they N &. 
to their Whips , as the beſt of their Weapons. 
And as they obſerv'd no order, they perplex'd the 
| We Enemy 


—— 


116 Os OON ORO: Or, 
Enemy fo ſorely , with laſhing 'em in the Eyes; 
and the Women and Children ſeeing their Husbands 
ſo treated, being of feartul cowardly Diſpoſitions, 
and hearing the Exgliſh cry out, Wield, and Live 
Tield, and be Pardorn'd ! they all run in amongſt 
their Husbands and Fathers, and hung about em, 
crying out, Lell, Leld, and leave Cæſar to their 
Revenge; that by degrees the Saves abandon'd 
Cefer, and left him only Tſcan, and his Heroick 
Inoinda; who grown vis as [he was, did neverthe- 
leſs preſs near her Lord, having a Bow, and & 
Quiver full of poiſon'd Arrows, which ſhe manag'd 
with ſuch dexterity, that ſhe wounded ſeveral, and 
fhot the Governour into the Shoulder; of which 
Wound he had like to have died, but that an Ind:- 
an Woman, his Miſtreſs, ſuck'd the Wound, and 
cleans d it from the Venom: But however, he 
ſtird not from the Place till he had Parly'd with 
Ceſar, who he found was reſolv'd to die fighting. 
and wou'd not be raken ; no more wou'd Tear 
or Imoinda. But he, more thirſting after Revenge 
of another ſort, than that of depriving him of 
Life, now made ufe of all his Art of Talking and 
= - Diſlembling, and beſought Ce/ar to yield himſelf 
= upon Terms which he himſelf ſhould propoſe , 
_ and ſhould be ſactedly aſſented to, and kept by 
him : He told him, It was not that he any longer 
Fear d him, or cou'd believe the force of two Men, 
And a young Heroine , cou'd overthrow all them, 
and with all the Slaves now on their fide alſo; but 
it was the vaſt Eſteem he had for his Perſon, the 
Deſire he had to ferve: ſo Gallant a Man, and to 
hinder himſelf from the Reproach hereafter, of | 
having been the occaſion of the Death of a Prince, | 
whoſe Valour and Magnanimiry deferyd the Em - 
pire of the World. He proteſted to him, he look d 
upon this Action as Gallant and Brave, — 
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tending to the Prejudice of his Lord and Maſter, 
who wou'd by it have loſt fo conſiderable a num- 
ber of Slaves; that this Flight of his, ſhou'd be 
look'd on as a heat of Youth, and a raſhneſs of a 
too forward Courage, and an unconfider'd Impa- 
tience of Liberty, and no more; and that he la- 
bour'd in vain to accompliſh that which they wou'd 
etteQtually pertorm, as ſoon as any Ship arriv'd 
that wou'd touch on his Coaſt : So that if you will 
be pleas'd (continued he) zo ſurrender your ſelf, all 
imaginable Reſpett ſhall be paid you ; and your Self, 
your Wife, and Child, if. it be born here, ſhall de- 
part free out of our Land, But Cæſar wou'd hear 
of no Compoſition; though Byam urg'd, If he pur- 
{1'd and went on in his Deſign, he wou'd inevita- 
bly periſh, eicher by great Snakes, wild Beaſts, or 
Hunger; and he ought to have regard to his Wife, 
whofe Condition required Eaſe, and not the Fa- 
tigues of tedious Travel, where ſhe cou'd not be 
ſecurd from being devour d. But Ceſar told him, 
there was no Faith in the White Men, or the Gods 
they ador d; who inſtructed m in Principles fo 
falſe, that honeſt Men cou'd not live amongſt em; 
though no People profeſs d fo much, none performd 
ſo little; that he knew what he had to do, when 

he dealt with Men of Honour; but with them a 
Man ought to be eternally on his Guard, and never 
to Eat and Drink with Chriſtians, without his 
Weapon of Defence in his Hand; and, for his own- 
Security, never to credit one Word they ſpoke. 
As for the Raſhneſs and Inconſiderateneſs of his 
Action, he would confeſs the Governor is in the 
tight; and that he was aſham'd of what he had 
done, in endeavouring to make thoſe Free, w 
were hy Nature Slaves, poor wretched Rogues, 
to be us d as Chriſtians Tools; Dogs, Treacherous 

and'Cowardly., fit for fuch Maſters ; and — 

2 Want 
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wanted only but to be ee into the Knowledg 
ok the Chriſtian Gods, to be the vileſt of all creep- 
ing things; to learn to worſhip ſuch Deities as had 
not Power to make em Juſt, Brave, or Honeſt. 
In ſine, after a thouſand things of this nature, not 
fit here to be recited, he told Byam, He had rather 
Die, than Live upon the ſame Earth with ſucn 
Dogs. But Trefry and Byum pleaded and proteſt 
ed together ſo much, that I believing the Go- 

vernot to mean what he ſaid; and ſpeaking very 
cordially himſelf, generouſly * himſelf into Ce. 
1 Hands, and took him aſide, and perſuaded 
him, even with Tears, to Live, by Surrendring 
himfelf,. and to name his Conditions Ceſar was 
overcome by his Wir and Reafons, and in confide- 
ration of Imamda ; and demanding what he defir'd. 
and that it ſhou'd be ratify'd by their Hands in 
Writing, becaufe he had perceiv'd that was the 
common way of Contract between Man and Man, 
amongſt the Whizes- All this was petform'd, and 
Tuwſcan's Pardon was put in, and they Surrender to 
the Governor, who walked peaceably down into 
tte Plantation with em, after giving Order to bu- 
1 their Dead. (ſar was very much toil'd with 
the Buſtle of the Day, for he had fought like a 
Fury; and what Miſchief was done, He and I/. 
can perform'd. alone; and gave their Enemies a ta- 
tal Proof, that they durſt do any thing, and fear'd 
no mortal Force, 

But they were no ſooner arriv'd at the Place 
where all the Slaves receive their Puniſhments of 
Whippisg, but they laid Hands on Cæſar and Tu/ſ- 
cen, faint with Heat and Toil; and — 
To 


them , baund them to two ſeveral Stakes 
- whipp'd them in a moſt deplorable and inhumane 
manner, rending the very Fleſh from their Bones, 
eſpecially Cæſas who was not perceiv'd to make 

| | 10 any 
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any Moan, or to alter his Face, only to roul his 
Eyes on the Faithlefs Governor, and thoſe he be- 
lievd Guilty, with Fierceneſs and Indignation; and, 
to compleat his Rage, he ſaw every one of thoſe 
Slaves, who, but a few Days before, ador'd him 
as ſomething more than Mortal, now had a Whip 
to give him ſome Laſhes, while he ſtrove not to 
break his Ferters ; though if he had, it were impoſ- 
fible : but he pronounc'd a Woe and Revenge from 
his Eyes, that darted Fire, that ?cwas at once both 
Awful and Terrible to behold. 

When they thought they were ſufficiently Re- 
veng'd on him, they unty'd him, almoſt _—_ 
with loſs of Blood, from a thouſand Wounds all 
over his Body; from which they had rent his 
Cloaths, and led him Bleeding and Naked as he 
was, and loaded him all over with Irons, and then 
rubb'd his Wounds, ro compleat their Cruelty, with 
Indian Pepper ; which had like to have made him 
raving Mad; and, in this Condition, made him 
ſo faſt ro the Ground, that he could nor ſtir, if 
his Pains and Wounds wou'd have given him leave. 
They ſpar'd Inoinda, and did not let her ſee this 
Barbarity committed towards her Lord, but carry'd 
her down to Parham , and ſhut her up; which 
was not in kindneſs to her, but for fear ſhe 
ſhou'd die with the Sight, or Miſcarry, and then 
they ſhou'd loſe a young Slave, and perhaps the 
Mother, | = 
You muſt know, that when the News was 
brought, on Monday Morning, that (æſar had be- 
taken himſelf to the Woods, and carry'd with him 
all the Negroes, we were poſſeſs d with extreme 
Fear, which no Perſuaſions cou'd diſſipate, that he 
wou'd ſecure himſelf till Night, and then, that he 
wou'd come down and cut all our Throats. This 
Apprehenſion made all 23 of us fly * 


* 
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the River, to be ſecurd; and while we were 
away, they acted this Cruelty : For I ſuppoſe, I had 
Authority and Intereſt enough there, had I fuſpett- 
ed any ſuch thing, to have prevented it; but we 
had not gone many Leagues, but the News over- 
took us, that Ceſar was taken, and whipp'd like a 
common Slave. We mer, on the River, with Co- 
Ionel Martin, a Man of great Gallantry, Wit and 
. Goodneſs, and whom I have celebrated in a Cha- 
racter of my New Comedy, by his own Name, in 
Memory of ſo Brave a Man: He was Wiſe and 
Eloquent, and, from the fineneſs of his Parts, 
bore a great Sway over the Hearts of all the Colo. 
He was a Friend to Cæ/ar, and reſented this 
- falſe Dealing with him very much. We carry'd 
him back to Parham , thinking to have made an 
Accommodation. When he came, the firft News 
we heard, was, That the Governor was dead of 2 
Wound Ivindz had given him; but it was nor fo 
well: Bur it ſeems, he wou'd have the Pleaſure of 
beholding the Revenge he took on Ceſar ; and be- 
fore the cruel! Ceremony was finiſh'd, he dropt 
down ; and then they perceived the Wound he had 
on his Shoulder was by a Venom'd Arrow ; which, 
as I ſaid, his Indian Miſtreſs healed, by ſucking the 
Wound. | * 
We were no fooner arriv'd, but we went up to 


_» .. the Plantation to ſez Ceſar ; whom we found in a 


very miſerable and unexpreffible Condition; and I 


have a thouſand times admird how he liv'd in ſo 


much tormenting Pain. We faid all things to him, 
that Trouble, Pity and Good Nature cou'd ſuggeſt ; 
Protefting our Innocency of the Fact, and our Ab- 
horrence of ſuch Cruelties; making a thouſand 
Profeſfions and Services to him, and begging as ma 
ny Pardons for the Offenders, till we ſaid ſo much, 

that he believ'd we had no hand in his ill Treat- 
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ment; but told us, He cou d never pardon Byam; 
as for Trey, he confeſs'd he ſaw his Griet and 
Sorrow for his Suffering, which he could not hin- 
der, but was like to have been beaten down by the 
very Slaves, for ſpeaking in his Defence: Bur for 
Byam, who was their Leader, their Head,. 
and ſhou'd, by his Juſtice and Honour, have been 
an Example to em. for him he wiſh'd to live, 
to take a dire Revenge of him; and ſaid, It had 
been well for him, if he had Sacriſic d me, inſtead of 
giving me the contemptible Whip. He refuſed to 
talk much; but begging us to give him our Hands, 
he took em, and proteſted never to lift up his, ro 
do us any harm. He had a great Reſpect for Co- 
lonel Martin, and always took his Counſel like 
that of a Parent; and aſſur d him, He wou'd obey 
him in any thing, but his Revenge on Byam : There- 
fore (faid he) for his own Safety, let him ſpeedily 
diſpatch me; for if I cowd diſpatch my ſelf, I wowd 
not, till that Faſtice were done to my injur d Perſon, 
and the contempt of a Soldier: No, I wow'd not kill 
my ſelf, even after a Whipping, but will be content 
to live with that Infamy , and be pointed at by every 
grinning Slave, till T have compleated my Revenge; 
and then you ſhall ſee, that Oroon comes to lrve 
with the |= that was put on Cæſar. All we 
cou'd do, cou'd get no more Words from him; 
and we took care to have him put immediately into 
a healing Bath, to rid him of his Pepper, and or- 
derd a Chirurgeon to anoint him with healing 
Balm; which he ſuffer'd, and in ſome time he be- 
gan to be able to Walk and Eat. We fail'd not to 
viit him every Day, and to that end had him 
brought to an Apartment at Parbam. v 

The Governor was no ſooner recover'd, and-had 
beard of the Menaces of Ce/ar, but he calFd his 


Council, who (not to diſgrace them, or Burleſque 
9 . ; the 
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the Government there) conſiſted of ſuch notorious 
Villains as Newgate never Tranſported; and, pol- 
fibly, originally were ſuch who underſtood neither 
the Laws of God or Man; and had no fort of Prin- 
ciples ro make em worthy rhe Name of Men, but, 
at the very Council-Table , wou'd Coarradict and 
Fight with one another; and Swear ſo bloodily, 
that twas terrible o hear and ſee em. (Some of 
*em were afterwards Hang'd, when the Dich took 
poſſeſſion of the Place, others ſent oft in Chains) 
But calling theſe ſpecial Rulers. of the Nation to- 
gether, and requiring their Counſel in this weigh- 
ty Affair, they all concluded, that (Damn em) it 
might be their own Caſcs; and that Ce/ar ought to 
be made an Example to all the Negroes, to tright 
em from daring to threaten. their Betters, their 
Lordsand Maſters ; and, at this rate, no Man was 
ſafe from his own Slaves; and, concluded, nemine 
contradicente, chat Ceſar thou'd be Hang d. 
Trefry then thought it time to uſe his Authori- 
ty ; and told Byam, his Command did not extend 
to his Lord's Plantation; and that Parbam was as 
much exempr from the Law as Whzte-hall; and that 
they ought no more to touch the Servants of the 
Lord (ho there repreſented the King's Per. 
Jon) than they cou'd thoſe about the King him- 
felt ; and that Parham was a Sanctuary; and tho 
his Lord were abſent in Perſon, his Power was ſtill 
in Being there; which he had encruſted with him, 
far as the Dominions of his particular Plantasi. 
. "gx reach'd and all that belong'© to it;; the relt 
r the Country, as Byam was Lieutenant to his 
Lord, he might exerciſe his Tyranny upon. Le. 
fry had others as powerful, or more, that intreſted 
themſelves in Ce/ar's Life, and abſolutely faid, He 
mou d be Defended. So turning the Governor, and 
his wiſe Couneil, out of Doors, (for my 5 at 
„ ; g 5 ar 2M" 
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Parham-houſe) we ſet a Guard upon our Lodging- 
place, and wou'd admit none but thoſe we call'd 
riends to us and Ceſar. 1 
The Governor having remain'd wounded at Par-. 
ham, till his Recovery was compleated, (æſar did 
not know but he was ſtill there, and indeed, for 
the moſt part, his time was ſpent there; for he 


was one that lov'd ro live at other Peoples Expence, 


and if he were a Day abſent, he was Ten preſent 
there; and us'd to Play, and Walk, and Hunt and 
Fiſh with Cæſar. So that Cæſur did not at all doubt, 
if he once recover'd Strength, but he ſhould find an 
opportunity of being reveng'd on him: Though, 
after ſuch a Revenge, he cou'd not hope to live; 
tor if he _eſcap'd the Fury of the Eng/1/h Mobile, 
who perhaps wou'd have been glad of the occaſion 
to have kill'd him, he was reſolv'd not to ſurvive 
his Whipping; yet he had ſome tender Hours, a re- 
penting Softneſs, which he call'd his Firs of Co- 
wardice ; wherein he ſtruggl'd with Love for the 
Victory of his Heart, which took part with his 
charming Imoinda there: but, for the moſt part, his 
time was paſt in melancholy . and black 
Defigns ; he conſider d, if he ſhou'd do this Dee 
and die either in the Attempt, or after it, he left 
his lovely Imoinda a Prey, or at belt a Slave, to ths 
enrag d Multitude : His great Heart cou'd not en- 
dure that Thought: Perhaps (ſaid he) /he may be 
firſt Raviſh'd by every Brute expoſed firſt to their 
24 Lufts, and then a ſhameful Death : No, he 
cou d not live a moment under that Apprehenſion, 
too inſupportable to be born. Theſe were his 
Thoughts, and his ſilent Arguments with his Heart, 
25 he told us afterwards: ſo that now reſolving not 
only to kill Byam, but all thoſe he thought had en- 
rag d him; pleafing his great Heart with the fan- 
cy d Slaughter he ſhouw'd 2 over the whole 1 by 
; of - 
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of the Plantation; he firſt refolv'd on a Deed, that 

(however Horrid it firſt appear'd to usall) when we 
had heard his Reaſons, we thought it Brave and 
Juſt. Being able to walk, and, as he believ'd, fit 
for the execution of his great Deſign , he begg'd 
T7efry to truſt bim into the Air, believing a Walk 

wou'd do him good. Which was granted him; 
and taking Inoinda with him, as he us'd to do in 
his more happy and calmer Days, he led her up in- 
to a Wood, where (after with a thouſand Sighs, 
and long gazing filently on her Face, while Tears 
guſht, in ſpite of him, from his Eyes) he told her 
his Defign, firſt of killing her, and then his Ene- 
mies, and next himſelf, and the impoſſibility of 
eſcaping, and therefore he told her the Neceſſit 


of Dying. He found the Heroick Wife faſter plead- 


ing for Death, than he was to propoſe it, when 
ſhe found his fix'd Reſolution ; and, on her Knees, 
beſought him not to leave her a Prey to his Ene- 
mies. He (griev'd to Death) yet pleasd at her 
noble Reſolution, took her up, and embracing of 
her with all the Paſſion and Languiſhment of a dy- 
ing Lover, drew his Knife to kill this Treaſure of 
his Soul, this Pleaſure of his Eyes; while Tears 
trickl'd down his Cheeks, hers were ſmiling with 

Joy ſhe ſhou'd die by ſo noble a Hand, and be ſent 
Into her own Country, (for that's their Notion of 
the next World) by him ſhe fo tenderly Lov'd, and 
ſo truly Ador'd in this. For Wives have a reſpect 


or their Husbands equal to what any other People 
pay a Deity : And when a Man finds any occafion 


to quit his Wife, it he love her, ſhe dies by his 
Hand; if not, he ſells her, or ſuffers ſome other 
t Kill her. It being thus, you may believe the 
Deed was ſoon reſoly'd on; and *tis not to be 
doubted, but the Parting, the eternal Leave: taking 
er Two ſuch Lovers, ſo greatly Born, fo * 
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© Beautiful, ſo Young, and ſo Fond, mult be very 
oving,, as che Relation. of it was to me after. 
wards. | | an aniht ontetrts hd 
All that Love, cou'd fay in ſuch. caſes, being 
ended, and all the intermitrirg Irreſolutions being 
adjuſted, the Lovely, Young and Ador'd Victum 
lays her {elf down before the Sacrificer; while he, 
with a Hand reſfolv'd ;, and a Heart-breaking. with» 
in, gave the fatal Stroke ; firſt curting her Throar, 
and then ſevering her yet ſmiling Face from that 
delicate Body, pregnant as it was with the, Fruits 
of tendereſt Loye. As ſoon as he had done, be 
laid the Body decently. on Leaves and Flowers, of 
which he made a Bed, and concealed it under the 
{ame Cover-lid of Nature, only her Face he left 
yet bare to look on: But when he found ſhe was 
Dead, and paſt all Retrieve, never more to blels 
him wich her Eyes, and ſoft Language; his Grief 
ſwell'd up to Rage; he Tore, he Rav'd, he Roar d 
like ſome Monſter of the Wood, calling on the 
lovd Name of Imoinda: A thouſand times he 
turn d the fatal Knife that did the Deed toward his 
own Heart, with a Reſolution to go immediately 
after her; but dire Revenge, which was now a; 
thouſand times more fierce in his Soul than befor 
revents him, and he wou'd cry out; Na, ſince I 
ave ſacriſic d Imoinda to my e „ Pall I loſe 
that Glory whieh I have purcbas'd ſo dear, as at the. 
Price of the Faireſt, Deareſt, Softeſt Creature that 
ever Nature made: No, no ! Then, at her Name, 
Grief wou'd get the aſcendant of Rage, and he 
wou'd lie down by her Side, and water her Face 
with ſhowers of Tears, which never were wont to 
fall from thoſe Eyes; and howeyer bent he was on 
his inteuded Slaughter, he had not power to ſtir 
ett, now more Be- 


from the Sight of this dear Obj 


loyd, and more Ador'd than exer. 
| K 3 He 


* 
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He remain'd in this deplorable Condition for two 
Days, and never roſe from the Ground where he 
had made his ſad Sacrifice; at laſt, rouſing from 
her fide, and accuſing himſelf with living too long, 
now Imoinda was dead, and that the Deaths of thoſe 
barbarous Enemies were deferr'd too long, he re- 
folv'd now to finiſh the Great Work; but offering 
to riſe, he found his Strength ſo decay'd , that he 
reeFd to and fro, like Boughs aſſail'd by contrary 
| Winds; ſo that he was forced to lie down again, 
= and try to ſummon all his Courage to his Aid; he 
1 found his Brains turn'd round , and his Eyes were 
3 dizzy, and Ohjects appear'd nor the ſame to him 
they wete wont to do ; his Breath was ſhort, and 
all his Limbs ſurpriz'd with a Faintneſs he had ne- 
ver felt before : He had not eat in two Days, which 
was one occaſion of his Feebleneſs, but exceſs of 
Grief was the greateſt ; yet ſtill he hop'd he ſhou'd 
recover Vigour to act his Defign, and lay expecting 
it yet fix Days longer; ſtill mourning over the dead 
Idol of his Heart, and ſtriving every day to riſe, but 

couꝰd not. | 
In all this time you may believe we were in no 
little Affliction for Ce/ar and his Wife; ſome were 
of Opinion he was eſcap'd, never to return; others 
thought ſome Accident had hapned to him: But 
however, we fail'd not to fend out an hundred Peo- 
ple ſeveral ways, to ſearch for him: A Party of 
about Forty went that way he took, among whom 
was Taſcun, who was perfectly reconciled to Byam: 
They had not gone very far into the Wood, but they 
pelt elt an unuſual Smell, as of a Dead Body; for 
„Hanks mult be very noiſom, that can be diſtin- 
>; guiſh'd among ſuch a quantity of natural Sweets, 
2s every Inch of that Land produces. So that they 
concluded they ſhou'd find him dead, or ſome body 
that was fo ; they paſs d on towards it, m_—_ 
re N _ 
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ſome as it was, and made ſuch a ruſling among the 
Leaves that lie thick on the Ground, by continual 
falling, that Ce/ar heard he was approach'd ; and 
though he had, during the ſpace of theſe eight 
Days, endeavoured to riſe , bur found he wanted 
Strength; yer looking up, and ſeeing bis Purſuers, 
he roſe, and reel'd to a neighbouring Tree, againſt 
which he fix d his Back; and being within a dozen 
Yards of thoſe that advanc'd and ſaw him, he call'd 
out to them, and bid thein approach no nearer, It 
they wou'd be ſafe. So that they ſtood ſtill, and 
hardly believing their Eyes, that woud perſwade 
them that it was Cæſar that ſpoke to em, ſo much 
was he alter'd, they ask d him, what he had done 
with his Wife, for they ſmelt a Stink that almoſt 
ſtruck them dead? He, pointing to the dead Body, 
fighing, cry'd, Be hold her there. They put off the 
Floweis that coverd her, with their Sticks, and 
found ſhe was kill'd, and cry'd out, Oh, Monſter ! 
that haſt murther'd thy Wife. Then asking him, 
why he did ſo cruel a Deed ? He replied, He had 
no leiſure to anſwer impertinent Queſtions : Tow 
may go back (continued he) and tell the faithleſs Go. 
vernor, be may'thank Fortune that I am breathing 
my laſt ; and that my Arm 7s too feeble to obey my 
Heart, in what it had deſan d bim: But his Tongue 
faultering, and trembling, he cou'd ſcarce end whar 
he was ſaying. The Eng/i taking Advantage by 
his Weakneſs, cry'd, Let ws take him alive by all 
means, He heard em; and, as if he had revivd 
from a Fainting , or a Dream, he cry'd out, No, 
Gentlemen, you are deceiv'd ;, you will find no more 
Czfars ro be Whipt ; no more find à Faith in me : 
Feeble as you think ne, I have Strength' yet left to 
Secure me from a ſecond dignity. 29 ſwore all 
anew , and he only ſhook his Head, and beheld 
them with Scorn. Then they cry d out, Who will 
Venture 
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4 Frength to pluck the Knife forth, tho he attempt - 
A edit, Iſcan neither pull'd it out himſelf, nor 
>. . .Tufferd it to be pull'd out, but came down with 
fit ticking in his Arm; and the reaſon he gave for 
it, was, becauſe the Air ſhou'd not. get into the 


"+ un! They put their Hands a-croſs , and car- 


brought him to Parham, 
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venture. on this ſingle Man ? Will no body? They 
ſtood all filent while Cz/ar replied, Fatal will be 
abe Attempt to the firſt Adventurer, let him aſſure 
himſelf, (and, at thar word, held up his Knite in 
a menacing poſture,) Look ye, ye Faithleſs Crew, 
faid he, *rzs not Life I ſeek, nor am I afraid of Dy. 
ing, (and at that word, cut a piece of Fleſh from 
his own Throat, and threw it at em,) yet till 
T word Live if I cou d, till I bed perfected my Re. 
venge : But, ob! it cannot be; I fee! Life gliding 
fromemy Eyes and Heart, and if I make not haſte, 1 
ſhall fall a Victim to the ſhameful Whip. At that, he 
rip'd up his own Belly, and took his Bowels and 
pull'd em out, with what Strength he cou'd ; while 
ſome, on their Knees imploring, beſought him to 
hold his Hand. But when they ſaw him tottering, 
they cry'd out, W:l/ none venture on him? A bold 
Engliſh cry'd, les if he were the Devil, (taking 
Courage when he ſaw him almoſt Dead) and ſwear- 
ing a horrid Oath for his Farewel to the World, he 
ruſh'd on him. Cz/ar with his Arm'd Hand, met 
him fo fairly, as ſtuck him to the Heart, and he fell 
dead at his Feet. Tuſcan ſeeing that, cry d out, I 
love thee, O Cæſar ! and therefore will not let thee. 
die, if polſible; and running to him, took him 1k 
his Arms: but, at the ſame time, warding a Blow 
that Cz/ar made at his Boſom, he receiv'd it quite 
through his Arm; and Cz/ar having not the 


xy'd Ce/er between fix of em, fainting as he was, 
and they thought dead, or juſt dying; and they 
aht himon 4 Couch 
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and had the Chirurgeon immediately to him, wh6 


means to bring him to Life, which they effected. 
We ran all to ſee him; and, if before we thought 
him ſo beautiful a Sight, he was now ſo alterd, 
that his Face was like a Dearh's Head black d over, 
nothing bnt Teeth and Eye-holes : For fome Days 
we ſuffer d no body to ſpeak to him, but cauſed 
Cordials to be poured down his Throat; which 
ſuſtained his Life, and in fix or ſeven days he re- 
cover'd his Senſes : For, you muſt know, that 
Wounds are almoſt to a Miracle curd in the 
Indies; unleſs Wounds in the Legs, which they 
rarely ever cure. \ 

When he was well enough to ſpeak, we talk'd to 
him, and ask'd him ſome Queſtions about his Wife, 
and the Reaſons why he kill'd her; and he then 
told us what I have related of that Reſolution and 
of his Parting, and he beſought us we wou'd let 


was poſſible he might live; he aſſurd us, if we 
did not diſpatch him, he wou'd prove very fatal ro 
a great many. We ſaid all we cou'd to make him 
and gave him new Aſſurances ; but he begg d. 
e wou d not think ſo poorly of him, or of his 
Love to Imoinda, to imagine we cou'd flatrer him 
to Life again: but the Chirurgeon affur'd him he 
' cou'd not live, and therefore he need not fear. We 
were all (but Ceſar) afflicted at this News, and 
the Sight was gaſtly: His Diſcourſe was ſad ; and 
the earthy Smell about him ſo ſtrong , that I was 
perſuaded to leave the place for ſome time, (being 
my {elf but fickly, and very apt to fall into Rieß 
Af Illneſs upon any extraordinary Melan- 
choly.) The Servants, and Tre, and the Chi- 
rurgeons, promis'd all to take what poſſible care 
they cou d of the Life of Ce/ar'; and I, taking 
e t 


dreſt his Wounds, and ſow'd up his Belly, and ug'd © 


him die, and was extremely afflicted to think jr 
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10 ORNOON ORO: Or, 


Boat, went with other Company to Colonel Mar. 
tin s, about three Days Journey down the River: 
but I was no ſooner gone, but rhe Governor taking 
Trefry about ſome pretended earneſt Buſineſs, a 
Day's Journey up the River, having communicated 
his Deſign to one Baniſter, a wild Iii Man, and 
one of the Council, a Fellow of abſolute Barba- 
rity, and fit ro execute any Villany, but was Rich: 
He came up to Parham , and forcibly took Ceſar, 


and had him carried to the ſame Poſt where he was 
whippd'; and cauſing him to be ty'd to it, and a 
great Fire made betore him, he told him, he ſhou'd 


die like a Dog, as he was. Cæſar replied , This 


was the firſt piece of Bravery that ever Baniſter 


did, and be never ſpoke Sence till he pronounc'd 
that Word; and, if he wou'd keep it, he wou'd 
declare, in the other World, thar he was rhe only 
Man, of all the Whzres, that ever he heard ſpeak 
Truth. And turning to the Men that had bound 
him, he ſaid, My Friends , am I to Die, or to be 


*Whipt ? And they cry'd ; Whipe ! No, you: ſhall 
not eſcape fo well. And then he reply'd , ſmiling, 


A Bleffing on thee ; and aflur'd them, they need not 
tie him, for he wou'd ſtand fix*d like a Rock, and 
endure Death ſo as ſhould encourage them to Die: 
But if you Whip me (ſaid he) be ſure you tie me 


falt. 


He had learn'd to take Tobacco; and when hc 
was aſſur d he ſhou'd die, he defir'd they wou'd give 
him a Pipe in his Mouth , ready lighted ; which 
they did: and the Executioner came, and firſt cut 
off his Members, and threw them into the Fire; 
after that, with an ill-favourd Knife, they cut oft 


his Ears and his Noſe , and burn d them; he till 
Smoak d on, as if nothing had touch'd him; then 


they hack d off one of his Arms, and ſtill he bore 
up, and held his Pipe; but at the cutting off on 
e other 


The Royal Slave. 14 
other Arm, his Head ſunk., and his Pipe dropt 
and he gave up the Ghoſt, without a Groan, ot 

Reproach. Mͤy Mother and Siſter were by b. him all 

the while, but not ſuffer'd to ſave him; ſo rude 
and wild were the Rabble, and ſo inhumane were 
the Juſtices who ſtood by to ſee the Execution, ho 
after paid dearly enough for their Inſolence. They 
cut\Ce/ar in Quarters, and ſent them to ſeveral of 
the chief Plantations: One Quarter was ſent to Co- 
lonel Martin; who retusd it, and ſwore, he had 
rather ſee the Quarters of Baniſter, and the Gover- 
nor himſelf, than thole of Ceſar, on his Plantati- 
ons; and that he could govern his Negroes, without 
Terrifying and Grieving them with — * 
ctacles of a mangl'd King. 


Thus Died this Great Man ; worthy of a bet- 
ter Fate, and a more ſublime Wit than mine 
to write his Praiſe: Yet, I hope, the Repu- 
tation of my Pen is . 4 . enough to — 
his Glorious Name to ſurvive to all Ages, with 
that of the Brave, the Beautiful and the Conſtant 


Imoinda. 
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Prince Tarquin and Miranda. 

3 S8 Love is the moſt Noble and Divine Paſſi- 
3 on of the Soul, ſo it is that to which we 
4 LX may juſtly attribute all the real Satisfacti- 
3 ons of Life 7 and without it, Man is unfiniſh'd, 


aud unhappy. en 
* There are a thouſand things to be ſaid of the Ad- 
vantages this generous Paſſion brings to thoſe, 
whoſe Hearts are capable of receiving its ſoft Im- 
preſſions; for tis not every one that can be ſenſible 
of its tender Touches. How many Examples, from 
Hiſtory and Obſervation, cou'd I give of its won- 
' drous Power; nay, even to a degree of Tranſmi- 
gration! How. many Ideots has it made wiſe ! How 
many Fools eloquent! How many Home-bred 
Squires accomplith?d ! How many Cowards brave 
And there is no ſort of Species of Mankind on 
whom it cannot work ſome Change and Miracle, 
if it be a noble well-grounded Paſſion, except on 
the Fop in Faſhion, the karden'd incorrigible Fop; 
_ {fo often wounded, but never reclaim'd : For ſtill, 
by a dire Miſtake , conducted by vaſt Opiniona- 


treiſm, 


I 
©, 
L 
* 4 


treiſm, and a greater Portion of Self. love, than the 

reſt of the Race of Man, he believes that Affectati- 
on in his Mein and Dreſs, that Mathematical move- 
ment, that Formality in every Action, that Face 
manag'd with Care, and ſoften d into Ridicule, the 
languiſhing Turn, rhe Toſs, and the Back- ſhake of 
the Perriwig, is the direct Way to the Heart of 
the fine Perſon he Adores ; and inſtead of curing 
Love in his Soul, ſerves only to advance his Folly; 
and rhe more he is enamour'd , the more induftri- 
oufly he aſſumes (every Hour) the Coxcomb. 
Thele are Love's Play-things, a fort of Animals 
with whom he ſports; and whom he never 
wounds, but when he is in good Humour, and al- 
_ . ways ſhoots laughing. Tis the Diverſion of the 
Little God, to ſee what a fluttering and buſtle one 
of theſe Sparks, new-wounded, makes; to what 
fantaſtick Fooleries he has recourfe : The Glaſs is 
every moment call'd ro counſel, the Valet confult- 
ed and plagu'd for new Invention of Dreſs, the 
Foot. man and Scrurore perpetually employ'd ; Bit- 
let doux and Madrigals take up all his Mornings, 
till Play - time in Dreffing , till Night in Gazing; 

ſtill, like a Sun- flower, turn d towards the Beams 

of the fair Eyes of his Cælia, adjuſting himſelf in 
the moſt Amorous Poſture he can aſſume, his Hat 

under his Arm, while the other Hand is put care- 

leſly into his Boſom, as if laid upon his panting 

Heart; his Head a little bent to one fide, Appen 

ed with a world of Crevat- ſtring, which he rakes 
mighty care not to put into diſorder; as one may 
gueſs by a never failing, and horrid Stiffneſs in his 
Neck; and if he have any occaſion to look aide, 
his whole Body turns at the ſame time for 
fear the Motion of the Head alone ſhould incom - 
mode the Crevat or Perriwig - And ſometimes 


* 


diſplay d. 


theGlove is well manag d, and the White Hand 
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. diſplay'd. Thus, with a thouſand other little Mo- 
tions and Formalities, all in the common Place or 
Road of FOppery's he rakes infinite pains to. ſhew 
himſelf to the Pit and Boxes, a moſt accompliſh'd 
Aſs. This is he, of all Humane Kind, on whom 
Love can do no Miracles; and who can no where, 
and upon no occaſion, quit one Grain of his refin'd 
Foppery, unleſs in a Duel, or a Battle, if ever his 
Stars ſhould be ſo ſevere and ill manner'd, to reduce 
him to the Neceſſity of either: Fear then wou'd 
ruffle that ſine Form he had ſo long preſerv'd in ni- 
ceſt Order, with Grief conſidering, chat an unlucky 
Chance-wound in his Face, if ſuch a dire Misfor- 
tune ſhou d befal him, wou d ſpoil the Sale of it for 
ever. ; 
Perhaps it will be urg d, that ſince no Metamor- 
phoſis can be made in a Fop by Love, you mult 
confider him one of thoſe that only talks of Love, 
and thinks himſelf that happy thing, a Lover; and 
wanting fine Sence enough tor the real Paſſion, be- 
-lieves what he feels to be it. There are in the 
Quiver of the God a great many different Darts; 
ſome that 1 for a Day, _ others 95 a Lear; 
are 4 „painted, glittering and 
der, as well as thoſe made of the robleſt Metal ; 
but the Wounds they make, reach the Deſire only, 
and are cur'd by poſſeſſing, while the ſhort-liy'd Paſ- 
fion betrays the Cheat: Bur tis that refind and il- 
Iaſtrious Paſſion of the Soul, whoſe Aim is Vertue, 
and whoſe End is Honour, that has the Power ot 
changing Nature , and is capable of perform- 
ing at thoſe Heroick Things , of which Hiſtory 


' - How fardiftant Paſſions may be from one another, 
I ſhall be able to make appear in theſe followin 
Rules. Pl prove to you the ſtrong Effects 
Love in ſome unguarded and ungovern'd Fears ; 
25 where 
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where it rages beyond the Inſpirations of a God all 
2 gentle, and reigns more like a Fury frum 

e 888 | . 


do not pretend here to entertain you with a 
feign'd Story, or any thing piec'd together with Ro- 
mantick Accidents ; but every Circumſtance, to a 
Tittle, is Truth. To a great part of the Main, 1 


my ſelf was an Eye-witneſs ; and what I did not 


ſee, I was confirm'd of by Actors in the Intrigue, 


holy Men, of the Order of St. Francis + But for 


the ſake of ſome of her Relations, I ſhall give my 


Fair Filt afeign'd Name, that of Miranda; but my 
Hero muſt — his own, it being too IIluſtrious 


to be concealꝰ'd. | 1. 
You are to underſtand, that in all the Catholick 


Countries, where Holy Orders are eftabliſh'd, there 


are abundance of differing kinds of Religious, both 


of Men and Women: Amongſt the W there 


are thoſe we call Nane, that make ſolemn Vows of 
tual Chaſtity > There are others who make 

ut a fimple Vow, as, for five or ten Yeats, or more 
or leſs; and that time expir'd, they may contract 
a-new for longer time, or 


are ſeveral Orders; as, Chanoneſſes, Begines, Queſt s 
Swart -Sifters, and Feſuiteſſes, with ſeveral others I 


have forgot: Of thoſe of the Begizes was our Farr 


Votreſs. | 

Theſe Orders are taken up by the beſt Perſons of 
the Town, young Maids of Forrune, who live to- 
gether, not inclos d, but in Palaces that will hold 
about Fifteen. hundred or Two thouſand of theſe 


Fille Devotes, where they have a regulated Govern- 
ment, under a ſort of Abbeſs, or Prioreſs , ot mg, 


a Governante. They are oblig'd to'a Method 
 Devorian , aud are under 2 fore of Obedience, 


They | 


» Or diſpoſe of 
themſelves as they ſhall ſee good; and theſe are 
ordinarily calbd Gallbpping Nuns : Of theſe there 
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„They wear an Habit much like our Widows of 
- Quality in #72/and, only without a Bano; and 
"their Veil is ot a thicker Crape than what we have 
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here, through which one cannot fee the Face; for 
when they go abroad, they cover themleives all o- 
ver with it; but they pur em up in the Churches, 
and lay em by in the Houſes. Every one of thefe 


have a Confeſſor, who is to vm a ſort of Steward: 


For, you muſt know, they that go into theſe Places, 
have the Management of their own Fortunes, and 
what their Parents deſign m. Wichout the Advice 


of this Confeſſor, they act nothing, nor admit of a 
Lover that he ſhall nor approve ; ar leaft, this Me- 


thod ought to be taken, and is by almoſt all ot 'em ; 
though Miranda thought her Wir above it, as her 
Spirit was. 

But as theſe Women are, as I faid, of the beſt 
Quality, and hve with the Keputation of being re- 
tit d from the World a little more than ordinary, 


and becauſe there is a ſort of Difficulty to approach 


em, they are the People the moſt courted, and lia- 
ble to the greateſt Temptations; for as difficult as 
it ſeems to be, they receive Viſits from all the Men 
of the beſt Quality, eſpecially Strangers. All the 
Men of Wit and Converſation meet at the Apart- 
ments of theſe fair Fille Devotes, where all manner 
of Gallantries are perform'd, while all the Study 
of theſe Maids is to accompliſh themſelves for theſe 
noble Converſations. They receive Preſents, Balls, 


Serenades and Billets: All the News, 3 | 


Songs, Novels, Mufick, Gaming, and all fine Di- 
verſion, is in their Apartments, they themſelves be- 
ing of the beſt Quality and Fortune. So that to ma- 
nage theſe Gallantries, there is no ſort of Female 
Arts they ate not practis d in, no Intrigue they are 


- 


ignorant of, and no Management of which they are 


not capable. 
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Of this happy Number was the Fair Miranda, © + 


whoſe Parents being dead, and a vaſt Eſtate divided 
between her ſelf, and a young Siſter (who liv'd 


with an untnarry'd old Uncle, whoſe Eſtate after- 


wards was all divided between em) pur her ſelf 
into this uninclos'd Religious Houſe ; but her Beau- 
ty, which had all the Charms that ever Nature 
gave, became the Envy of the whole S:ſterbood, 
She was tall, and admirably ſhap'd; ſhe had a 


bright Hair, and Hazle-Eyes, all full of Love and 


Sweetneſs : No Arr cou'd make a Face ſo fair as 
hers by Nature, which every Feature adorn'd with 
a Grace that Imaginacion cannot reach : Ey 
Look, every Motion charm'd, and her black Dre 
ſhew'd the Luſtre of her Face and Neck. She had 
an Air, though gay as ſo much Youth cou'd in- 
ſpire, yer ſo modeſt, ſo nobly reſerv'd i without 

ormality, or Stiffneſs , that one who look'd/ on 
her wou'd have imagin'd her Soul the Twin-Angel 
of her Body; and both together, made her appear 
ſomething Divine. To this ſhe had a great deal of 
Wir, Read much, and retain'd all that ſerwd her 


purpoſe. She Sung delicately, and Dane d well, 


and Play'd on the Lute to a Miracle. She ſpoke 
ſeveral Languages naturally; for being Co-heireſs 
to ſo great a Forrune, ſhe was bred with the niceſt 
Care, in all the fineſt Manners of Education; and 
was now atriv'd to her Eighteenth Year. {02 

*Twere needleſs to rell you how greata Noiſe ths 
Fame of this young Beauty, with ſo conſiderable 
a Fortune, made in the World: I may ſay , the 
World, rather than confine her Fame to the ſcanty 
Limits of a Town; it reach'd to many others: And 


there was not a Man of any Quality that came to 


Antwerp, or paſsd through the City, but made it 
his Buſceſs to ſee the lovely Miranda, who was 


univerſally ador'd : Her Youth and Beauty, hen 
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Shape and Majeſty of Mein, and Air of Greatneſs, 
charm'd all her Beholders; and thouſands of Peo- 
ple were dying by her Eyes, while ſhe was vain e- 
nough to glory in her Conqueſt, and make it her 
Buſineſs to wound. She lov'd nothing fo much as 
to behold fighing Slaves at her Feet , of the great- 
eſt Quality; and treated em all with an Aﬀabili- 
ty that gave em Hope. Continual Muſick as ſoon 
as it was dark, and Songs of dying Lovers, were 
ſung under her Windows; and ſhe might well have 
* made her ſelf a great Fortune (if ſhe had not been 
Po already) by the rich Preſents that were hourly 
made her; and every Body daily expected when ſhe 
wou'd make ſome one happy, by ſoffering her ſelf 
to be conquer d by Love and Honour, by the Affi 
duities and Vows of ſome one of her Adorets : But 
Miranda accepted their Preſents, heard their Vows 
E with pleaſure, and willingly admitted all their ſoft 
. Addreſſes; but wou'd not yield her Heart, or give 
away that lovely Perſon to the Poſſeſſion of one, 
who cou d pleaſe it ſelf with fo many. She was 
naturally Amorous, but extremely Inconſtant : She 
ov'd one for his Wit, another for bi Face, a third 
or his Mein; but above all, ſhe admir'd Quality: 
Quality alone had the Power to attack her entire- 
ly ; yet not to one Man, but that Venue was ſtil! 
admir'd by her in all; where-ever ſhe found that, 
ſhe lov'd, or at leaſt acted the Lover with ſuch Art, 
that ( deceiving well) ſhe faild not to compleat 
ber Conqueſt; and yer ſhe never durſt truſt her 
fickle Humour with Marriage: She knew the 
Strength of her own Heart, and that it cou'd not 
ſuffer it ſelf to be confin'd to one Man, and wilſe- 
| ly avoided thoſe Inquietudes, and that Uneafineſs 
of Life ſhe was fare to find in that married Life, 
© -, which wou'd-, againſt her Nature, oblige her to 
4 the Embraces of one, whoſe Humour was, to 
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all the Young and the Gay. But Love, who hae 
hitherto bur play'd with her Heart , and given it 
nought but pleafing wanton Wounds, ſuch as afford. 
ed only ſoft Joys, and nor Pains, refolv'd, either 
out of Revenge to rhoſe Numbers ſhe had aban- 
don'd, and who had ſigh'd ſo long in vain; or to 
try what Power he had upon fo fickle a Heart, ſent 
an Arrow dipp'd in the moſt rormenting Flames 
that rage in Hearts moſt ſenfible. He ſtruck it . 
_ and deep, with all the Malice of an angry 

od. 

There was a Church belonging to the Cordeliers, 
whither Miranda often repaird to her Devotion; 
and being there one Day, accompany'd with a 
young Siſter of the Order, after the Maſs was end- 
ed, as tis rhe cuſtom, ſome one of the Fathers goes 
about the Church with a Box, for Contribution, or 
Charity- money; it happen d that Day, that a young 
Father, newly initiated, carried the Box about, 
which, in his turn, he brought to Miranda. She 
had no ſooner caſt her Eyes on this young Friar , 
bur her Face was overſpread with Bluſhes of Sup» 
2 : She beheld him ſtedfaſtly, and ſaw in his 

ace all the Charms of Youth, Wir and 1 Y 
or 


* 


he wanted no one Grace that cou'd form him 
Love, he appear'd all that is adorable to the Fair 
Sex, nor cou'd the miſhapen Habit hide from her 
the lovely Shape it endeavour'd to cover, nor thoſe 
delicate Hands that approach'd her too near with the 
Box. Befides the Beauty of his Face and Shape, 
he had an Air altogether great, in ſpite of his pro» 

feſsd Poverty, it betray'd the Man of Quality ; 
and that Thought weigh'd greatly with Miranda, 

But Love, who did not deſign ſhe ſhou'd now. _ 

feel any ſort of thoſe eaſie Flames, with which - 

| ſhe had heretofore burnt , made her Toon lay all 

thoſe Conſiderations * „ Which us d to in- 

| Vi „ 3 vice 8 
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ite her to Love, and now lov'd ſhe knew not 


. why. | | 

She gaz'd upon him, while he bow'd before her, 
and waited for her Charity, till ſhe perceiv'd the 
lovely Friar to bluſh, and caſt his Eyes to the 
Ground. This awaken'd her Shame, and ſhe pur 
her Hand into her Pocket, and was a good while in 
ſearching for her Purſe , as if ſhe thought of no- 
thing leſs, than what ſhe was about; at laſt ſhe 
drew it out, and gave him a Piſtole ; but that with 
ſomuch Deliberation and Leiſure, as eafily betray d 
the Satisfaction ſhe took in looking on him; while 
the good Man, having receiv'd her Bounty, after a 
very low Obeiſance, proceeded to the reſt; and Mi- 
randa caſting after him a Look all languiſhing , as 
long as he remain'd in the Church, departed with a 
Sigh as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him go out, and returned to 
per Apartment, without ſpeaking one Word all the 
way to the young Elle Devote, who attended her; 
ſo abſolutely was her Soul employ'd with this 
young Holy Man. Cornelia (ſo was this Maid 
call'd who was with her) perceiving ſhe was ſo fi- 
_ Tent, who us'd to be all Wit and good Humour, and 
. obſerving her little Diſorder at the Sight of the 
yours Father, tho ſhe was far from imagining it to 
be Love, took an Occaſion, when ſhe was come 
home, to ſpeak of him. Madam, ſaid ſhe, did you 
not obſerve that fine young Cordelier , who brought 
the Box ? At a Queſtion that nam'd that Object of 

her Thoughts, Miranda bluſh'd ; and ſhe findi 

ſhe did ſo, redoubl'd her Confufion, and ſhe h 
ſcarce Courage enough to ſay, ———es, I did ob. 
Feroe bim: And then, forcing her ſelf to ſmile a. 
little, continu'd ; Ard I wonder d to ſee ſo jolly a 
young Friar of an Order ſo ſevere , and mortify d. 
. (reply d Cornelia) when you know bis Sto- 
, ou will not wonder. Miranda, who was impa- 


1 
# 


tient to know all that concern d her new Conque- 
ror, oblig d her to tell his Story; and Cornelia 
obey d, and proceeded. e 54 


The Story of Prince HE NRO. 


. O U muſt know , Madam, that this young 
6 Holy Man is à Prince of Germany, of the 
* Houſe of , whole Fate it was, to fall moſt 
paſſionately in Love with a fair young Lady, who 
* lovd him with an Ardour equal to what he vow'd 
© her. . Sure of her Heart, and wanting only the 
Approbation of her Parents, and his own, which 
© her Quality did not ſuffer him to deſpair of, he 
© boaſted of his Happineſs to a young Prince, his 
© elder Brother, a Youth amorous and fierce, impa- 
tient of Joys, and ſenſible of Beauty, taking Fire 
© with all fair Eyes: He was his Father's Darling, 
and Delight of his Fond Mother; and by an 
© Aſcendant over both their Hearts, rul'd their 
Wills. Ae | yes 

© This young Prince no ſooner ſaw, butlov'd the 
© fair Miſtreſs of his Brother, and with an Autho- 
© riry of a Sovereign, rather than the Advice of a2 
Friend, warn'd his Brother Herrick ( this now 
* young Friar) to, approach no, more this Lady, 
* whom he had ſcen 3 and ſeeing, loy'd, Tout - 

In vain the poor ſurpriz'd Prince pleads his 
Right of Love, his Exchange of Vows, and Al- 
* ſurance of an Heart that cou d never be but for 
* himſelf. In vain; he urges his Nearneſs of Blood, 
+ his Friendſhip, his Paſſion, or his Life, 19 bſo 


Voentirely depended on the Poſſeſſion of the 


ing Maid. All his Pleading ſerv'd but to blow 

his Brother's Flame; and the more he implores, 

© the more the other burns; and while Henri fol- 

* lows him, on his "rs with IE 
8 1 pm 
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* and at laſt, cou'd not forbear burſting into Tears, 


ben, ona Day, the Paince told her, that Hen- 
© rick was withdrawn, to give him time to Court 
* her ; to whom, he ſaid, He confefs'd he had 
© made Tome Vows ; but did repent of em, know- 
+ ing himſelf too young to make em good: That 
CW , ; F. a $ al | ; J it 
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ons, the other flies from him in Rages of tranſ- 
ported Love; nor cou'd his Tears, that purſu'd 
© his Brother's Steps, move him to Pity : Hot- 
© headed, vain-conceited of his Beauty, and great- 
© ex Quality, as elder Brother, he doubts not his Suc- 
© ceſs, and refolv'd to ſacrifice all to the Violence 
Lin ſhore be ſpeaks of his Deſign to his Moth 
Lin e of hi to his Mother, 
* who promis d him her Aſſiſtance; and om rams] 
ly, propoſing ir firſt to the Prince, her Husband, 
* urging the Languiſhment of her Son, ſhe ſoon 
* wrought ſo on him, that a Match being conclu- 
* ded between the Parents of this young Beauty, and 
Henrichs 1 Hour was appointed before 
© the knew of the Sacrifice ſhe was to be made. 
© And while this was in Agitation, Henrich was 
© ſent on ſome great Affairs, up into Germany, far 
© out of the way; not but his boding Heart, with 
k Sighs and Throbs, eternally foretold 
© him his Fate. = 

© All the Letters he writ were intercepted , as 


* well as thoſe ſhe writ to him. Sbe finds her ſelf 


d every Day D nlex'd with the Addreſſes of the 


Prince ſhe hated ; he was ever ſighing at her Feet. 


© In vain were all her Reproaches, and all her 
© Coldneſs, he was on the ſurer fide ; for what 
© he found Love wou'd not do , Force of Parents 
ren on young ert 
© © She complains, in her Heart, on young Henrick 
from whom ſhe cou'd never receive one Letter 


in ſpite of all her Force, and feign'd Courage ; 
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* it was for that Reaſon he brought him firſt to ſee 
© her ; and for that Reaſon, that after that, he ne- 
© ver ſaw her more, nor ſo much as took Leave of 
© her ; (when, indeed, his Death lay upon the next 
© Vifit, his Brother having ſworn to murther him; 
and to that End, put a Guard upon him, till he 
vas ſent into Germany.) 

All this he utrer'd with ſo many paſſionate Af 
* ſeverations, Vows, and ſeeming Pity for her being 
© ſo inhumanely abandon'd, that ſhe almoſt gave 
Credit to all he had ſaid, and had much-adoe ro 
© keep herſelf within the Bounds of Moderation, 
and filent Grief. Her Heart was breaking, her 
Eyes languiſh'd, and her Cheeks grew pale, and 
* ſhe had like to have fallen dead into the treache- 
* rous Arms of him that had reduc'd her to this 
© Diſcovery ; but ſhe did what ſhe cou'd to aſſume 
© her Courage, and to ſhew as little Reſentment as 
* poſſible for a Heart, like hers, oppreſsd with 
* Love, and now abandon'd by the dear Subject of 
* its Joys and Pains. 5 | | 

But, Madam, not to tire you with this Adven- 
© ture, the Day arriv'd wherein our ſtill weeping ' 
fair Unfortunate was to be ſacrific d to the Capri- 
© ciouſneſs of Love; and ſhe was carry'd to Court 
by her Parents, without knowing to what End, 
* where ſhe was almoſt compell'd ro marry the 
Prince. | 

* Henrick, who, all this while, knew no more 
* of his Unhappineſs, than what his Fears ſuggeſt- 
ed, 1 and paſles even to the e his 
Father, before he knew any thing of his Fortune; 
where he beheld his Miſtreſs and his Brother, with 
* his Father, in ſuch a Familiarity, as he no lo 
* doubted his Deſtiny. Tis hard to judge, whe- 
© ther the Lady, or himſelf, was moſt furpriz d; 
{ ſhe was all pale and unmoveable in her Chair, 
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and Henrick fix d like a Statue; at laſt Grief and 
Rage took place of Amazement, and he could not 
© forbear crying out, Ah, Traytor ! Is it thus you 
have treated a Friend and Brother? And you, O per- 
© zur'd Charmer ] Is it this you have rewarded all my 
© Vores ? He cou'd ſay no more; bur reeling againſt 
© the Door, had fall'n in a Swoon upon the Floor, 
© had not his Page caught him in his Arms, who 
© was entring with him. The good old Prince, the 
© Father, who knew not what all this meant, was 


«+ * ſoon inform'd by the young weeping Princels; 


* who, in relating the Story of her Amour with 
* Henrick, told her Tale in ſo moving a manner, 
as brought Tears to the Old Man's Eyes, and Rage 
© to thoſe of her Husband ; he immediately grew 
< jealous to the laſt Degree: He finds himſelf in 
Foſſeſfon (tis true) of the Beauty he ador d; but 
© the Beauty adoring another; a Prince, young and 
charming as the Light, ſofr, witty, and raging 
* with an equal Paſſion. He finds this dreaded Ri- 
© val in the ſame Houſe with him, with an Autho- 
* rity equal to his own ; and fancies, where two 
Hearts are ſo entirely agreed, and have ſo good an 
© Underſtanding, it wou d not be impoſſible to find 
© Opportunities to ſatisfy and eaſe that mutual 
Flame, that burnt ſo equally in both; he there- 
© fore reſolved ro ſend him out of the World, and 
© ro eſtabliſh his own Repoſe by a Deed, wicked, 
© crue), and unnatural, to have him aſſaſſinated the 
* firſt Opportunity he could find. This Reſoluti- 
on ſet him a little at eaſe, and he ſtrove to diſſem- 
ble Kindneſs to Henrick, with all the Art he was 
capable of, uttering him to come often to the 
Apartment of the Frinceſs, and to entertain her 


** oftentimes with Diſcourſe, when he was not near 
enough to hear what he ſpoke; but {till watch- 
+ ang their Eyes, he found thoſe of Henrick 12 of 
Dig 8 8 ear, 
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© Tears, ready to flow, but reſtrain'd, looking all 
dying, and yet reproaching, while thoſe of the 
Princeſs were ever bent to the Earth, and ſhe, as 
much as poſſible, ſnunning his Converſation. Let 
© this did not ſatisfy the Jealous Husband ; twas not 
* her Complailance that cou'd appeaſe him; he 
© found her Heart was panting within , whenever 
* Henrick approach'd her, 'and every Viſit more and 
* more confirm'd his Death. 8 8 
The Father often found the Diſorders of the 
Sons; the Softneſs and Addreſs of the one gave 
© him as much Fear, as the angry Bluſhings, the 
* fierce Looks, and broken Replies of the other, 
* whenever he beheld Herrick approach his Wife: 
So that the Father, tearing ſoma ill Conſequence 
© of this, beſought Herrick ro withdraw to ſome 
© other Country, or travel into Tay, he bei 
now of an Age that requir'd a View of the World. 
He told his Father, That he wou'd obey his Com- 
© mands, though he was certain, that Moment he 
* was to be ſeparated from the fight of the fair 
© Princeſs, his Siſter, wou'd be the laſt of his Lite; 
© and, in fine, made ſo pitiful a Story of his ſuffer- 
ing Love, as almoſt mov'd the old Prince to com. 
© paſhonate him ſo far, as to permit him to ſtay; 
but he ſaw inevitable Danger in that, and therefore 
bid him prepare for his Journey. | 6 
© That which paſs'd between the Father and Hen. 
© rick, being a Secret, none talk d of his departing 
* from Court; ſo that the Deſign the Brother had, 
* went on; and making an Hunting-match one Day, 
* where moſt young People of Quality were, be 
order d ſome whom he had hir d to follow his Bro- 
* ther, ſo as if he chanc'd to go out of the way, 
to diſpatch him; and — , Fortune gave 
dem an Opporrunity ; for he lagg'd behind the 
Company, and turn d aſide into a pleaſant Thick- 
5: £84 . N 9 = * et | 


22 * 
= EE jp 
- * * * 


0 y * 
—. bh = * 
o 2 . * * 1 
» = 


= 


bim in the 


The Fair J IL r. 

Fet of Hazles; where alighting, he walk'd on 
Foot in the moſt pleaſant part of ir, full of 
Thought, how to divide his Soul between Love 
* and Obedience. He was ſenſible that he ought 
c nor to ſtay ; that he was but an Affliction to the 
* young Princeſs, whoſe Honour cou'd never permit 
her to eaſe any part of his Flame; nor was he ſo 
vicious, to entertain a Thought that ſhou'd ſtain 
© her Vertue. He beheld her now as his Brother's 
Wife, and that ſecur'd his Flame from all looſe 
+ Deſires, if her native Modeſty had not been ſuf- 
© ficient of it ſelf ro have done it, and that profound 
* Reſpect he paid her: And he conſider d, in obey- 
* ing his Father, he left her at Eaſe, and his Bro- 
© ther freed of a thouſand Fears; he went to ſeek 
© a Cure, which if he could not find, at laſt he 
© cou'd but die; and ſo he muſt, even at her Feet: 
© However, that twas more noble to ſeek a Reme- 
dy for his Diſeaſe, than expect a certain Death by 
* ſtaying. After a thouſand Reflections on his hard 
Fate, and bemoaning himſelf, and blaming his cru- 
* el Stars, that had doom'd him to die ſo young; 
* after an infinity of Sighs and Tears, Refolvings 
and Unreſolvings, he, on the ſudden, was inter- 
© rupted by the trampling of ſome Horſes he heard, 
and their ruſhing through the Boughs, and ſaw 
four Men make towards him: He had not time to 
© mount; being walk'd ſome Paces from his Horfe., 
One of the Men advancd, and cry'd, Prince you, 
* muſt die do believe thee (reply'd Henrick) 
* but not by a Hand fo baſe as thine: And at the 
* fame time, drawing his Sword, run him into the 


+ © Groin. When the Fellow found himſelf fo wound- 


* ed, he wheel'd off, and cry'd, Thau art a Prophet, 


aud haſt rewarded my Treachery with Death. The 


© reſt Pers and one ſhot at the Prince, and ſhot 
75 ing 
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* ing hold (but too late) on the Hand of theMur- - - 


* therer, cry'd, Hold, Traytor; we relent, and be 
* ſhall not die. He reply'd, Tis too late, be 7s ſhot ; 
and jee, he lies dead. Let ws provide for our 
* ſelves , and tell the Prince, we have done the 
* Work, for you are as guilty as I am. At that, 
thy all fed, and left the Prince lying under a 
© Tree, weltering in his Blood. | 

About the Evening, the Foreſter going his 
Walks, ſaw the Horſe richly capariſon'd, without 
* 2 Rider, atthe Entrance of the Wood; and going 
« tarther, to ſee if he cou'd find its Owner, found 
there the Prince almoſt dead: He immediately 
* mounts him on the Horſe, and himſelf behind, 
© bore him up, and carry'd him to the Lodge; where 
© he had only one old Man, his Father, well skill'd 
* in Surgery, and a Boy. They put him to Bed, 
and the old Foreſter, with what Art he had, dreſs'd 
his Wound, and in the Morning ſent for an abler 
« Surgeon, to whom the Prince enjoin'd Secrecy , 
* becauſe he knew him. The Man was faithful, 
and the Prince, in time, was recover'd of his 
Wound; and as ſoon as he was well, he came for 
* Flanders, in the Habit of a Pilgrim, and after 
* ſome time, took the Order of St. Francis, none 
knowing what became of him, till he was pro- 
* felsd z and then he writ his own Story to the 
© Prince his Father, to his Miſtreſs, and his ungrate- 
* tul Brother. The Young Princeſs did not long ſur- 
© vive his Loſs, ſhe languiſh'd from the Moment of 
© his Departure; and he had this to confirm his de · 
* yout Lite, to know ſhe dy'd for him. 

My Brother, Madam, was an Officer under the 
Prince, his Father, and knew his Story perfectiy 
* well ; from whoſe Mouth I had it. X | 

| What ! (reply d Miranda then) ir Father Hen- 
tick a Man Aal F Tes, Madam, (ſaid a 
| 5 an 
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end bas chung d bis Name to Franciſco. But MI. 
runda, fearing to betray the Sentiments of her 
Heart, by asking any more Queſtions about him, 

turn d the Diſcourſe ; and ſome Perſons of Quali- 
ty came in to vifit her (for her Apartment was, a- 
bout Six a- clock, like the Preſence- Chamber of a 
Queen, always fill'd with the greateſt People.) 
There meer all the Beaux Eſprits, and all the 
Beauties. Bur it was viſible Miranda was not ſo 
gay as ſhe us'd to be; bur penſive, and anſwering 
Mal a propos, to all that was ſaid to her. She was 
2 thouſand times going to ſpeak, againſt her Will, 
ſomething of the charming Friar, who was never 
from her Thoughts; and ſhe imagin'd, if he could 
infpire Love in a courſe, grey, ill-made Habit, a 
horn Crown, a Hair-Cord about his Waſte, bare- 
leg d, in Sandals inſtead of Shoes, what muſt he do, 
when looking back on Time, ſhe beholds him in a 
Proſpect of Glory, with all that Youth, and Illu- 
ſtrious Beauty, ſer off by the Advantage of Dreſs 
and N > She frames an Idea of him all gay, 

and ſplendid, and looks on his preſent Hapit as ſome 
Diſguiſe proper for the Stealths of Love; ſome 
teign'd put-on Shape, with the more Security to 
approach a Miſtreſs, and make himſelf happy; 
and that, the Robe laid by, ſhe has the Lover in 
dis proper Beauty, the ſame he wou'd have been, 
if any other Habit (tho never ſo rich) were put off: 
In the Bed, the filent, gloomy Night, and the ſoft 
Embraces of her Arms, he loſes all the Friar, and 
aſſumes all the Prince; and that awful Reverence, 
due alone to his holy Habit, he exchanges for a 
thouſand Dalliances, for which his Youth was 
made ; for Love, for tender Embraces, and all the 
Happineſs of Life. Some Moments ſhe fancies 


him a Lover, and that the fair 2 takes Up 
UI ACT there; 


All his Heart, has left no room 
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that was a Thought that did not long perplex her, 
and which , almoſt as ſoon as born, ſhe turn'd to 
her Advantage She behblds him a Lover, and 
therefore finds he has a Heart ſenſible and tender; 
he had Youth to be fid, as well as to inſpire; he 
was far from the lov'd Object, and totally without 
Hope : and ſhe rea ſonably conſider'd, that Flame 
wou'd of it felt ſoon die, that had only Deſpair 
to feed on. She beheld her own Charms; and Ex- 
p<rience, as well as her Glaſs, told her, they never 
tail'd of Conqueſt; eſpecially where they deſign'd 
ic: And ſhe belicy'd Herrick would be glad, at leaft, 
10 quench that Flame in himſelf, by an Amour with 
her, which was kindPd by the young Princeſs of — |. 
his Siſter. 7-1 

Theſe, and a thouſand other Self flatteries, all 
vain and indiſcreet, took up her waking Nights, 
and now more retir'd Days; while Love, to make 
her truly wretched , ſufter'd her to ſooth her ſelf 
with fond Imaginations ; not ſo much as permitting 
her Reaſon to plead one Moment to fave her from 
Lindoing : She wou'd not ſuffer ir to tell her, he 
had taken holy Orders, made ſacred and ſolemn 
Vows of everlaſting Chaſtiry, that *rwas impoſſible 
he cou'd marry her, or lay before her any Argu- 
ment that might prevent her Ruine ; but Love,mad, 
malicious Love, was always calPd to Counſel, and, 
like eaſy Monarchs, ſhe had no Ears, but for Flar- 
terers. | | 

Well then, ſhe is reſoly'd to love, without con- 
ſidering to what End, and what muſt be the Con 
{equence of ſuch an Amour. She now miſs'd no. 
Day of being at that little Church, where ſhe had 
the Happineſs, or rather, the Misfortune (fo Love 
ordain'd) to ſee this Raviſher of her Heart and 
Soul; and every Day ſhe took new Fire from his 
lovely Eyes: Unawares, unknown and „ | 

Tv 


1606 Tee Far II Ir. 


3 


* 


never deſigu d to make Returns, 


he gave her Wounds, and the Difficulty of her 
re made her Rage the more: She burnt, ſhe lan- 
4 and dy d for the young Innocent, who 
75 not he was the Author of ſo much Miſ- 
chief. ; 
Now ſhe reſolves a thouſand Ways in her tor- 


turd Mind, to let him know her Anguiſh, and at 


laſt pitch*d-upon that of writing to him ſoft Bil- 
lets, which {he had learnt the Art of doing; or if 
ſhe-had not, ſhe had now Fire enough to inſpire 
her with all that cou'd charm and move. Theſe 
ſhe deliver'd to a young Wench , who waited on 


her, and whom ſhe had entirely ſubdu'd to her In- 


tereſt, to give to a certain Lay-Brother of the Or- 
der, who was a very Simple harmleſs Wretch, and 
who ſerv'd in the Kitchen, in the nature of a Cook 
in the Monaſtery of Corde/iers : She gave him Cold 
to ſecure his Faith and Service ; and not knowing 
from whence they came (with ſo good Credentials) 
he undertook to deliver the Letters to Father Fan- 
ciſco; which Letters were all afterwards, as you 
Hall hear, produc'd in open Court. Theſe Letters 
faibd not to come every Day; and the Senſe of the 
firſt was, to tell him that a very beautiful young 

Lady, of a great Fortune, was in Love with him, 
without naming her; but it came as from a third 
Perſon, to let him know the Secret, that ſhe defir'd 
he wou'd let her know whether ſhe might hope a- 
ny Return from him; aſſuring him, he needed but 
only ſee the fair Languiſher, to confeſs himſelf her 


7 Slave. | 


This Letter being deliver'd him, he read by him- 
ſelf, and was ſurpriz d to receive Words of this na- 
ture, being ſo great a Stranger in that place; and 
cou'd not imagine, or wou'd-not give himſelf the 
trouble of gueſſing who this ſhould be, becauſe he 


The 
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The next Day, Miranda, finding no Advantage 
from her Meſſenger of Love, in the Evening ſends 
another (impatient of Delay) confeſſing that ſhe 
who ſufter'd the Shame of Writing and Imploring, 
was the Perſon her ſelf who ador'd him. *Twas 
there her raging Love made her ſay all things that 
diſcover'd the nature of its Flame, and propolh to 
flee with him to any part of the World, if he 
wou'd quit the Convent; that ſhe had a Fortune 
conſiderable enough to make him happy, and that 
his Vouch and Quality were not given him to ſo 
unprofitable an End as to loſe themſelves in a Cong 
vent, where Poverty and Eaſe was all their Buſi- 
neſs. In fine, ſhe leaves nothing unurg'd that 
might debauch and invite him; not forgetting to 
ſend him her own Character of Beauty, and left 
him to judge of her Wit and Spirit 2 her Writing, 
and her Love by the Extremity of Paffion ſhe pro · 
feſs d. To all which, the lovely Friar made no 
Return, as believing a gentle Capitulation or Ex- 
hortation to her wou'd but inflame her the more, 
and give new Occaſions for her continuing to 
write. All her Reaſonings, falſe and vicious, he 
deſpis'd, pities the Error of her Love , and was 
Proof againſt all ſhe cou'd plead, Yet notwith- 
ſtanding his Silence, which left her in doubt, and 
more tormented her, ſhe ceag&d not to purſue him 
with her Letters, varying her Style; ſometimes all 
wanton, looſe and raving; ſomerimes feigning a 
Visgin-modeſty all over, accufing herſelf, blaming 
her Conduct, and fighing her Deſtiny, as one com- 
pell'd to the ſhametul Diſcovery by the Auſterity 
of his Vow and Habit, asking his Pity and Forgive- 
. neſs, urging him in Charity to uſe his Fatherly 
Care to perſuade and reaſon with her wild Defires, 
and by his Counſel drive the God from her Heart , 
whoſe Tyranny was _ that of a 5 


- and he did not know what his pious Advice might 


do. But ftill ſhe writes in vain, in vain the varies 
her Style, by a Cunning, peculiar to a Maid poſ- 


ſeſs d with ſuch a fort of Paſſion. 


This cold Neglect was ſtill Oil to the burning 


Lamp, and ſhe tries yet more Atts, which for want 


of fight Thinking, were as fruitleſs. She has re- 
courſe to Preſents ; her Letters came loaded with 
Rinps of great Price, and Jewels, which Fops of 
Quality had giren het. Many of this fort he re- 


eeiv'd, before he knew where to return em, or 


how; and on this Occafion alone he ſent her a Let. 
ter, and reſtor'd her Trifles, as he call'd them: But 
his Habit having not made him forget his Quality 
and Education, he writ to her with all the profound 


Refſpe& imaginable ; believing by her Preſents, and 


the Liberality with which ſhe parted with em, that 
ſhe was of Quality. But the whole Letter, as he 
told me afterwards, was to perſuade her from the 
Honour the did him, by loving him; urging a thou 
find Reafons, ſolid and pions, and aſſuring her, he 
tad wholly devoted the reſt of his Days to Hea- 
ven, and had no need of thoſe gay Trities ſhe had 
fent him, which were only f to adorn Ladies fo 


fair as her felf, and who had buſineſs with this 


6. <ever abandon u. le ſent her 2 thouſand Bleſſings, 


glittering World, which he difdain'd, and had for 


and told her, ſhe ſhou'd be ever in his Prayers, tho 


not in his Heart, as ſhe defir'd : And abundance of 
 Goodnefs more he expreſs'd, and Counſel he gave 


her, which had the 


Effect with his Silence 3 


mit made her Love but the more, and the more impa- 
tient ſhe grew: She now had a new Occahon to 
mite, ſhe now is charmed with his Wit ; chis was 
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the new Sabject. She rallies his Reſolutien, and 
endeavours to re call him to the World, by all the 
Arguments that Humane Invention is capable . 
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But when ſhe had above four Months languiſh? 4 


thus in rain, not miſſing one Day, wherein ſhe 
went not to {ce him, without diſcovering herſelf to 
him; ſhe reſolv'd; as her laſt Effort, to ſhew her 
Perion, and fee what that, aſſiſted by her Tears, 
and ſoft Words from her Mouth, cou'd do, to pte- 
vail upon him. | 1 OT 
It happen d ro be on the Eve of that Day when 
ſhe was to receive the Sacrament, that ſhe, coyer- 
ing herſelf with her Veil, came ro Ve/pers, purpo- 
fing ro make choice of the conquering Friat tor her 
Confeſſor. err 
She approach'd him; and as ſhe did ſo, ſhe 
trembl'd with Love: Ar laſt ſhe ery d, Father, my 
Confeſſor is gone for ſome time from the Town, and 
I am oblig'd to motrrow to receive, and beg you will be 
pleas d to tate my Confeſſion. | 


He cou'd not refuſe her; and let her into the | 
Sacriſte, where there is a Confeſſion Chair, in which 


he ſeated himſelf ; and on one fide of him ſhe 
kneel'd down, over againſt a litrle Altar, where 


the Prieſts Robes lie, on which was plac'd ſome 


lighred Wax-Candles , that made the little place 

very light and ſplendid , which ſhone full upon 
randa. + . l 
After the little Preparation uſual in Confeſſion, 

ſhe rurn'd up her Veil, and diſcover'd to his View 


the moſt wondrous Object of Beauty he had ever 
ſeen, dreſsd in all the Glory of a young Bride; 


her Hair and Stomacher full of Diamonds; that 


= a Luſtre all dazling to her brighter Face and 
riz'd at her amazing Beauty, 


yes. He was ſurp 
and queſtion d whether he ſaw a Woman or an An- 


gel at his Feet. Her Hands, which were elevated, 


as if in Prayer, ſeemd to be formd of poliſmd 
Alabaſter ; and he confeſsd, he had never ſeen any 
thing in Þ A 7 12 
"800 4 Ma - 


He 


N # 
* K oP RX a 4. 
1 * ha . 120 8 
f — 
. oo 


-— 5 
44 a, 


„ 0 
| 
Ts 1 
p 9 
* = 
ws . o 
9 - 
9 ol ; 
- _ 


f 
; 
dy * 
- * 
* 


. « 
, 
pp Y o 
= 
A , 5 . 
= 5 
i” | 
- 


9 — — ” wwe 
* 

< 8 2 * 

* * 


. 
ö * 
„ 


mates my Love a Vice, but uu I you eny 


164 * The Fair 1 LI. 


Hie had ſome pain to compoſe himſelf to hear 
her Confeſſion, and was oblig'd to turn away his 
Eyes, that his Mind might not be perplex'd with 
an Object ſo diverting; when Miranda, openin 
the fineſt Mouth in the World, and diſcovering new 

Charms, began her Confeſſion. _ 
Holy Father (ſaid ſhe) amongft the Number of my - 
vile Offences, that which afthtts me to the greateſt 
Degree, is, that I am in Love: Not (continu'd 
me) that I believe ſimple, and vertuous Love a Sin, 
toben tie plac d on an Objett proper and ſuitable ; 
but, my dear Father, (ſaid (he, and wept,) I lobe 
with à Violence which cannot be contain d within the 
Bounds of Reafon, Moderation, or Vertue. I love 
2 Man whom I cannot paſjeſs without a Crime, and 2 
Man who cannot make me happy without being oP — 
jur d. Is he marry d (reply d the Father.) No; 
(anſwerd Miranda.) Are you ſo? (continued he.) 
Neither; (ſaid the.) Is he too near ally d to you ? 
- (aid Fanciſco :) a Brother, or Relation? Neither 


5 of theſe, (ſaid ſhe.) He 75 unenjy'd, unproms'd ; 


and ſo am] Nothing oppoſes our 3 ar 
me 
Lie: * Fs you that forbids my: Flame : Tis you will 
have me die, and fc my Remed ly in My Boe when 
$ complain of Tortures,; FFounds' and Flames. 0 
cruel Charmer! tis for you I languiſh; and bere, at 
 yohriFeet, implore that Pity, which all my Addreſſes 
- baue:fail'd of procuring me. FEED 
Wich that, (perceiving he was about to rife from 
his Seat, ſhe held him by his Habit, and vow'd ſhe 
wou d in that Poſtue follem him, where-ever he 
new from er, She elevated her Voice fo loud, he 
_ was afraid ſhe right be heard, [and therefore ſuf- 
Ad her to force: Rim into his Chair again; where 
ing ſeated, he.degan, in the moſt paſhonate Terms 
— 7 to liſſuade her; but fmding ſhe but the 
#4, * 8 more 


felt, chat he wou'd have for her all the Reſpect, 


Eſteem and Friendſhip that be was capable of pay- .. f 


ing; that he had a real Compaſhon for her; and at 
laſt, ſhe prevail'd fo far with him by her Sighs and 
Tears, as to own he had a Tendernefs for her, and 
that he cou'd not behold ſo many Charms, without 
heing ſenſibly rouch'd by em, and finding all thoſe 
Effects that a Maid ſo fair and young cauſes in the 
Souls of Men of Youth and Senſe : But that, as 
he was aſſured, he cou'd never be ſo happy to mar- 
ry her, and as certain he cou'd not grant any thing 
bur honourable Paſſion, he humbly beſought her not 
to expect more from him than ſuch; and then began 
to tell her how ſhort Life was, and tranſitory its 

oys; how ſoon ſhe wou'd grow weary of Vice, and 


w often change to find real Repoſe in it, but ne- 


ver arrive to it. He made an End by new Aſſu- 
rance of his Eternal Friendſhip, but utterly forbad 
her to hope. OY 2 
Behold her now deny'd , refus'd and * 
with all her pleading Youth, Beauty, Tears, and 


Knees, imploring, as ſhe lay, . faſt his Sca- - 
a WI 


pular, and embracing his Feet. What ſhall ſne do? 


She ſwells with Pride, Love, Indignation and De- 


fire ; her burning Heart is burſting with Deſpair ,. 


her Eyes grow fierce, and from Grief, ſhe riſes to 


a Storm; and in her Agony of Paſhon , with looks 
all diſdainful, haughty, and full of Rage, ſhe be- 


gan to revile him, as the pooreſt of Animals - Tells 
him, his Soul wasdwindled to the Meanneſs of his 
Habit, and his Vows of Poverty were ſuited to his 


degenerate Mind. And (ſaid the)' /zzce-all my. 
bler ways bave faiPd ne; and that, for a little 


- A , 1 


The Fair ILT. 6 
more peiſiſted in Eagerneſs of Paſſion, he usd all 
the tender Aſſurance that he cou'd force from Him- 
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Focritical Devotion , you reſolve ta loſe the greateſt _ © 
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6 The Fair ILT. 
Pride and Vanity, I will either force you to aban- 


dn that dull Diſimulation; or you ſhall die, to prove 


"your Sanltity real. Therefare anſwer me immedi- 
ately, anſwer my Flame, my raging Fire, which your 
Eyes bave kindled , or bere, in this very moment, I 
will ruine thee, and make no Scruple of revenging 
tbe Pains I ſuffer, by that which ſhall take away your 
Life and Honour. f | | 

The trembling young Man, who, all this while, 


with extream Anguifh of Mind , and Fear of the 


dire Reſult, had liſten d to her Ravings , full of 
Dread, demanded what ſhe wou'd have him do ? 
When fhe reply'd Do that which thy Youth 
and Beauty were ordain'd to do : —— This Place 
3 prroate, @ Sacred Silence reigns here, and no one 
dares to pry into the Secrets of this holy Place: We 


are as ſecure from Fears of Interruption, as in De- 


farts uninhabited, or Caves forſaken by wild Beaſts. 
The Tapers too ſhall veil their Lights, and only that 


 , glimmering Lamp ſhall be witneſs of our dear Stealths 


- 


of Lobe Come to my Arms, ” trembling ; 
of t 


_ longing Arms, and curſe the Folly 


by Bigotry , 
that has made thee ſo long loſe a Bleſſing, for which 
Jo many Princes figh in aim 
At theſe Words ſhe roſe from her Feet, and 
Matching him in her Arms, he cou'd not defend 
himſelf from. receiving a thouſand Kiſſes from the 
Iovely Mouth of the charming Wanton, afterwhich, 
ſhe ran herſelf, and in an inſtant put out the Can- 
dles. But he ery d to her, In vain, O too indiſcreet 
Fair One; in vain you put out the Light ;for Heauen 
150 has Eyes.” and will look down upon my broken 
Vows... ' Lown your Power, I own I habe all the Senſe 
#n the World of your charming Touches; I am frail 


can refift ; and I prefer my Vows to all your power- 
Lal Temprar ions . 1 will be deaf and blind. and 
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guard my Heart with Walls of Ice, and make as 


know, that when the Flames f true Devotion at 
kindled in a Heart, it puts out all other Fires; whicl 
are asineffettual, as Candles lighied in the Face of the 


Sun. Go; vain anton, and repent, and mort 


fy that Blood which has ſo ſhamefully betrayd thee, 
2 which will one Day ruine both thy Soul and 

Ar theſe Words Miranda, more engag'd, the 
nearer ſhe imagin'd her felt to Happineſs, made no 


Reply; but throwing her ſelf, in that inſtant, in- 


to the Confeſſing Chair, and violently pulling the 
young Friar into her Lap, ſhe elevated her Voice to 
ſuch a degree, in crying out, rep belp ! A Rape} 
Help, belp ! that (he was heard all over the Church, 
which was full of People at the Evening's Devo- 
tion; who flock'd about the Door of the Sacriſſe; 


which was ſhut with a Spring- lock on the inſide, 


but they durſt not open the Door. | 
'Tis eafily to be imagin'd, in what Condition 
our young Friar was, at this Taft deviliſh Strata- 
em of his wicked Miſtreſs. He ſtrove to break 
rom thoſe Arms that held him ſo faſt; and his 
buſtling to get away, and hers to retain him, difore 


der d her Hair and Habit to ſuch a degree, gs gave 


the more Credit to her falſe Accuſation. 
The Fathers had a Door on the other fide 


. 


by 
which they uſually enter'd, to drels in this little 


Room; and at the Report that was in an inftant 
made em, they haſted thither, and found Adrandsa 
and the good Father very indecently ſtrugling; 
which they miſ-interpreted , as Miranda defird ; 
who, all in Tears, immediately threw her ſelf at 


the Feet of the Provincial, who was one af has 


that enter d; and cry d, O holy Farber! revenge an 
* Maid. undane and loft 10 Fame and Hannur, 
by that vile Monſter , bern a Goats, aurs'd by Ty- 
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==: gers, and bred up on ſavage Mountains, where Hu. 
mmanity and Religion are Strangers. For, O holy Fa- 
I tber, cou d it haue enter'd into the Heart of Man, 
do have done ſo barbarom and horrid a Deed, ag to 
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attempt the Virgin Honour of an unſpotted Maid, and 


one of my Degree, even in the moment of my Con- 


fellon, in that holy time, when I was proftrate he- 


fore bim and Heaven, confeſſing thoje Sins that 
-preſs'd my tender Conſcience ;, even then to load my 


Soul with the blackeft of Infamies, to add to my 


Number a Weight that muſt fink me to Hell? Alas! 


under the Security of his innocent Looks, his holy 
Habit, and bis awful Function, I was led into this 


Room, to make my Confeſſion , where, be locking 


the Door, I had no ſooner began, but he gazing on 
me, took Fire at my fatal Beauty; and ſtarting up, 
put out the Candles, and caught me in his Arms; 
and raiſing me from the Pavement, ſet me in the 


Confeſſion- Chair; and then Oh, ſpare me the 


"With that a Shower of Tears burſt from .her fair 
diflembling Eyes, and Sobs ſo naturally acted, and 
fo well manag d, as left no Doubt upon the good 


Men, but all ſhe had ſpoken was Truth. 
—— At firſt, (proceeded the ) I mas unwi!- 
ting to bring ſo great a Scandal on his Order, as 10 


ery out + but ſtruggl d as long as I had Breath, plead- 


ed the Heinouſneſs of the Crime, urging my Quali- 
"xy, and the Danger of the Attempt. But he, deaf 
dr the Winds, and ruffling as a Storm, purſu d his 
© wild Deſen with ſo much Force and Inſolence, as 1 
et Taff, unable to reſiſt, was wholly vanguiſb d, robb'd 


naive Purity : With what Life and Breath I 
a, I calf'd for AffrBance, both from Men and Hea- 


ven; but ob, alas ! your Succours come too late; 


. find ne bere awreiched, undone and ra- 
vid Maid. Revenge ne, « Fathers ; revenge me 
38 . 
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on the perſidious Hypocrite, or elſe give me aPeath 
that may ſecure your Cruelty and Injuſtice fram ever 
being proclaimd oer the World , or my Tongue will 
be eternally reproaching you, and curſing the wicked 
Luthor of my Infamy. oo 

She ended as the began, with a thouſand Yighs 
and Tears; and receivy'd from the Provincial all AE © 
ſurances of Revenge. arg 4 2 

The innocent betray'd Victim, all this while fre 
was ſpeaking, heard her with an Aftoniſhment that = 
may eaſily be imagin'd ; yet ſhew'd no extravagant | 
Signs of it as thoſe wou'd do, who teign it to be 
thought innocent; but being really fo, he bore, | 
with an humble, modeſt, and bluſhing Counrenance, 7 
all her Accuſations: Which filent Shame they mi- | 
{took for evident Signs of his Guilr. | | 
'- When the Provincial demanded, with an unwont- 
ed Severity in his Eyes and Voice, what he cou'd 
anſwer for himſelt ? calling him Prophancr of his 
ſacred Vows, and Infamy, to the holy Order; the 
Injur'd, but the innocently Accus'd, only reply'd, _ 
May Heaven forgrve that bad Woman , and bring ; 
her to Repentance : For his part, be was g Jo much + 

in lobe with Life, as to uſe many Arguments to ju. 
Rify bis Innocence; unleſs it were to free that Or- 
der from a Scandal, of which he had the Honour to 
be profeſs d : But as for himſelf. Life or Death were 
me indifferent to bim, who beartily deſpis d the 

ortd. $336 | 

le ſaid no more, and ſufferd himſelf to be led 
before the Magiſtrate ; who committed him to 
Priſon, upon the Accuſation of this implacahle 
Beauty; who, with ſo much feign'd Sorrow, pro- | 
ſecuted the matter, even to his Tryal and Condem 
nation; where he refus'd ro make any great Defence 
for himſelf. But being daily viſited by all the 
Religious, both of his own, and other Orders, they 1 

2. F oblig ed 
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| oblig'd him (ſome of em knowing the 2 


of his Life, others his Cauſe of Griefs that fir 


brought him into Orders, and others pretend ing a 


nearer Knowledge, even of his Soul it ſelf) to ſtand 
upon his Juſtification , and diſcover what he knew 
of that wicked Woman ; whoſe Life had not been 


fo exemplary for Vertue , not to have given the 


World a thouſand Suſpicions of her Lewdneſs and 
Proſtitutions. 1 | | | 

The daily Importunities of theſe Fathers made 
him produce her Letters : But as he had all the 


Gon. Men on his fide, ſhe bad all the Hats and 


Feathers on hers; all the Men of Quality raking 
her part, and all the Church-men his. They heard 


his daily Proteſtations and Vows, but not a Word 


of what paſſed at Confeſſion was yer diſcover'd : 
He held that as a Secret ſacred on his part; and 
what was ſaid in nature of a Confeſſion, was not 
to be reveald , though his Lite depended on 
the Diſcovery. But as to the Letters, they were 


forc'd from him, and exposd ; however, Matters 
were carry'd with ſo high a Hand againſt him, that 


they ſerv'd for no Proof at all of his Innocence, 


and he was at laſt condemn'd to be burn d at the 


Market-place. | Au 
After his Sentence was paſsd, the wholy Body 
of Prieſts made their Addreſſes to Marqueſs Caſteil 
Roderzgo, the then Governor of Flanders, for a Re- 
rieve; which, after much-ado, was granted him 
r ſome Weeks, but with an abſolute Denial of 
Pardon ; ſo prevailing were the young Cava- 

liers of his Court, who were all Adoręrs of this 
Fair Filt. gs e 
About this time, while the poor, innocent, youn 
Henrick was thus languiſhing in Priſon, in a dark 
and diſmal Dungeon, and Miranda, cured of her 


_ Loye, was triumphing in her Revenge, expecting 
a | | 2 | . | y : bo»: * way an 
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and daily giving new Conqueſts; and who, by this 
time, had re aſſum'd all her wonted Gatety, there 
was 4 great Noiſe about the Town , that a Prince 
of mighty Name, ard famd for all the Excellen- 
cies of his Sex, was arriv'd z a Prince young, and .._- 
gloriouſly attended, call'd Prince Targuin. 2 
We had often heard of this Great Man, and that = 
he was making his Travels in France and r = | 
| 


And we had alſo heard, that ſome Years before, 
being about Eighteen Years of Age, in the time 
when our King Charles of Bleſſed Memory was in 
Bruxels, in the laſt Year of his Baniſhment, thar =_— 
all on a ſudden, this young Man roſe up upon *em | 
like the Sun, all glorious and dazling, demanding _ ; 
Place ot all rhe Princes in that Court. And when | 
his Pretence was demanded, he own'd himſelf = 
Prince Iarguin, of the Race of the laſt Kings of 
Rome, made good his Title, and took his Place ac- 
cording'y. After that, he travell'd for about fix 
Years vp and down the World, and then atrivd at 
Antwerp, about the time ot my being ſent thither 
by His late Majeſty. 

Perhaps there could be nothing ſeen ſo magnifi- 
cent as this Prince: He was, as I ſaid, extremely 
handſome, from Head to Foot exactly form'd, and 
he wanted nothing that might adorn that native 
Beauty to the beſt Advantage. His Parts were ſuit- 
able to the reſt : He had an Accompliſhment fit for 
2 Prince, an Air haughty, but a Carriage affable, 
eaſie in Converſation, and very Entertaining, Liberal 
and Good-naturd, Brave and Inoftenfive. I have 
ſeen him paſs the Streets with twelve Foot. men, 
and four Pages; the Pages all in green Velvet Coats, 
lacd with Gold, and white Velvet Trunks; the 
Men in Cloth, richly lac'd with Gold; his Coach- 
es, and all other fficers, ſuitable to a Great 
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le was all the Diſcourſe of the Town; ſome 
Aaughing at his Title, others reverencing it: Some 


ery d, that he was an Impoſtor; others, that he 


had made his Title as plain, as it Iarguin had 


reign'd but a Year ago. Some made Friendſhips 
with him, others wou'd have nothing to ſay to him; 
but all wonder'd where his Revenue was, that ſup- 
ported this Grandeur; and believ'd, tho' he cou'd 
make his Deſcent from the Roman Kings very well 
out, that he cou d not lay ſo good a Claim to the 
Roman Land. Thus every Body meddled with what 
they had nothing to do; and, as in other places, 
thought themſelves on the ſurer ſide, if, in theſe 


doubt tul Caſes, they imagin'd the worſt. 


But the Men might be of what Opinion they 
pleas'd concerning him ; the Ladies were all agreed 
that he was a Prince, and 2 young, handſome Prince, 
and a Prince not to be reſiſted; He had all their 


. Wiſhes, all their Eyes, and all their Hearts: They 


now dreſsd only for him; and what Church he 
grac'd, was ſure, that day, to have the Beauties, 
and all that thought themſel ves ſo. | | 
Lou may believe, our amorous Miranda was not 
the leaſt Conqueſt he made. She no ſooner heard 
ot him, which was as ſoon as he arriv'd, but ſhe 
tell in Love with his very Name. Jeſu! — A 
young, King of Rome Oh, *rwas ſo novel, that 
ihe doated on the Title; and had nat card whe- 


ther the reſt had been Man or Monkey almolt : She 


was refolv'd to be the Lucretia that this young Tar- 
guin ſhou'd raviſh. 1 | | 

To this end, ſhe was no ſooner up the next Day, 
but ſhe ſent him a Billet Deaux, aſſuring him how 
much ſhe admir'd his Fame; and that being a Stran- 
ger in the Town, ſhe beg'd the Honour of Introdu - 


- cing him to all the Re//e-Converſations, c. Which 


he took for the Inyiration of ſome Coquet, wo 
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had Intereft in fair Ladies; and civilly retwrn'd her 
an Anſwer, that he would wait on her. She had 
him that day watch'd to Church; and impatient to 
ke what the heard ſo many People flock to fee, ths 
went alſo to the fame Church; thoſe ſanctiſied A- 
bodes being too often prophan'd by ſuch Devozees, 
whoſe buſineſs is to ogle and enſnare. | | 
But what a Noſe and Humming was beard 
over the Church, when Iarquin enter d! His Grace, 
bis Mien, his Faſhion, his Beauty, his Dreſs, ane 
his Equipage, ſurpriz'd all that were preſent : And - 
by the good Management and Care of Miranda, ſhe + 
gor'ro kneel at the fide of the Altar, juſt over 
againſt the Prince; ſo that, if he wou'd, hecou'd; - 
not avoid looking full upon her. She had turn'd 
up her Veil, and all her Face and Shape apear d 


fuch, and ſo inchanting, as I have defcribd: - And  -+ 


Roman Monarch ſo charming, ſhe appeard like 
ſomething more than mortal, and compell'd- his 
Eyes to a fix'd gazing on her Face: She never 
glanc'd that way, but ſhe met them; and then 
wou'd feign ſo modeſt a Shame, and caſt het Eyes 
downward with ſuch inviting Art, that he was 
wholly raviſh'd and charm'd, and the over joy'd to 
find he was ſo. * LES 
The Ceremony being ended, he ſent a Page to 
follow that Lady home, himſelf purſuing her to 
= Door of the Church; where he took ſome Ho- 
y Water, and 'threw upon her, and made hex a 
profound Reverence. She forced. an Innocent Loo 
and a modeſt Gratitude in her Face, andbow'd.; 
1 forward, 2 — e ——— Cong ; leav- 
g him to go home to his Lodging, and impatient- 
ly wait the Return of his Page. And all the La- 
dies who ſaw this firſt Beginning between the Prince 


her Beauty heightend with Bluſhes, and her Eyes 
full of Spirit and Fire, with Joy, to find the young 
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4 De Fair Ir. 
and Miranda, began to curſe and envy her Charms, 
who had deprivd em of half their Hopes. 

After this, I need not tell you, he made Miran. 
d a Vin; and from that Day, never left her Apart- 
ment, but when he went home at Nights, or un- 
leſs he had Buſineſs ; fo entirely was he conquzr'd. 
by this Fair One. But the Biſhop, and leveral 
Men of Quality, in Orders, that profeſs d Friend- 
ſhip to him, advis d him trom her Company; and 
ſpoke ſeveral things to him, that might (if Love 
had not made him blind) have reclaim'd him from 
* the Purſuit of his Ruin. But whatever they truſt- 
ed him with. ſhe had the Art to wind herſelf about 
his Heart, and make him untavel all his Secrets; 
and then knew as well, by feign d Sighs and Tears, 
to make him disbelieve all. So that he had no 
Faith, but for her; and was wholly inchanted and 
bewireh'd by ber. At laſt, in ſpight of all that, 
wowd have oppos d it, he marry d this famous Wo- 
man, poſſeſs d by ſo — ->6e7 Men and Stran- 

ers before, while all the World was pittying his 

e and Misfortunes. | 1 22 

Being marty d, they took a great Houſe; and as 
ſhe was indeed a great Fortune, and now a great 
Princeſs, there was nothing wanting that was agree- 
able to rheir Quality; all was ſplendid and mag- 
nificent. But all this would not acquire em the 
World's Eſteem ; they had an Abhorrence for her 
former Life, and deſpis d het; and fot his eſpou- 
fitig a Woman ſo infamous, they deſpis d him. So 
that though they admit d, and gaz d upon theirEqui- 


page, and glorious Dreſs, they foreſau the Ruine 
_ attended it; and paid her Quality little Re- 


88 marry ux d, but her Uncle dyd; 
and dividing his Fortune between Miranda, and 
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all her Fortune, entirely in the Hands of the "I 
Princels. | Bo 59 


We will call this Siſter Aleidiana; ſhe was a- 
bout Foutteen Years of Age, ard now had choſen, ' 
her Brother, the Prince, for her Guardian. If A 
cidiana were not altogether ſo great a Beauty as her 
Siſter, ſhe had Charms ſufficient to procure Her a 
rear many Lovers, though her Fortune had not been 
o conſiderable as it was; but with that Addition, 
you may believe, ſhe wanted no Courtſhips from 
thoſe of tlie beſt Quality; though every Body de- 
plor'd her being under the Tutorage of a Lady ſo 
expert in all the Vices of her Sex, and ſo cunning 
a Manager of Sin as was the Princeſs; who, on 
her part, fail'd not, by all the Careſſes, and obli- 
ging Endearments, to engage the Mind of this | 
young Maid, and to ſubdue her wholly to her Go. 
vernment. All her Senſes were eternally regaPdq 
with the moſt bewitching Pleaſures they were ca- | 
pable of: She ſaw nothing but Glory and Magri- 
ficence, heard nothing but Mufick of the fweeteſt |; 
Sounds; the richeſt Perfumes employ'd her Smel- 2 
ling, and all ſhe eat and tonch'd was delicate and in. 
| 
: 
| 


viting; and being too young to conſider , how this 
State and Grandeur was to be continu'd, little ima- 
gin'd her vaſt Fortune was every Day diminiſhing, 
towards its needleſs Support. Sys 
When the Princeſs went to Church, ſhe had her 
Gentleman bare before her, carrying a great Velvet 
Cuſhion, with great Golden Taflels, tor her to 
kneel-on, and her Train born up a moſt prodigious 
length; led by a Gentleman-Utſher, bare; follow'd 
by innumerable Foormen, Pages, and Women. And 
in this State ſhe wou'd walk in the Streets, as in 


thoſe Countries tis the Faſhion tor the gteat La- 

dies to do, who are well; and in her Train two or 
three Coaches, and perhaps a rich Velvet Chair em 

| brojderd, would follow in State. I © Þ 
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_» *Twas: thus for ſome time they liv'd , and the 
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rincels was daily preſs d by young ſighing Lovers, 


for her Conſent to marry Ale idiana; bur ſhe had 


fill one Art ot other to put em off, and fo conti- 
qually broke all the great Matches that were pro- 
pos d to her, notwithſtanding their Kindred , and 
other Friends, had induſtrioufly endeavour d to make 
ſeveral FE Matches for her; but the Princeſs 
was. till poſitive in her Denial, and one way of 


other broke all: Ar laſt it happend, there was 


one propos d yet more advantageous ;. a young 
Count, with whom theyoung Maid grew paſhonate- 
ly in Love, and beſought her Siſter ro conſent that 
the might have him, and got the Prince to ſpeak in 
her behalf; but he had no ſooner heard the ſecret 
Reaſons Miranda gave him, but (entirely her Slave) 
he chang d his Mind, and ſuited it to hers, and ſhe, 


as before, broke off that Amour; which ſo ex- 


tremely incens d Aleidiana, that ſhe, taking an Op- 
portunity, got from her Guard, and ran away, put- 


ting herſelf into the Hands of a wealthy Merchant, 


her Kinſman, and one who bore the greateſt Au- 
thority in the City; him {he chuſes for her Guar- 
dian, reſolving. to be no longer a Slave to the Ty- 
ranny of her Siſter. And ſo well ſhe order d Mat- 
ters, that ſhe writ to this young Cavalier, her laſt 
Lover, and retrieved him; who came back to A2. 
2werp again, to renew his Courtſhip. 


Both Parties being agreed, it was no hard Mat- 


ter to perſuade all but the Princeſs. But though 


ſhe oppoſcd it, it was reſolved on, and the Day 
-appointed for Marriage, and the Portion demand- 


ed.; demanded. only, but never to be pay d, the 
beſt part of it being ſpent. However, ſhe put em 
off from Day to Day, by a thouſand frivolous De- 

lays :. And when ſhe ſaw they would have recourſe 
to foree,, and that all her Magnificence would he 
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ar an End, if the Law ſhould prevail againſt 
and that without this Siſters Fortune "the could 


her ; 
not lo rer t hey» 
ſuf of 2 Means to make it all ber own, by get- 
ting het Siſter made away; but ſhe being out of 
her Tuition, ſhe was not able to accompliſh 0 
eat a Deed of Darkneſs + But fince as 16 
olvd it muſt be done, ſhe reſolves on a Thouſand 
* and, at laſt , pitches upon an effet 
One. , 
| She had a Page, called Jan Brzne a Youth of 
great Addreſs and Wit, and one ſhe had long ma- 
nag d for her ſe. This Youth was about Se- 
venteen Years of Age, and extreamly beautiful; 
and in the time when Alcidiana lived with the Prin- 
ceſs, ſhe was a little in Lore with this handſome 
Boy; but *twas check'd in its Infancy , and never 
grew up to a Flame: Nevertheleſs, Alcidiana re- 
tain'd ſtill a fort of Tenderneſs for him, while 
we hen in good earneſt with Love for the Prin- 
ce | 8 Tag” 
The Princeſs one Day ordering this Page to wait © 
on her in her Cloſet, ſhe ſhut the Door; and after 
4 Thouſand Queſtions of what he would undertake 
to ſerve her, the amorous Boy finding himſelf a. 
lone, and careſs'd by the Fait Perſon he àdor d, with 
Joyful Bluſhes that beaurify'd his Face, told-her, 
re was nothing upon Earth, he would not do, to 
obey ber leaſt Commands. She mote familiar 
with him, to oblige him; ſeeing Love dante 
in his Eyes, of which ſhe was fo good a Judge, ſne 
treated him more like a Lover, than a Servant; trill 
at laſt the raviſh'd Youth , _— tranſported out 
of himſelf, fell at her Feet, and impatientiy im- 
plor'd to receive her Commands quickly ; that he 
might fly to execute em; for he was not able to 
. 2 | 
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and retain his Duty. At this ſhe ſmil'd, and told 


him, the Wotk was of ſuch a Nature, as wou'd 


mortify all Flames about him; and he wou'd have 
more need of Rage, Envy, and Malice, than the 


Aids of a Paſſion fo ſoft as what fhe now found 
him capable of. He affur'd her, he would ftick at 


nothing, tho' even againſt his Nature, to recom- 


pence for the Boldneſs he now , through his Indiſ- 
cretion had diſcover d. She fmiling, told him, he 
had committed no Fault; and that poſſibly, the 
Pay he ſnou'd receive for the Service ſhe required 
at his Hands, ſhou'd be —— what he moſt wiſh'd 
for in the World. To this ke bowed to the Earth ; 


and kiffing her Feet, bad her Command. And then 


ſhe boldly told him, Tas to &i/l ber Sifler Alci- 
diana. The Youth, without fo much as Karting, 
or pauſing upon the Matter, told her, Ir ſhould by 
done; and bowing low, immediately went out of 
the Cloſet. She called him back, and would have 


2 him ſome Inſtruction; but he refus'd it, and 


id, The Alion, and the Contrivance, fhou'd be at! 


| bis own. And offering to go again, he again 
_ recalled him; putting into his Hand a Purſe of 2 


Hundred Piſtoles; which he took, and with a low 
Bow, Geparted. 5. 
He no ſooner left her Preſence, but he goes di. 


tectly and buys a Doſe of Poyfon , and went im. 


mediately to the Houſe where Alcidiana lived; 
where defiring to be brought to her Prefence, he fell 
2 weeping ; and told her, his Lady had fallen out 
with him, and di ſmiſſed him her Sei vice; and ſince 
from a Child he had been brought up in the Fa- 
mily, he humbly beſought Alcidiana to receive him 
into hers, ſhe being in a few Days to be married. 
There needed not much intreaty to a thing that 
r her fo well, and ſhe immediately received 
fo Penſion. And he waited ſome Days 7 

| rs 
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before he could get an Opportunity to adminiſter 
his Deviliſh Potlon: But one Night, when ſhe 
drunk Wine with roaſted Apples, which was uſus 
al with her; inſtead of Sugar, or with the Sugar, 
the baneful Drug was mixed, and ſhe drank it 


down. 
About this time, there was a great Talk of this 
Page's coming from one Siſter, to go to the other. 
And Prince Targuin, who was ignorant of the De- 
ſign from the beginning to the end, hearing ſomg 
Men of Quality at his Table ſpeaking of Van Brune 3 
Change of Place (the Princeſs then keeping her 
Chamber upon ſome trifling Indiſpofition) he an- 
ſwerd, That ſurely they were miſtaken, that be tas 
not diſmiſſed from the Princeſs's Service. And call- 
ing ſome of his Servants, he ask'd for Van Brune; 
and whether any thing had happened between Her 
Highneſs and him, that had occaſioned his being 
tnrn'd off, They alſo ſeem'd ignorant of this Mat- 
ter; and thoſe who had ſpoken of it, began to fan. 
cy there was ſome Juggle in the Caſe, which Time 
would bring to Light. Te 

The enſuing Day twas all about the Town, that 
Alcidiana was Poyſoned ; and though not dead, yet 
very near it; and that the Doctors ſaid, ſhe had 
taken Mercury. So that there was never ſo for- 
midable a Sight as this Fair young Creature; her 
Head and Body ſwollen, her Eyes Tanin g out, her 
Face black, and all deformed : So that diligen 
Search was made, who it ſhould be that did this 
who gave her Drink and Meat. The Cook and 
Butler were examined, the Footmen called to an 
Account; but all concluded, the received nothing, 
but from the Hand of her new Page, fince hecame: _ 
into het Service. He was examined, and ſhewed 
a thouſand guilty Looks: And the Apothecary, then 

attending among the Doctors, proved he had bought | 

FIN N 2 Mercury 
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ry of him tliree or foiir Days before; which 
exouls not deny'; and making 8 Excuſes for 
his buying it, betrayed him the more; ſo ill he 
chanced to diſſemble. He was immediately ſent to 
be examined by the Margrave or Juftice, who made 
> his Mittinu, and fent him to Priſon. 

- Tix eafy to imagine, in what Fears and Confuſt- 
on the Princefs-was at this News: She took her 
Chamber upon ir; more to hide her guilty wy 
than for any Indiſpoſrion. And the S. ap» 
plied fuch Remedies to A/ridizne , ſuch Antidotes 
againſt the Poyſon, that in a ſhort time ſhe recove- 
red; but loft the' fineſt Hair in the World, and the 
lexion of her Face ever after. 
ewas not long before the Trials for Criminals 
came om and the Day being arrived, Van Brune 
was ried the firſt of all; every Body having alrea- 
dy read his Deſtimy, according as they wiſh'd it; 
and none would believe, but juſt indeed as it was: : 
80 that for the Revenge they hoped to fee fall up- 
on the Princes, every one wiſhed he might find 
— RR that the might ſhare of his Shame and 

! 

The Seſſions-Houſe was fled that Day with all 
the Ladies, and Chief of the Town, to hear, the 
Refult of his Trial; and the ſad Youth was brought 
loaden with 3 — — 3 3 5 
very Circum e being proved agal 
him, and he making but a TORE es For Bim 
ſelf, he was Convicted , and fent back to Priſon, 
to receive his Sentence of Death on the Morrow ; 
where he owned all, and who fet him on to do it. 
He own'd twas not Reward of Gain he did it for, 
but Hope he thould command at his Pleafure , the 
Foſſeſhon of his Miſtreſs, the Princeſs; who ſhould 
deny him nothing, after havi intruſted him with 
{© great à Secret; and that be FRI 
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ted him with the Promiſe of that glorious Reward, 
and had dazl'd his young Heart with ſo channing a 
Proſpect, that blind and mad with Joy, he ruſned 
forward, to gain the defied P _ and. thought on 
nothing but his coming Hap . That he ſaw 
too late the Follies of his pr una Flame, and 


curſed the deluding Flatteries of the fair Hypocxite, 


who had ſoothed him to his Undoing ; That he 


was 2 miſerable Victim to her Wickedneſs; and ho- 
ped, he ſhould warn all young Men, by his Fall, 
to avoid the Diſfimulation 5 the deceiving Fait: 
That he hoped , they would have Pity e on his 
Youth, and attribute his Crime to the ſubtile Fer- 
| ſuaſions alone of his Miſtreſs, the Princeſs : And 
that fince Alcidiana was not dead, they would grant 
him Mer wy Ran, oy permit him to live to repent of his 
grievous Crime, in ſome Part of the World, whi- 
ther rhey might banith him. 

He ended with Tears, that fell in abundance 
from his Eyes; and immediately the Princeſs was 

prehended, and brought to Priſon, to the ſame 
FA ſon, where yet the poor young Father Franciſeo | 


was languiſhing , he having been from Week to 
Week re = by the Interceſſion of the Fathers; 


and ga, ſhe 2 had time to N _ ne 


gene -—_ 

bent n her, F, om Mals 05 

Wy the whole Force of the Stream running — 
ſhe found no more Fayour than 4 

Calin inal, Th e when, be de 
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Juſtice, ſuffeted with Grief unſpeakable, what he 
could not prevent, and led her himſelf to the Pri- 
fon, followed by all his People, in as much State, 
28 if he had been going to his Marriage ; Where, 
when ſhe came, ſhe was as well attended and 
ſerved as before, he never ſtiging one Moment 
" The next Day ſhe was tried in open and common 
Court; where ſhe appeared in Glory, led by Tar- 
in, and attended according to her Quality; And 
e could not deny all the Page bad alledged 
2gainft her, who was brought thitheralſo in Chains; 
and after a great many Circumſtances , ſhe was 
found Guilty, and both received Sentence; the 
Page to be hanged till he was dead, on a Gibbet, in 
the Market-place; and the Princeſs to ſtand under 
the Gibbet, with a Rope about her Neck, the other 
end of which was to be faſtned to the Gibbet where 
the Page was hanging ; and to have an Inſcription, 
in large Characters, upon her Back and Breaſt , of 
the Cauſe why: Where ſhe was to ſtand from Ten 
in the Morning, to Twelve. © _ | 
This Sentence, the People, with one accord, 
believed too favourable for fo ill a Woman, 
whoſe Crimes deſerved Death, equal to that of 
Van Brune : Nevertheleſs , there were ſome who 
= „it was infinitely moxe ſevere than Death it 
© The following Friday was the Day of Executi- 
on, and one need not tell of the abundance of Peo- 
ple; who were flocked together in the Market 
place: And all the Windows were taken down, an 
illed with Spectators, and the Tops of Houſes; 
when at the Hour appointed, the fatal Beauty ap- 
peared. She was dreſs d ia a black Velvet. Gon, 
_ witha rich Row of Diamonds all down the fore 
part of her Breaſt, and a great Knot of Diamęnds 
„„ ave t © our 6: R 1 at 


at the Peak behind and a Pettycoat of flowered 
Gold, very rich, and laced; with all Things elſe 
ſuitable. A Gentleman carried her great Velyet 


Cuſhion before her, on which her dos gray oo 


broider'd, was laid; her Train was born up by a 
Page, and the Prince led her, bare; followed by 


his Foot-men , Pages, and other Officers of his 


Houſt Pech 
When they arriy'd to the Place of Execution, 


the Cuſhion was laid on the Ground, upon a Por- 


tugal- Mat, ſpread there for that purpoſę; and the 
Princeſs ſtood on the Cuſhion, with her Prayer; 
Book in her Hand, and a Prielt by her fide; and 
was accordingly tied up to the Gibbet. 

She had not ſtood there ten Minutes, but ſhe had 
the Mortification, (at leaſt, one would think it ſo 
to her) to ſee her fad Page, Var Brune, approach; 
fair as an Angel, but languiſhing and pale. That 
Sight moved all the Beholders with as much 
Pity, as that of the Princeſs did Diſdain and 
Pleaſure, 

He was dreſſed all in Mourning, and very fine 
Linnen; bare-headed, with his own Hair, the 
faireſt that cquld be ſeen, hanging all in Curls on 
his Back and Shoulders, very long. He had a 
Prayer-Book of black Velvet in his Hand, and be- 


* 


tion. 


Miſtreſs in that Condition, ſhewed an infinite Con- 

cern, and his fair Face was covered over with Bluſh- 

es; and falling at her Feet, he humbly asked hee 

Pardon, for having been the Occaſion of fo great 
ao Infamy to her, by a weak Confeſſion, which the 

175 to 1 ſo greatly to her Diſhonour; for 
oed, he had wanted a 


haved himſelf with much Penitence and Dero- 
When he came under the Gibbet, he ſeeing his 


IMs 
Manly Strength, to bear 
* a" 
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ther than of committing fo great a Crime againſt 
his Duty , and Honour it felt, and that he could 
Woe die in Feace, unleſs ſhe would forgive him. 
And after having ſpoken a little to his Father- 
r, who was with him, he chearfully 
mounted the Ladder; and in fight of the Princeſs, 
reid all th Teer pl * NE wp. 
The Market place, CIPECIALLY rom tnt 
fair Sex ; he hanging there till the time the Prin- 
cels was to depart : And then ſhe was put into a 
rich embroiderd Chair, and carried away; Targuin 
going into his; for he had all that time ſtood ſup- 
potting the Princeſs under the Gallows, and was 
very weary. She was ſent back. till her Releaſe- 
ment came; which was that Night, about Seven 
= of the Clock; and then ſhe was conducted to her 
2 own Houſe in great State, with a Dozen White 
| Wax-flambeaux about her Chair. 
If the Affairs of Alcidiana, and her Friends, be- 
fore were impatient of having the Portion our of 
the Hands of theſe Extravagants, 'tis not to be 
imagined, but they were now much more ſo; and 
the next they Tent an Officer, according to 
Law, to demand it; or to ſummon the Prince to 
give Reaſons, why he would not. And the Officer 
received for Anſwer, That the Money ſhould, be 
called in, and pt in ſuch a time; ſetting a certain 
Time, which 1 have not been ſo curious as to re- 
rain, or put in my Journal Obſervations; but I am 
ſure it was not long, as may be eafily ĩmagin d; for 
they every Moment ſuſpectell the Prince wou'd 
Pack up, and be gone, ſotde tie or other, on the 
adden; and for that Reaſeg they would not zruft 
him without Bail, or two Ollicets to 
| paſhan > rat: os orgs 
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Houſe to watch that nothing ſhould be removed, 
or touched. As for Bail, or Security, hecould 
give none; every one ſlunk their Heads out of the 
Collar! een it came to that: So that he was ob- 


liged, at his own Expence, to maintain Officers in 


his Houſe. ' d i546. Moab ITT, 

The Princeſs finding ber felf reduced to the laſt 
Extremity , and that ſhe muſt either produce. the 
Value of an Hundred rhouſand Crowns, or ſee. the 
Prince, her Husband, lodged for ever in a Priſon, 
and all their Glory vaniſn; and that it was impoſſi · 
ble to fly, fince guarded ; ſhe had recourſe. to an 
Extremity, worſe than the Affair of Jan Brune. 
And in order to this, ſhe firſt puts on a World of 
Sorrow and Concern, for what ſhe feared might 
arrive to the Prince : And indeed, if ever ſhe ſhed 
Tears which ſhe did not difſemble, it was upon this 
Occaſion: But here ſhe almoſt over-aQted-: She 
ſtirred[-not from her Bed, and refuſed to Eat, or 
Sleep, or ſee the Light; ſo that the Day being ſhut 


out of her Chamber, the lived by Wax-lights, and 


retuied all Comfort and Confolarion,  .. 


The Prince, all raving with Loye, tender Com. 


paſhon, and Grief, never ffirred from her Bedrlide, 


nor ceaſed to implore , that ſhe would. ſuffer her- 


ſelf to live. But ſhe, who was not now ſo paſ- 
honately in Love with Targuiz, as ſhe was with 


the Prince; nor ſo fond of the Man, as his Titles, 


and of Glory, foreſaw the total Ruin of the laſt, 


it not prevented by avoiding the payment of this 
great Sum; which could not otherwiſe be, than by 
the Death of Alcidiana: And therefore, without 
cealing, ſhe wept, and cry d out, She could not 
live, unleſs-Alcidiana dy d. This Alcidiana, (con- 


tinued ſhe) who has been the Au bur of 
who-bas expoſed me under 4 Gibbet, in 
MarketPlace 0b Ian deaf to all 
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Reuſon, blind to Natural Aﬀettion. I renounce her, 
I hate her as my Mortal Foe, my Step to Glory, and 
the Finiſher of my Days, Ger half my Race of Life 
run. | | | 
Then throwing her falſs , but ſnowy , charming 
Arms, about the Neck of her Heart-breaking 
Lord, and Lover, who lay fighing, and liftening 
by her Side, he was charmed and bewitched into 
faying all Things that appeaſed her: And laſtly, 
told her, Alcidiana ſhould be no longer any Obſtacle 
to ber Repoſe; but that, if ſhe would look up, and 
caſt her Eyes of Sweetneſs and Love upon him, a 
beretofore , forget her Sorrow, and redeem ber loft 
Health, he would take what Meaſures ſhe ſhould pro- 
poſe, to diſpatch this fatal Stop to ber Happineſs, 
out of the tway. 0 | 
Theſe Words fail'd not to make her careſs him 
in the moſt endearing Manner, that Loye and Flat- 
rery could invent; and ſhe kiſſed him to an Oath, 
a ſolemn Oath, to perform what he had promiſed ; 
and he vowed liberally. And ſhe aſſumed in an in- 
ſtant, her Good Humour, and ſuffer'd a Supper to 
be prepard, and did eat; which, in many Days 
beforeſhe had not done; fo obſtinate and power- 
ful was ſhe in Diſſembling well. 
The next thing to he conſidered was, which way 
this Deed was to be done; for they doubted nor, 
it 
ur 


but when twas done, all the World would lay i 


upon the Princeſs, as done by her Command : 

ſhe urged, e was no Proof; and that they 
never put to Death any one, but when they had 
great and certain Evidences, who were the Offen- 
ders. She was ſure of her own Conſtancy, that 
Racks and Tortures ſnould never get the Secret from 
her Breaſt; and if he were as Confident on his 
t, there was no Danger. Yet this Preparation 
made towards the laying the Fact on my 


The Fair 1 br. 187 | 
that ſhe cauſed ſeveral Letters to be writ from 
Germany, as fiom the Relations of Van Brune, 
who threatned Alcidiana with Death, for depriving 
their Kinſman (who was a Gentleman) of his 
Lite, tho he had not taken away hers. And it was 
the Report of the Town, how this young Maid was 
threatned. And indeed, the Death ot the Page 
had fo affliied a great many, that Aleidiana had 
procured herſelt abundance of Enemies upon that 
Account, becauſe ſhe might have ſaved him if -ſhe 
had pleaſed ;z but, on the contrary, {he was a Spe- 
ftator, and in full Health and Vigour, at his Exe- 
cution : And People were not ſo much concerned 
for her at this Report, as they would have been. 
The Prince, who now had, by reaſoning the 
Marter ſoberly with Miranda, found it abſolutely 
neceſſary to diſpatch Aleidiana; he reſolved him- 
ſelf, and with his own Hand, to execute it; not 
daring to truſt to any of his moſt Favourite Ser- 
vants, -tho' he had many, who, poſſibly , would 
have obeyed him; for they loved him as he deſery- 
ed; and ſo would all the World, had he not been 
ſo purely deluded by this fair Enchantreſs. He 
therefore, as I ſaid, reſolved ro keep this great Se- 
cret to himſelf ; and taken a Piſtol! , charged well 
with two Bullets, he watched an Opportunity to 
ſhoot her as ſhe ſhould go out, or into her Houſe, 
or Coach, ſome Evening, | 
To this End he waited ſeveral Nights, near her 
Lodgings; but ſtill, either the went got out; or 
when {he returned, ſhe was ſo guarded with Friends, 
her Lover, and Flambeaux, that he could not aim 
at her, without endangering the Lite of ſome other. 
But one Night above the reſt, upon a Sunday, when 
he knew ſhe would be at the Theatre; for ſhe never 
miſſed that Day, ſeeing the Play: He waited at the 
Corner of the Stadt- houſe, near the Theatre, with 
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his Cloak caſt over his Face, and a black Perriwig, 
all alone, with his Piſtol ready cock d; and te- 
main d not very long, but he ſaw her Kinſman's 
Coach come along; twas almoſt dark; Day was 
juſt ſhutting up her Beauties, and left ſuch a Light 
to govern the World, as ſerved only juſt to diſtin- 
ih one Object from another and a convenient 
Fictp to Miſchief. He ſaw alight out of the 
Coach, only one young Lady, the Lover, and then 
the deſtin d Victim; which he (drawing near) 
knew rather by her Tongue, than Shape. The La- 


dy ran into the Play-houſe, and left A/cidiang to 


be conducted hy her Lover into it: who led her to 
the Door, and went to give ſome Order to the 
Coach-man ; ſo that the Lover was about twent 

Yards from Alcidiana; when ſhe ſtood the faire 

Mark in the World, on the Threſhold of the En- 
trance of the Theatre, there being many Coaches 
about the Door, ſo that hers could not come ſo 


- near. Targuin was reſolved not to loſe ſo fair an 


Opportunity, and advanc'd, but went, behind the 
Coaches; and when he came over againſt the Door, 
through a great Booted , Velvet Coach, that ſtood 
Herween him and her, he ſhot ; and ſhe having the 
Train of her Gown and Petrticaat on her Arm, in 
great quantity, he miſſed her Body, and ſhot 
through her Cloaths, between her Arm and her 


Body. She, frightned to find ſomething hit her 


and to ſee the Smoak, and hear the Report of the 
Piſtol ; running in, cried, I am ſbt; I am dead. 
This Noiſe quickly alarm'd her Lover; and all 
the Coach men and Footmen immediately ran, ſome 
one way, and ſome another, One of %m ſeeing a 
Man haſte away in a Cloak, he being a luſty, bold 
German, ſtopped him ; and drawing upon hi 

him ſtand, and deliver his Piſtol, or he wou d run 
him through, _ | 171 


Targuin 


— 
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Targuin being ſurprized at the Boldneſs of th 
this Fellow, to demand his Piſtol, as if he po 
tively knew him to be the Murtherer (for fo he 
thought himſelf, fince he believed Acidiana dead) 
had ſo much Preſence of Mind, as to confider, if 
he ſuffered himſ If to be taken, he fhould poorly 
die a publick Death; and therefore reſolved upon 
one Miſchief more, to ſecure himſelf from the 
firſt : And in the Moment that the German bad him 
deliver his Piſtol, he cried, Though I have no Piſtcl 
to delroer, I have a Sword to chaſtiſe thy Inſolence. 
And throwing off his Cloak, and flinging hisPiſtol 
from him, he drew, and wounded, and difarmed 
the Fellow. | | 
This Noiſe of Swords brought every Body to the 
place; and immediately the bruit ran, Ihe Mur- 
therer was taken, ihe Murtherer was taten: Tho 
hone knew which was he, nor tt: Cauſe of the 
Quarrel between the rwo fighting Men, whichnone 
et knew ; for it now was darker than before. 
But at the Noiſe of the Murderer being taken, the 
Lover of Alcidiana, who by this time found his 
Lady unhurt, all but the Trains of her Gown, and 
Pettycoat, came running to the Place, juſt as Tar- 
uin had diſarmed the German, and was ready to 
ave kill'd him; when laying hold of his Arm, 
they arreſted the Stroak , and redeemed the Foot- 


man. | 
They then demanded who this Stranger was, at 
whoſe Mercy the Fellow lay; but the Prince, who 
now found himſelf venturing for his laſt Stake, 
made no Reply; but with two Swords in his Hands, 
went to fight his Way through the Rabble: And 
though there were above a hundred Perſons, ſome 
Swords, others with long Whips, (as Coach-men) 
ſo invincible was the Courage of this poor untor- 
tunate Gentleman at chat time, that all theſe were 
not 
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not able to ſeize him; but he made his Way 
through the Ring that encompaſſed him, and ran 
away; but was, however, ſo cloſely purſu'd ; the 
Company {till gathering as they ran; that toiled 
with fighting, oppreſſed with Guilt , and Fear ot 
being taken, he grew fainter and fainter, and ſut- 
fered himſelf, at laſt, to yield ro his Purſuers, who 
4 foon found him to be Prince Targuin in Diſguiſe : 
i! And they carried him directly to Priſon, being 
| Sunday , to wait the coming Day, to go before a 


| Magiſtrate. | 
| In an Hours time the whole fatal Adventure was 
| carried all over the City, and every one knew that 
Tarquin was the intended Murtherer of A/c:diana , 
and not one but had a real Sorto and Compaſſion 
for him. They heard how bravely he had detend- 
ed himſelf, how many he had wounded before he 
could be taken. and what Numbers he had fought 
through: And even thoſe that ſaw his Valour and 
Bravery, and who had aſſiſted at his being ſeiz d, 
now repented from the bottom of their Hearts, their 
having any Hand in the Ruine of ſo gallant a Man; 
efpecially, ſince they knew the Lady was not hurt. 
A thouſand Addreſſes were made to her, not to 
wm gre him; bur her Lover, a hot headed Fel- 
ow, more fierce than brave, would by no means 
be pacified; but vowed to purſue him to the 
Scaftold. | | 
The Monday came, and the Prince being exami- 
ned, confeſſed the matter of Fact, fince there was no 
harm done; believing a generous Conteſhon the beſt 
of his Game ; but he was ſent back to cloſer Im- 
riſonment, loaded with Irons, to expect the next 
effions. All his Houſhold-Goods were ſeiz'd, and 
all they could find, for the Uſe of Alcidiand. And 
the Princeſs, all in Rage, tearing her Hair , was 
carried to the ſame Priſon, to behold the cruel Et- 
KAQs of her Hellith Deſigns. | One 
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One need not tell here how ſad and horrid this 
Meeting appear d between her Lord and She : let ir 
ſuffice, it was the moſt melancholy and mortify ing 
Object that ever Eyes beheld. On Miranda's part, 
*twas ſometimes all Rage and Fire, and ſometimes 
all Tears and Groans ; but ftill *rwas fad Love; and 
mournful Tenderneſs on his: Nor cou'd all his 
Sufferings, and the Proſpect of Dearh it ſelf, drive 
from his Soul one Spark of that Fire the obſtinate 
God had fatally kindFd there: And in the midſt 
of all his Sighs, he would recall himſelf, and cry, 
——— 1] have Miranda fl. | 
He was eternally vifited by his Friends and Ac- 

quaintance z and this laſt Action of Bravery had 

ot him more, than all his fofmer Conduct had 
oft. The Fathers were perpetually with him; 
and all joyr'd with one common Voice in this, That 
he ought to abandon a Woman ſo wicked as the 
Princeſs ; and that however Fate dealt with him, 
he could not ſhew himſelf a true Penitent , while 
he laid the Author of fo much Ey in his Boſom : 
That Heaven would never bleſs him; till he had re- 
nounced her: And on ſuch Conditions he would find 
thoſe that would employ their utmoſt Intereſt to 
fave his Life; who elſe would not ſtir in this Af- 
fair. But he was ſo deaf to all, that he could nor 
fo much as diſſemble a Repentance for having mars 
ried her. 

Ne lay a long time in Priſon , and all that time 
the poor Father Franciſco remained there alſo ; and 
the good Fathers, who daily viſited theſe two amo- 
rous Prifoners, the Prince and Princeſs ; and who 
found, by the Management of Matters, it wou'd 
go very hard with Targuin, entertained em often 
* holy Matters relating to the Life to come; 
rom which, before his Tryal, he gathered what 
his Stars had appointed; and that he was deſtind 
% die- This 
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This gave an unſpeakable Torment t the now 
repenting Beauty, who had reduced him to ir; and 
ſhe began to appear with a more ſolid Grief ;which 
being perceived by the good Fathers, they reſolved 
to attack her on the yielding fide; and after ſome 
Diſcourſe upon the Judgment for Sin, they came to 
reflect on the Buſineſs of Father Franciſco, and 
told her, ſhe had never thriv'd ſince her Accuſing 
of that Father, and laid it very home to her Con- 
ſcience ; aſſuring her, that they would do their ut - 
moſt in her Service, if ſhe would els that Se- 
ctet Sin to all the World; ſo that ſhe'might attone 
for the Crime, by the ſaving that good Ar 
firſt ſhe ſeem'd inclin'd to yield; but ſhame of be- 
ing her own Detector in ſo vile a Matter, recall'd 
her Goodneſs, and ihe faintly perſiſted in it. 

At the end of fix Months, Prince Targuin was 
call'd to his Tryal ; where | will pals over the Cir- 
cumſtances, which are only what is uſual in ſuch 
Criminal Cafes, and tell you, that he being found 
guilty of the Infant of killing A/cidiana, was con- 
demn'd to loſe his Head in the Market: place, and 
the Princeſs to be baniſh'd her Country. 

After Sentence pronounc'd, to the real Grief of 
all the Spectactots, he was carried back to Priſon: 
And now the Fathers attack her a-new : And ſhe, 
whole Griefs daily encreas d, with a Languiſhment 
that brought her very near her Grave, at laſt con- 
fed all her Life, all the Lewdneſs of her Practi- 
ces with ſeveral Princes and Great Men, beſides her 

Luſts with People that ſervd her, and others in 
mean Capacity: And laſtly, the wrhole Truth of 
the y Friar; and how ſhe had drawn the Page, 
and 4 her Husband, to this defign'd Mur- 
ther of her Siſter. This ſhe ſign'd with her Hand, 
in the Preſence of the Prince, her Husband, and ſe- 
veral Holy Men who were preſent, Which yo 
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ified to the Magiſtrates, the Friar was im- 
>. deliverd from his Irons (where he had 
languiſh'd more than two whole Years ) in great 
Triumph, with much Honour, and lives a molt ex- 
emplary pious Life, as he did before; for he is 
now living in Antwerp 
After the Condemnation of theſe two unfortu- 
nate Perſons, ot ſuch different Sentiments 
in the Minds a1 0 the People, (the Prince, all the 
Compaſſion and Pity imaginable; and the Princeſs, 
all the Contempt and Deſpight; 9 they hy 
almoſt fix Months longer in Priſon ; ſo great an In- 
tereſt there was made; in order to the ſayi — his 
Life, by all the Men of the Robe. On t 
fi ide, the Princes , and Gieat Men of all — 
who were at the Court of Bruxels, who bore a ſe- 
cret Revenge in their Hearts againſt : a Man who had; 
as they — ſet up a fille Title, only to tale 
place o who indeed, was but a Merchants 
Son of Hol than, as they ſaid, fo incens d them a- 
gainſt him, that — were too hard at Coutt for 
the Church men. However, this Diſpute gave the 
Prince his Life ſome Months longer than was ex- 
po Which gave him alfo ſome Hope, that a 
prieve for Ninety Years would have 5 
* as was der d. Nay , Father Franciſco fo in- 
tereſted himſelf in = ncern, that he writ to his 
Father, and ſeveral Princes of Germany, witlt whom 
Marqueſs Caſtie de Roderigo was well ogg 
to intercede with him for The faving of 
fince *rwas more by his Perſtwaſions, than hoſe of 


fix Months, when an — were found 
fruitleſs and vain, the Prince receiv d News, that 
in two Days he was to die, as his Sentence had 


been bofore pronounc'd, and for which be prepard 


himſelf with all Chearfuloefs 


N 
f 


1. 


iee Frinceſz, as his laſt Work of Life, and the moſt 


- 
«Ss 4. 
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On the following Friday, as ſoon as it was light, 
all People of any Condition came to take their 
Leaves of him; and none departed with dry Eyes; 
or Hearts unconcern'd to the laſt Degree: For Tar- 
guin, when. he found his Fate inevitable, bore it 
with a Fortitude that ſhew'd no tgns of Regret ; 
but addreſs'd himſelf to all about him with the 
famechearful, modeſt and great Air, he was wont 
to do in his moſt flouriſhing Fortune. His Va//ez 
was dreſſing him all the Morning, ſo many Inter- 
ruptiens they had by Viſiters; and he was all in 
Mourning, and ſo were all his Followers; for even 
to the laſt he kept up his Grandeur, to the Amaze- 
ment of all People: And indeed, he was fo paſſio- 
nately_belov'd by them, that thoſe he had difmils'd 
ſerv'd him voluntarily, and wou d not be perfwaded 
to abandon him while be liv'd. Eh 
The Princeſs was alfo drefs'd in Mourning, and 
her two Women; and notwithſtanding the unheard- 
of Lewdneſs and Villanies ſhe had confeſsd of her- 
ſelf, the Prince ſtil} ador'd her; for the had till 
thoſe Charms that made him firſt do fo : nor, to 
his laſt Moment, could be brought to wiſh, that he 
had never ſeen her; but on the contrary, as a Man 
vet vainly proud of his Fetters., he ſaid, -A// the 
Sat igfaction this ſhort moment of Life could afford 
him, war, that be died in endeavouring to ſerve Mi. 
randa, his adorable Princeſs. „ 
After he had taken Leave of all who thought it 
neceſſary to leave him to himſelf for ſome time, 
he retir'd with his Confeſſor; where they were a 
bout an Hour in Prayer, all the Ceremonies of De- 
votion that were fit to be done, being already paſt. 
At laſt the Bell Toll'd, and he was to take leave of 


hard he had to accompliſh. He threw himfelf at 
her Feet, and gazing on her, as ſhe ſat more _ 


it, and ſaid, That nothing could be 


eee 


diently ſee: This was hung with Black, and alk 
* 92 tm 
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than alive, o'erwhelm'd with ſilent Grief, they both 
remain'd ſome Moments ſpeechleſs; and then, as if 
one riſing Tide of Tears had ſupply'd both their 
Eyes, it burſt out in Streams at the ſame i 

and when his Sighs gave way, he utter d a thou- 
{and Farewels, ſo ſoft, ſo paſſionate, and moving, 
that all who were by, were . touch'd with 


rable and melancholy. A thouſand times they bad 
Farewel, and ſtill ſore tender Look, or Word | 
would prevent his going : Then embrace, and bi 

Fatewel again. A thouſand Has HE ask d his 
Pardon for being the Occafion of that fatal Separa- 
tion; a thouſand times alluring him, She would 
follow him, for ſhe could not live without him. 
And Heaven knows, when their ſoft and ſad Ca- 
refſes would have an end; had not the Officers aſ- 


ſur'd him, twas time to mount the Scaffold. Ar 


which Words the Ptincefs fell fainting in the 
A098 of. har ona, and they led Targain out of 
riſon, 5 
When he came to the Market place, whither he 
walked on Foot, follow'd by his own Domeſticks, 
and ſome bearing a black Velvet Coffin with Silver 
Hinges ; the Heads-man before him, with his fatal 
Scimiter drawn, his Confeſſor by his fide, and ma- 
ny Gentlemen, and Church men, with Father Fran- 
eiſco attending him, the People ſhawring Millions 
4 Bleſſings on him, and 8 with weepin 
yes, he mounted the Scaffold; which was ftrew' 
with ſome Saw-duft, about the place where he was 
to kneel, to receive the Blood: For they Behead 
People kneeling, and with the Back-ftroak of a 


Scimiter, and not lying on a Block, and 15 0s 
Ax, as we in England. The Scaffold had a low 
il about it, that eyery Body might more conve- 


een more deplo. 
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-that State * ſuch a a could have, was here 


Pray'd for his Soul; 
Feld from the whole l 


2＋„„6?%q„A . —- — 


in moſt decent Order. 


He did not ſay much upon the Scaffold: The 


Sum of what he ſaid to his Friends, was, To he 


Rind-, and take Care of the poor Penitent, his 
Wife: To others, tecommendi ng his honeſt and ge- 
- nerous Servams, whofe Fidelity was ſo well known 
and commended, that they were ſoon promis d Pre- 
ferment. He was fome time in Prayer, and a very 
mort time in fpeaking to his Conteſfor ; then he 
turm d to the * and deſired him to do his 
Office well, and gave him twenty Loui d Ors ; and 
—— himſelf with the help of his Valler and 
Page, he pulPd off his Coat, and had underneath 
— Satten Waſte coat: He took off his Perri- 
and put on a white Sattin Cap, with a Hol- 
one done with Poynt under it, which he pulPd 
-over his Eyes, then tock a chearful Leave of =, 
and kneel'd down, and faid, IWher he lifted u 92 
Hands the Third time, the Heads-man — 0 his 
Office, Which accordingly was done, and the 
Heads- man gave him his laft Stroak, and rhe Prince 
Fell on the Scaffold. The People, with one com- 
mon Voice, r 3 one entire one , 
Murmurs of Sighs were 
ultitade, who ſcrambl'd 
oe ſome of the bloody Saw-duſt, to * his 


The Heads: man going to take up the Head, as 
a manner 1s, to ſhew to the P — — „ he found he 
Toll iq ſtruck it off, and that the Body ſtir d; with 
hat he Rep'd to an Engine, which they always car- 
ry it em, to force thoſe who may be refractory; 

inking, as he faid, to have twiſted the Head from 
the Shoulders, conceiving it to hang but by a ſmal! 
Felon er of Fleſh, Tho" *rvyas an odd Shift of the 

lens, yer cwas done, and the beſt Shift _— 
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ſuddenly propoſe. The Margrave, and another 
Officer, old Men, were on the Scaffold, with ſome 
of the Prince's Friends, and Servants; who ſeeing 


the Heads man put the Engine about the Neck of 
the Prince, began to call out, and the People made 


2 great Noiſe. The Prince', who found himſelf 
yet alive ; or rather, who was palt thinking, but 
had ſome Senſe of feeling left, when the 
man took him up, and ſer his Back againſt the Rail, 
and clap'd the Engine about his Neck, got his two 
Thumbs berween the Rope and his Neck, —_— 
himſelf preſs'd there; and ſtruggling between Life 
and Death, and bending himſelf over the Rail back- 
ward, while the Heads man pulPd forward, he 
threw himſelf quite over the Rail, by Chance, and 
not Defign, and fell upon the Heads and Shoulders 
of the People, who were crying out with amazing 
Shouts of Joy. The Heads-man leap'd atter him, 
but the Rabble had like to have pull d him to pie- 
ces : All the City was in an Uproar, but none knew 
what the Matter was, but thoſe who bore the Body 
of the Prince, whom they found yet living ; but 
how, or by what ſtrange Miracle preſerv'd, t 
knew not, nor did examine ; but with one 
as it the whole Crowd had been one Body, and 


had had but one Motion, they bore the Prince on 


their Heads, about a hundred Yards from the Scaf- 
told , where there is a Monaſtery of Jeſuits; and 
there they ſecur'd him. All this was done, his 
Beheading, his Falling, and his being ſecurd, al- 
molt in a Moments time; the People zejoycing, as 
at ſome extraordinary Victory won. One of the 
Officers being, as I ſaid, an old, timorous 
was fo frighten'd at the Accident, the Buſtle, the 
Noiſe, and the Confufion, of which he was wholly 
ignorant, that he dy'd with Amazement and Fear; 
and the other was fain to be let Blood. 
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| he able to live, and think of _ it: However, 


The Officers of Juſtice went to demand the Pri- 
ſoner ; but — demanded in vain; they had now 
2 Right to ends him, and wou'd do ſo. All his 
over: joy d Friends went to fee in what Condition he 
was, _ all of Quality found Admittance: They 
ſaw him in Bed, going to be dreſs'd by the moſt 
Skilful Surgeons, who yet could not aſſure him of 
Life. They defired no Body ſhould ſpeak to him, 

or ask him any Queſtions. They — that the 
. had ſtruck him too boos and had cut him 
into the Shoulder-bone. A very great Wound, you 
may be ſure , for the Sword, in ſuch Executions, 
Carries an extream force: However , ſo great Care 
was taken on all ſides, and ſo ereatly the Fathers 
were concern'd for him, that they found an Amend- 
ment, and Hopes of a good Effet} of their incom- 
parable Charity and Goodneſs. 

Arlaſt, a + he was permitted to ſpeak, the firſt 
News he ask d was after the Princeſs. And bis 


Friends were very much afflicted to find, that all 


his Loſs of Blood had not quench'd that Flame, 
nor let out that which made him ſtill love that bad 
Woman. He was ſolicited daily to think no more 
2 her ; And all het Crimes were laid fo open to 
7 ſo ſhamefully repreſented; and on the o- 
his Vertues ſo admir'd ; and which, they 
fas, would haye been eternally celebrated, bur for 
olly with this infamous Creature; . that atlaſt, 
99 — uring him of all their Aſſiſtance, if he aban- 
d ber; and to renounce him, and deliver him 


vp, if he did not; they wrought ſo far upon him, 


as to promiſe, he would ſuffer her to go alone in- 
to Baniſnment, and would not follow her, or live 
with her any more. But alas! this was but his 
Gratitude that compelld this Complaiſance, for in 
his Heart he reſolvd never to abandon her; nor was 


his: 


his Reaſon aſſured him, he could not do a Deed 
more juſtifiable, and one that would regain his Fame 
ſooner. 1 | 5 
His Friends ask d him ſome Queſtions concerning 
his Eſcape ; and that ſince he was not beheaded, 
but only wounded ,, why he did not immediately 
riſe up? But he replied, He was ſo abſolutely prg- 
oſſeſſed, that at the third lifting up his Hands, he 
ſhould receive the Stroak of Death, that at the 
{ame inſtant the Sword touch'd him, he had no 
ſenſe ; nay. not even of Pain, ſo abſolutely dead 
he was with Imagination ; and knew not that he 
{tirpPd, as the Headſman found he did; nor did he 
remember any thing, from the liftting up of his 
Hands, to his Fall; and then awakened, as out 6f 
12 Dream, or rather a Moments Sleep, without 
Dream, he found he liv'd, and wonder'd what was 
arriv'd to him, or how he came to live; having nor, 
as yer, any Senſe of his Wound, tho' ſo terrible 
4n one. 5 FEY 
After this, Acidiana, who was extreamly afflicted 
for having been the Proſecutor of this Great Man; 
who, bating this laſt Defign againſt her, which we 
knew was the Inſtigation of her Siſter, had-oblig'd 
her with all the Ciyility imaginable ; now ſought 
all Means poſſible of getting his Pardon, and that 
of her Siſter; tho of an Hundred thouſand 
Crowns, which ſhe ſhould have paid her, ſhe could 
ger bur Ten thouſand z which was from the Sale of 
her rich Beds, and ſome other Furniture: So that 
the young Count, who before ſhould have marty'd 
her , _ went off for want of Sn and: a 
young Merchant (perhaps the belt of the twoJwas 
the Man to whom ſhe was deſtin'd. 
Ar laſt, by great Interceſſion, both their Pardons 
were obtain'd ; and the Prince, wha would be no 
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more ſeen in a place that _y proy'd every wa 
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-- Aatal to him, left Flanders, promiſing never to live 
with the fair Hypocrite n 


ite more; but e er he departed, 
he writ her a Letter, wherein he order'd her, in a 
little time, to follow him into Holland; and left 
2 Bill of Exchange with one of his truſt 


8 
whom he had left to wait upon her, for Money for 


her Accommodation: So that ſhe was now reduced 


to one Woman, one Page, and this Gentleman. 
The Prince, in this time of his Impriſonment, had 


{everal Bills of great Sums from his Father, who 


was exceeding rich, and this all the Children he 
had in thc World, and whom he tenderly loved. 
As ſoon as Miranda was come into Holland, the 


was welcom'd with all imaginable Reſpect and En. 
dearment by the old Father; who was impos'd up- 


on ſo, as that he knew not ſhe was the fatal Occa- 
non of all theſe Diſaſters to his Son; but rather 


rather look d on her as a Woman, who had brought 
Him an Hundred and fifty thouſand Crowns, which 


his Misfortunes had conſum d. But, above all, ſhe 


was receiv'd by Targuin with a Joy unſpeakable ; 


who, after ſome time to redeem his Credit, and 
gain himſelf a new Fame, put himſelf into the 


euch Army, where he did Wonders; and after 
three Campaigns, his Father dying , he return'd 


and retird to a Country-Houſe ; where, 
with his Princeſs, he lives as a private Gentleman, 


In all the Tranquility of a Man of a good Fortune. 


They ſay Miranda has been ver 
Life wa 


itent for her 
and gives Heaven the 


ory far having 


f given her that — . ne we, 
and brought her to as perfect a State o ineſs 
n this treubleſome World can afford. nn 


9 1 heard that Prince 
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| Hough Love, all ſoft and flattering, promi. 
| ſes nothing hut Pleaſures ; yet its Conſe. 
quences are often fad and fatal: It is not 
enough to be in Love, to be happy, fince F 
who is Capricious, and takes delight to trouble the 
ry little reſpe& for paſſionate and tender Hearts , 
when ſhe deſigns to produce ſtrange Adventures. 
Many Examples of paſt Ages render this Maxim 
certain: but the Reign of Dom Alphonſo the Fo 
King of Portugal, turniſhes us with one, the n 
extraordinary that Hiſtory can produce. ) 
He was the Son of that Dom Denice, who _ 
was ſo ſucceſsful in all his Undertakings, that ir 
was ſaid of him, that he was capable of perform- 
ing whateyer he defign'd : (and of Iſabella, a Prin- 
ceſs of eminent Vertue,) who when he came to in- 
hetit a flouriſhing and tranquil State, endeavour'd 
to eſtabliſh Peace and Plenty in abundance, in his 
Kingdom. | 


And ro advance this his Peg he agreed on a 
Marriage between his Son Don Pedro, (then about 
eight Years of Age) and Bianca, Daughter of Dor 
Pedro, King of Caſlile; and whom the young Prince 


' tnarried when he arrived to his fixteenth Year. 


Bianca 


__. {enfibly rauch d her, bur the Coldneſs ſhe obſery'd 


202 Agnes de Caſtro. 
Bianca brought nothing to Coimbra but Infirmi- 
ties, and very few Charms. Don Pedro, who was 
full of Sweetneſs and Generoſity, liv'd nevertheleſs 
very well with her; but thoſe Diftempers of the 
_ Princeſs degenerating into the Palſie, ſhe made it 
her Requeſt to retire, and at her Interceſſion, the 
Pope broke the Marriage, and the melancholy Prin- 
ceſs concealed her Languiſhment in a ſolitary Re- 
treat: And Don Pedro, for whom they had prorvi- 
ded another Match, married Conſtantia Manuel, 
Daughter of Don John Manuel, a Prince of the 
lood of Caſtile, and famous for the Enmity he had 
to his King. 5 | | 
Conſtantia was promiſed to the King of Caſtile, 
but that King not keeping his Word, they made 
no difficulty of beſtowing her on a young Prince, 
awho was one Day to Reign over a Number of fine 
Provinces. He was but five and twenty Years ot 
Age, and the Man of all Spain that had the belt 
Faſhion and Grace And with the moſt advantagi- 
dus Qualities of the Body, he poſſeſt thoſe of the 
Soul, and ſhew'd himſelf worthy in all things of the 
Crovyn that was deſtin'd for him. | 
| The Princeſs Conſtantia had Beauty, Wir, and 
-Generofity, in as great a Meaſure as tw¾as poſſible 
tor a Woman to be poſſoſt with; her Merit alone 
ought to have attack d Don Pedro eternally to her; 
and certainly he had for her an Eſteem, mixt with 
ſo great a Reſpect, as might very well paſs for 
Love with thoſe that were not of a nice and curi- 
ous Obſervation; but alas! his real Care was re 
ſerv'd for another Beauty. 1 
_ - "Conſtantia brought into the World, the firſt Year 
after her Marriage, a Son, who was call'd Dos 
Lois; but it ſcarce ſaw che Light, and dy d almoſt 


- 
* 


as ſoon as born. The Loſs of this little Prince 
11 


— 
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in the Prince her Husband, went yet more near her 
Heart; for ſhe had given herſelf abſolutely up to 
her Duty, and had made her Tenderneſs for him 
her only Concern ; But puiſſant Glory, which ty'd 
her ſo entirely to the Intereſt of the Prince of Por. 
tugal, open d her Eyes upon his Actions, where ſhe 
obſery'd nothing in his C areſſes and Civilities that 
was natural, or could ſatisfy her delicate Heart. 
At tuſt , ſhe fancy'd herfelf deceiv'd, but time 
having confirm d her in what ſhe feared, ſhe ſighed 
in ſecrer ; yet had that Conſideration for the Prince, 
4s not to let him ſee her Diſorder ; and which ne- 
vertheleſs, ſhe could not conceal from Agnes de 


Caſtro, who livd with her, rather as a Compani- 


on, than a Maid of Honour, and whom her Friend- 
ſhip made her infinitely diſtinguiſh from the reſt. 


This Maid, ſo dear to the Princeſs, very well 
merited the Preference her Miſtreſs gave her; ſhe 


was beauritul ro excels, wiſe, diſcreer, witty, and 
had more Tenderneſs tor Conſtantia than the had 


for her ſelf, having quitted her Family, which was 


illuſtrious , to give herſelf wholly to the Service 


of the Princeſs, and to follow her into Portugal. 


It was into the Boſom of this Maid, that the Prin. 
ceſs unladed her firit Moans, and the Charming 


Agnes forgot nothing that might give eaſe to her 


atflicted Heart. 


Nor was Conſtantia the only Perſon who com- 


plain'd on Don Pedro; before his Divorce from 


Bianca, he had expreſſed ſome Carg and Tender- - 


neſs for Elvira Gonzales, Siſter to Don Alvaro 


Gonzales, Favourite to the King of Portugal; and 


this Amuſement in the young Years of the Prince, 


& 


bad made a deep Impreſſion on Elvira, who flat- 


terd her Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca, 


She ſaw, with a ſecret Rage, Conſtantia take her 


place, who was poſſeſt with ſuch Charms , that 
quite diveſted her of all Hopes. Her 
heed FS . « e , 
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the Actions of the Prince, and eafily diſcover'd the 


| brought him not back to her. And it was upon 


the Prince was not capable of humbling. 


to find it out. No publick Pleaſures were agreea- 


Fernando. Don Pedro tarc'd himſelf a little to 
his Humour was changing; bur this appearance of 
to his black Melancholy. 

Fearching out the Knowledge of this Secret. Chance 


Jealouſy left her not idle, ſhe examin'd all 


little Regard he had for the Princeſs ; but this 


rery good Grounds that ſhe ſuſpected him to be in 
Love with ſome other Perſon, and poſſeſſed with ⁵ 
2 new Paſſion; and which ſhe promis'd herſelf, ſhe 
would deſtroy as ſoon as ſhe could find it out. She 
had a Spirit altogether proper for bold and hazar- ' ne 
dous Enterprizes ; and the Credit of her Brother 
gave her ſo much Vanity, as all the Indifference of ⁵ 
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The Prince langnilh'd, and concealed the Cauſe 1 | 
with fo much Care, that *twas impoſhble for any 


ble to him, and all Converſations were tedious; and 
in was Solitude alone that was able to give him any 


e. 
6 Change ſurpriz d all the World. The King, 
who lov'd his Son very tenderly , earneſtly preſs d 
him to know the Reaſon of his Melancholy; but 
the Prince made no Anſwer, but only this, That it 
was the Effects of his Temper. 5 

But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was brought 
to Bed of a Second Son, who liv'd, and was call'd 


rake part in the publick Joy, ſo that they believ'd 
a Calm endured not long, and he fell back again in- 

The Artful Elvira was inceſſantly agitated in 
wrought for her: And, as ſhe was walking full of 


Indignation and Anger, in the Garden of the Palace 
of Combra, the found the Prince of Portugal ſleep 


ing in an obſcure Grotto, 


Her 


Words, , Dioine Agnes, I will ſooner die, than 
e. you know it: Conſtantia ſhe! have nothing tg 
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Her Fury could not contain it {elf at the Sight 
of this lov'd Object, The roul'd her Eyes upon him. 
and perceiv din Tpight of Sleep, that ſome Tears 
 eſcap'd his Eyes; the Flame which burnt yet in her 
. Heart, ſoon grew ſoft and tender there: But oh! 
{ſhe heard him ſigh, and after that, utter theſe 


reproach me with. Elvira was enrag d at this Diſ- 


#- courſe, which repreſented to her immediately, the 
= ime Moment, Agnes de Caſtro with all her Charms: 


and not at all doubting, but it was ſhe who poſſeſt 
tze Heart of Don Pedro, ſhe found in her Soul 
more Hatred for this fair Rival, than Tenderneſs 
for him. | 9 
The Grotto was not a Place fit to make Reflełti- 
ons in, or to form Defigns. Perhaps her firſt Tranſ- 
rts would ys 1 by waken him, -# 4 

d not eiv'd a Paper lying under his Ha 
which lhe ſoftly ſeiz'd on; and that ſhe might not 
be ſurpriz d in the reading it, ſhe went out of 
the Garden with as much Haſte as Confuſion. 
When ſhe was retir'd to her Apartment, ſhe 
open'd the Paper, trembling, and found in it theſe 
Verſes, writ by the Hand of Don Pedro, and which, 

in appearance , he had newly then compoſed. 


In vain, ob ! Sacred Honour, you debate 

The mighty Buſineſs in my Heart: 

Love ! Charming Love ! rules all my Fat 

Intereft and Glory claim no part. * | 

The God, ſure of bis Viclory, Triumphe there, 
And will haue nothing in bis Empire ſhare. 
In vain, ob! Sacred Du fe '; 

In vain, your Nuprial l 5 n 
Thoſe fort d Devorrs L OV E overthrows, 
breaks the Vows be never made. 

3 Fixing 


8 
Agnes da Caſtro, 

Fixing bis fatal Arraws every where, 
1 — and languiſb, in a ſoft Deſpair.. E 

Farr Prince ſs, 85 ou to whom my Faith is due; 

Pardon the Deſtiny that drags mt on; 
oe — my Fault, m my Heart's untrue, 
compelld to be undone: 

My Liſs is Me, I gave it with my Hind, 
But my Fidelity I can't command. 

Eluira did not only know the Writing of Don 
Pedro, but ſhe knew alſo that he could write Ver- 
| ſes. And ſeeing the fad Part which Conftantia had 
- In theſe which were now fallen into her Hands, ſhe 
made no ſcruple of reſolving to let the Princeſs ſee 
em - But that ſhe might not be ſuf] , ſhe took 
care not to appear in the Buſineſs herſelf ; and 
fince it was not enough for Conſtant is to know that 
the Prince did not love her, but that ſhe muſt know 
alſo that he was a Slave to Agnes de Caſtro; Elvira 
cauſed theſt few Verſes to be written in an unknown 
Hand, under thoſe writ by the Prince. 

Sleep, betray'd, the unhappy Lover; 

' While Tears were ſtreaming from 55 Eye, 

His heedleſs Tongue without diſguiſe, | 

The Secret did diſcover. | 
The Language of his Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image Triumpbs there. 

Elvira regarded neither Exactneſs nor Grace in 
theſe Lines: and if they had but the Effect lhe de 
d, ſhe wilh'd no more. 

2 Impatience could not wait till the next Day 
ſe oe fhe' therefore went immediately to 


the Princeſs, who was then alle 
ing in the — 


of the Palace; and paſſing with- 

even to her Cabinet, ſhe put the Fa- 

— into a Book, in which the Princeſs us d to read, 
and went out again unſeen, and ſarahed: with her 
god: Fortune. us 
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As foon as Conſtantia was return'd.y ſhe enter d 
into ber Cabinet, and ſaw the Book open, and the 
Yerſes lying in it, which were to coſt her ſo dear: 
She ſoon knew the Hand of the Prince which was 
{o familiar to her, and befides the Information of 
what the had always feard , ſhe underſtond it was 
Agnes ds (aſtro, (whole Friendſhip alone was able 
to comfort her in her Misfortunes) who was the fa- 
tal. Cauſe of it; ſhe read over the Paper an hun- 
dred times, deſiring to give her Eyes and Reaſon the 
Lye; but finding but too plainly ſnhe was not de- 
— {he found her Soul poſſeſt with more Grief 
chan Anger: When ſhe confider'd, as much in Love 
as the Prince was, be had kept his Torment ſecret, 
After having made her Moan, without condemni 
him, the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him, made her ſh het 
a Torrent of Tears, and inſpir d her with a Reſo⸗ 
lution of concealing her Reſentment. 

| She would certainly have done it by 2 vertue ex · 
traondinary, if the Prince, who his Verſes 
when he wak'd, and fearing they might; fall into 
ind i ſcreet Hands, had not enter d the Palace, ali 
uoubled with his Loſs, and haftily goin = 


Conſtantia's Apartment, ſaw her fair Eyes a 

with Tears, and at the ſame inſtant caſt his n 

on the unhappy Verſes that had _ 7 N 

3 and now lay before the Princeſs 5 
1 — turn d pale at — , anda 

peard ſo mord, that the generou 

more Pain than he did : Madam, ſaid. be, he, (nn 

ly alatm'd) from whom bad you tber Paper 

not come but from: the'Hand of ſome. 5. bee, 

ſwer d, Cunſtantia, tubo is an Enemy both 

Refoſe und mint; it ir the Work, Sir, of- your o 

Donny: «and 2 fs, ao 2 uur Han 

7 be not ſurpriæ d, not for-af 

Tenderneſs ſhould make it paſs for a Furt 
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the ſame Tenderneſs, which nothing is able to alter, 
Mull binder me from complainins. © 
The Moderation and Calmneſs of Conſtantia , 
frv'd only to render the Prince more aſham'd and 
confus'd. How Generous are you, Madam, purſu'd 
he, and how unfortunate am 11 Some Tears ac 
companied his Words, and the Prineeſs, who lov'd 
him with extream Ardour, was ſo ſenſibly touch'd, 
that it was a good while befote ſhe could utter 2 
Word: Conſtantia then broke Silence, and ſhewing 
him what Efvird had causd to be written; Tos are 
betray'd, Sir, added ſhe, you have been heard ſpeak, 
and your Secret is known. - It was at this very mo- 
ment that all the Forces of the Prince abandon d 
bim; and his Condition was really worthy Com- 
paſſion : He could not pardon himſelf the unvolun- 
tary Crime he had committed, in expoſing of the 
lovely, and the innocent Agar. And tho he was 
convinc'd of the Vertue and Goodneſs of Conſſan- 
dia, the Apprehenfions that he had, that this mo- 
deſt and prudent Maid might ſuffer by his Conduct, 
carried him beyond all Conſideration. 
_ = The Princeſs, who heedfully ſurveyed him, faw 
many Marks of Deſpair in his Face and Eyes, 
he was afraid of the Conſequences; and hold - 
out her Hand, in a very obliging manner to 
him; ſhe ſaid, I promiſe you, Sir, I will never more 
| in on ou; and that Agnes ſhall always be ve- 
ear to me; you ſhall never hear me make you 4 · 
paches - And ſince I cannot poſſeſs your Heart, 
romem my [elf with endeavouring to render 
fel worthy of it. Don Pedro more contus'd and de- 
Red than before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
-avthe Feet of Conflantia , and with-reſpeR kifs'd 
that fair kind Hand ſhe had given him, and pethaps 
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entred; and finding the Princeſs all pale 


. ·˙w ͤ[mv . ‚— e ² ah Set ha 
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But Love ſoon put a ſtop to all the little Adyan- 
ces of Hymen, the fatal Star that prefided over the 
Deſtiny of Don Pedro had not yer vented its Ma- 
lignity ; and one Moment's fight of Agnes gave 
new Forces to his Paſhon. | 
The Wiſhes and Deſires of this charming Maid 
had no part in this Victory; her Eyes were Juſt, tho 


| penetrating. , and they fearched not in thoſe of 


the Prince, what they had a defire to diſcover to 
her. | bs... 
As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, Don Pedro 
was no ſooner gone our of the Clofer, but Agnes 
and lan- 
guiſhing in her Chair, ſhe doubted not but there 
was ſome ſufficient Cauſe for her Affliction; ſhe 

t her ſelf in the ſame Poſture the Prince had been 
in before, and expreſſing an Inquietide, full of 
Concern ; Madam, ſaid ſhe, by a/! your Goodneſs, 
conceal not from me the Cauſe of your Trouble. A- 
las, Agnes, replyed the Princeſs, what would you 
know s And what ſhould I tell you ? The Prince, 
the Prince, my deareſt Maid, is in Love; the Hand 


that he gave me, was not a Preſent of his Heart; 


and for the Advantage of this Alliance, I muſt become 
the Victim of it. What ! the Prince in Love, 
(replied Agnes, with an Aſtoniſhment mixt with 
Indignation) What Beauty can diſpute the Empire 


over 4 Heart ſo much your due? Alas, Madam, all 


the Reſpef I owe him, cannot binder me from mur= 
muring againſt him. Accuſe him of nothing, inter- 
tupted Conſtantia, he does what he can; and I am 
more oblig'd to him for deſiring to be Faithful, than 
if Tpoſſeſt bis real Tenderneſs. It is not enough 0 
Fight, but to Overcome; and the Prince does more 


in the Condition wherein be ir, than I ought reaſons © 


ably to bope for : In fine, be is my Husband, and un 
pre ah to whom nothing is wanting, but 3 
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T cannot inſpire; that it, a Paſſion which would 
have made me but too happy. Ah Madam! cry'd out 
Agnes, tranſported with her Tenderſs for the Prin- 
cels, he is a blind and ſtupid Prince, who knows not 
the precious Advantages he poſſeſſes. He muſt ſure+ 
ly know ſomething, teply'd the Princeſs, modeſtly, 
But, Madam, reply'd Agnes, Ie there any thing, not 
o#ly Portugal, hut in all Spain, that can compare with 
you? And, without — the charming Quali- 
ties of your Perſon, can we enough admire thaſe of 
your Soul Þ N dear Agnes, interrupted Conſtantia, 
fighing., ſhe who robs ae of my Husband's Heart, 
has but too many Charms to plead his Excuſe , ſince 
it is Thou, Child, whom Fortune makes uſe of, to 
give me the Killing Blow. Les, Agnes, the Prince 
loves ther; and the Meri I know thou art poſſeſt of, 
puts Bounds to my Complaints, without ſuffering me 
to haue the leaſt Reſentment. _ | 

The delicate Agnes little expected to hear what 
the Princeſs told her ; Thunder would have leſs 
furpriz'd, and leſs oppreſs d her: She remain'd a 
long time without ſpeaking, but at laſt, fixing her 
Looks all fright ful on Conſtantia, What ſay you, 
Madam ? (cry'd the) And what Thoughts have you 
of me M hat, that I ſhould betray you? And coming 
hither only full of Ardor to be tbe Repoſe of your 
Life, do] bring a fatal Poyſon to afflif it? What De. 
teſtation maſt 1 have for the Beauty they find in me, 
without aſpiring to make it appear? And how ought 
I ro curſe the unfortunate Day, in which I firft ſaw 
the Prince ? — But, Madam, it cannot be me 
whom Heaven har choſen to torment you, and to de. 
tray all your Tranquility : No, it cannot be fo much 
my Enemy, 10 put me to fo great a Tryul: And if 1 
were that odious Perſon, there it no Excuſe, or Pu- 


-mifhment, 10 which 1 would not condemn 2 + kt . 
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bis Marriage with you, and alſo before bis Divorce 


from Bianca; and ſome Body has made an ndiſcreer 
Report to you of this Intrigue of bis Touth + But, 
Madam, what was in the time of Bianca, is nothing 
ro . It is certain that Pon Pedro loves you, an- 
ſwer'd the Princeſs; and I have Vanity enough tobe. 
lieve, that none beſides yourſelf could haue diſputed 
his Heart with me : But the Secret is diſcover d, 
and Don Pedro haz not diſewn'd it. What, inter- 
rupted Agnes, (more ſurpriz d than ever) is it then 
from himſelf you have learn d his Weakneſs ? The 
Princeſs then ſhew'd her the Verſes; and there was 
never any Deſpair like to hers. | 

While they were both thus ſadly employed, both 
Sighing, and both Weeping, the impatient Elvira, 
who was willing to learn the Effect of her Malice, 
returmd to the A ent of the Princeſs , where 
ſhe freely entred, even to the Cabinet where theſe 
unhappy. Perfons were; who all afflicted and 
troubled as they were, bluſh'd at her reproach, 
whoſe: Company they did not defire : She had the 
pleaſure to ſee Conſtantia hide from her the Paper 
which had been the Cauſe of all their Trouble, and 
which the Princeſs had never ſeen, but for her Spight 
and Revenge; and to obſerve alſo, in the Eyes of 
the Princeſs, and thoſe of Agnes, an immoderate 
Grief : She ſtay'd in the Cabinet as long as it was 
neceſſary to be aſſur d, that ſhe had ſucceeded in her 
Defign ; but the Princeſs, who did nor'defire ſuch 
a Witneſs of the Diſorder, in which ſhe then was, 
defir'd to be left alone. Elvira then went out of the 
Cabinet, and Agnes de Caſt ro withdrew at the ſame 
time. 


It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes exarni- 
ning more freely this Adventure, found it as cruel 
as Death: She lov'd Conftantia fincerely, and had 
—  — ww _ 
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with! Admiration, for the Prince of Portagal; 


which, indeed, none could refuſe to ſo many fine 
Qualities. And looking on her. ſelf as the moſt 
unfortunate of her Sex, as being the Cauſe of all 
the Suffering of the Princeſs, to whom ſhe was 
oblig'd for the greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent the 
Whole Night in Tears and Complaints, ſufficient to 
have revenged Conſtantia of all the Grieſs ſhe made 
her ſufter. 

The Prince, on his fide, was in no greater Tran. 
quility; the Gæneroſity of his Princeſs increas'd 
his Remorſe, withoug diminithing his Lore; he 
feard, and with Realon, that thoſe who were the 
occaſion of Conſtantid's ſeeing thoſe Verſes, ſhould 
diſcover his Paſhon ro the King , from whom he 
hop'd for no Indulgence z and he would moft wil: 


lingly bave given his Life to have been free from 


this Extremiiy. "7p | 
In the mean time the afflicted Princeſs languiſh'd 
in a moſt deplorable Sadneſs ; ſhe found nothing 
in thoſe who were the Cauſe of her Misfortunes, 
but things fitter to move her Tenderneſs than her 
Anger; it was in vain that Jealouſy ftrove to com- 
bate the Inclination ſhe had to love her fair Rival; 
nor was any occafion of making the Prince leſs dear 
to her; and ſhe felt neither Hatred, nor fo much as 


Indifference for innocent Agnes. 
While theſe three diſconſolate Perſonsabandon'd 


themſelves to their Melancholy ; Elvira, not to 


leave her Vengeance imperfect, ſtudy'd in what 
manger ſhe might bring it to the height of its Ef. 
fects. Her Brother, on whom ſhe depended, ſhew'd 
her a great deal of Friendſhip ; and judgirg right - 
ly that the Love of Don Fedro to Agnes de Caſtro, 


would not be approv'd by the King, ſhe acquaint- 
ed Don Alvaro, her Brother, with it, who was not 


- ignorant of the Paſhon the Prince had once pro- 


telted 
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teſted to have for his Siſter. He found himſelf ve- 
ry much intereſted in this News, from a ſecond 
Paſion he had for Agnes; whom the Buſineſs of 
his Fortune had hitherto hindred him from diſco- 
yering : And he expected a great many Favours 
from the King, that might render the-Effort ofhis 
Heart the more conſiderable. (14176 
Hie hid not from his Siſter this one thing, which 
he found difficult to conceal ; fo that ſhe was now 
poſſeſt with a double Grief, to find Agnes So- 
vereign of all the Hearts, to which ſhe had a pre- 
tenſion. | 

Don Alvaro was one of thoſe ambitious Men, 
that are Fierce without Moderation, and Proud 
without POE ; of a melancholy, cloudy Hu- 
mour, of a cruel Inclination, and to effect his Ends, 
found nothing difficult, or unlawful. Naturally 
he lov'd not the Prince, who, on all Accounts, 
ought to have held the firſt Rank in the Heart of 
the King, which ſhould have ſet Bounds to the 
Favour of Don Alvaro; who when he knew the 
Prince was his Rival, his Jealouſy increas'd his 
Hate of him ; and he conjured E/vira to employ 
all her Care, to oppole an Engagement that could 
not but be deſtructive to *em both; ſhe promiſed 
him, and he not very well ſatisſſed, rely d on hex 
Addrels. e | 1 

Don Alvaro, who had too lively a Repreſentati- 
on within himſelf, of the Beauties and Grace of 
the Prince of Portugal, thought of nothing, but 
how to combate his Merits, he himſelf being not 
handſome, or well made: His Faſhion was as diſ- 
agreeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro had all 
the Advantages that one Man may poſſibly have o- 
ver another. In _ that Don Aluaro wante 
adorn'd the Prince: But as he was the Husband of 
Conſtantia, and eee an abſolute _— 
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and that Don Alvaro was free, and Maſter of 
a good Fortune, he thought himſelf more af- 
ſurd of Agnes, and fixed his Hopes on that 
Thought. 

He knew very well, that the Paſſion of Don Pe- 
dro, could not but inſpire a violent Anger in the 
Soul of che King. Induſtrious in doing III, his 
firſt Buſineſs was to carry this unwelcome News to 
him. After he had given time to his Grief, and 
had compos'd himſelf to his Defire, he then be. 
ſought the King to Intereſt himſelf in his Amotous 
Affair, and to be the Protector of his Perſon. 

T hough Don Alvaro had no other Merit to re. 
commend him to the King, than a continual and 
blind Obedience to all his Commands : yet he had 
favour'd him with ſeveral Teſtimonies of his vaſt 
Bounty; and conſidering the height to which the 
King's 2 Liberality had rais'd him, there were few 
Ladies that would have refusd his Alliance. The 
Nin aſſur d him of the Continuation of his Friend. 


1 Sal in managing his 

Maſter, anſivered the King's laſt Bounties with a 
; profound Submiſſion. He had yet never told Age: 
what he felt for her; but he thought now he might 
make a publick Declaration of it, and fought all 
means to do it. 

The Gallantry which Coimbra ſeenvd to have 
Forgotten , began now to be awakened. The 
King, to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under pretence of di. 
verting Conſtantia, ordered ſome Publ ick Sports , 
und commanded thatevery thing ſhould be magni 
0 the Adee of the Verſes, Don Pedro 
endeavour to lay a Confiraint on kimfeif, and to 


appear 


. * * 
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appear leſs troubled : But in his Heart he ſuffer'd 
always alike ; and it was not but with great Un- 
eafineſs he prepar'd himſelf for the Turnament. 
And fince he could not appear with the Colours of 
Aznes, he took thoſe of his Wife, without Device, 
or any great Magniticence. WATT 

Don Alvaro adorn'd himſelf with the Liviries of 
Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair Maid, who had yet 
found no Conſolation from what the Princeſs had 
told her, had this new Cauſe of being diſpleas d. 

Don Pedro appear'd in the Liſt with an admira- 
ble Grace; and Don Alvaro, who look'd on this 
Day as his Qwn, appear'd there all ſhining with 
Gold, mix'd with Stones of Blew, which were the 
Colours of Agnes; and there was embroider'd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold on blew 
Velyer, and Nets for the Snares of Love, with'a- 
bundance of double 4's ; his Device was a Love 
coming out of a Cloud, with theſe Verſes written 
underneath. 


Love from a Cloud breaks like the God of Day, 
And to the World his Glories does diſplay; 

To gaze on charming Eyes, and make'em Rnow, 
What to ſoft Hearts, and to his Power they owe, 


The Pride of Don Alvaro was ſoon humbled at 
the Feet of the Prince of Portugal, who threw him 
againſt the Ground, with twenty others, and car- 
ry'd alone the Glory of the Day. There was in 
the Evening a Noble Aſſembly at uſtantia s, where 
Agnes would not have been, unleſs expreſly com. 
manded by the Princeſs. She appear d there all 


negligent and careleſs in her Drets, but yęt ſhe ap- 


peard all beautiful and charming, She ſdw, with 
diſdain, her Name, and her Colne? worn b Dan 
Alvaro, at a publick Triumph; and if her Heart 
were capable of an) render Motions, it mas pot 


'» 


216 Agnes de (aſtro: 
for ſuch a Man as he, for whom her Delicacy de- 
ſtind them: She look'd on him with a Contempt, 
which did not hinder him from preſſing ſo near, that 
there was a neceſſity for her to hear, What he had 
to declare to her. i 
She treated him not uncivily , but her Coldneſs 
would have rebated the Courage of any but A4/va- 
70. Madam, ſaid he (when he could be heard of 
none but her ſelf) I have hithrrto concealed the Paſ- 
fon you haus inſpir'd me with, fearing it ſhould di, 
pleaſe 208 ; but it has committed a Violence on my 
eſpett; and I could no longer conceal it from you. 
T never reflefted on your Alliont, anſwer d Agnes, 
with all the Indifference of which ſhe was capa- 
ble; and if you think you offend me, yau are in the 
wrong to make me percerve it. This Coldneſs 5s 
but an ill Omen for me, teplyed Don Alvaro, and 
i you have not foundme out to be your Lover to Day, 
Lear you will never approve my Paſſion. 
Oh ! what @ time have you choſen to make it ap- 
pear to me (puriu'd Agnes.) Is it fo great an 
Honour for me, that you muſt take ſuch Care to ſpeto 
45 to 4 1 2 5 75 think that I a Jo de- 
rOUS lory , that I muſt aſpire to it our 
Attions © 71 muſt, you haue = ul * it 
i the Turnament; and if it be that Vanity that 
you depend upon, youll make no great progreſs on 
2 Soul that is not fond of Shame. If you were poſ- 
feſt of all the Advantages, which the Prince has 
#his Day carried away, yon yet ought to conſider 
that you are going about; and it is not a Maid like 
_ me, who ic touc d with Enterpriæes, without reſpelt 


of = e 2 25 

he Favourite of the King, pras too proud ta 

hear Agnes, without a ic: But as he was 

willing to conteal it, and not offend her, he made 
not his Reſentment appear; and conſidering * 
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Ohſervation ſhe made on the Triumphs of Don Pe. 


dro, (which increaſed his Jealouſies:) f I have nut 
overcome at the Turnament, reply d he, I am not 
the leſs in Love fer being vanguiſh'd , nor leſs ca- 
fable of ſucceſs on occaſions. 
They were interrupred here, but from that Day, 
Don Alvaro, who had 0 en'd the firſt Difficulties, 


kept no more his wonted Diſtance, but perpetual- 


ly perſecuted Agnes; yet, though be were protect. 
ed by the King, that inſpird in her never the more 
Conſideration for him. Don Pedro was always ig- 
norant by what means the Verſes he had loſt in the 
Garden, fell into the Hands of Conſlantia. As the 
Princeſs appeared to him Indulgent, he was only 
concerned for Agnes; and the Lovg of Pon Alvaro, 


which was then ſo well known, increas d the Pain; 


and had he been poſſeſsd of the Authority, he 
would not have ſuffer'd her to have been expogd 
to the Perſecutions of ſo unworthy a Rival. He 
was alſo afraid of the King's being advertiſed 
of his Paſſion, but he thought not at all of EZ 
vira's, nor apprehended any Malice from her Re- 
ſentment. | KG ps: 
While ſhe burnt with a Deſſre of defiroyt 
Agnes, againſt whom ſhe vented all her Venom; and 
ſhe was never weary of making new Reports to her 
Brother, afſuring him, that tho they could nor 
prove, that Agnes made any returns to the Tender- 
neſs of the Prince; yet that was the Cauſe of Con- 


ftantia's Grief, And, that if this Princeſs ſhould 


die of it, Don Pedro might marry Agnes. In fine, 
ſhe ſo incens'd the featolis Don Alvaro's Jealouſy, 


_— 


that he could not hinder himſelf Dang ul 
0 3 


mediately to the King, with the Diſcovery 


he knew, and all he gueſt, and whom be had the 


Pleaſtie to find, was infinitely inragd at the News, 


My dear Alvaro, faid the King, you ſhall inflantly 


marry 
\ 


218 Agnes de Caſtro, 
this dangerous Bea And let Poſſeſſion af- 
+ ago Repoſe and we" If I bave protected 2 
in either Occaſions, judge what a Service of jo great 
en Importance for me, would make me undertake ; 
and without any reſerve , the Forces of this State 
are im your Power, and al moſt any thing that 1 can 
give ſhall be aſſured you, ſa you render your ſelf Ala. 
fter of the Deſtiny of Agnes. 

Don Alvaro pleas d, and vain with his Maſter's 
Bounty , made uſe of all the Authority he gave 
him : nie paſſionately lovd Agnes, and would 
not, on the ſudden, make uſe of Violence; bur 
reſoly d with himſelf to employ all poſſible Means 
to win her fairly; but if that fail'd , to have re: 
courſe to force, if ſhe continued always inſenfible. 

While Agnes de Caſtro (importun'd by his Aſſi- 
cues: deſpairing at the Grief of Conſtantia, and 

haps made tender by thoſe ſhe had caus'd in the 
rince — Portugal) took a Reſolution worthy of 
her Vertue; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, ſhe 
found nothing in him, bur his being Husband to 
Conſtantia, that was dear to her: And, far from en- 
couraging the Power ſhe had got over his Heart, ſhe 
thought of nothing but removing from Coimbra; 
the Faſſion of Dan Alvaro, which ſhe had no incli- 
nation to favour, {erv'd her as a Pretext, and preſsd 
with the fear of cauſing, in the End, a cruel Di. 
vorce between the Prince and his Princeſs, ſhe went 
ro find Conſtantia, with a Trouble, which all her 
Care was not able to hide from her. 

The Princeſs eaſily found it out; and their com: 
mon Misfortunes having not chang'd their Friend, 
hip: bat ails you, Agnes? faid the Prin- 
cels to her, ina ſoſt Tone, and her ordinary Sweet · 
neſs; And what new Misfortunes 4 5 that Sad- 


neſs in thy Looks * Madam, 2 nes, ſhed- 
fing © a Rivulet of Tears, — 0 ligations and * 


Ln 
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| bave lo you, put me upon a cruel Tryal ;1 had hour 


ded the Felicity of my Life in hope of paſſing at near 
your Highneſs ; yet I muſt carry, to 2 other part 


f the World, this unlucky Face of mine, which ren- 


ders me nothing but ill Offices : And it is to obtain 
that Liberty, that I am come 10 throw myſelf at your 
Feet ; looking upon you as my Sovereign. | 

Conſtantia was 10 {urpriz?d and touch'd with the 
Propofirion of Agnes, that ſhe loſt her Speech for 
{ome Moments; Tears, which were fincere, expreſs d 


her firſt Sentiments: And after having ſhed abun- 


dance, to give a new Mark of her Tenderneſs to 
the Fair afflicted Agnes, ſhe with a fad and melan- 
choly Look, fix'd her Eyes upon her, and holding 
out her Hand to her, in a moſt obliging manner, 
fighing, cryd I will then, my dear Agngs, 
leave ne? and expoſe me to the Griefs of ſeeing 
you no more ? Alas, Madam, interrupted this love- 
ly Maid, hide from the unhappy Agnes a Bounty 
which does but increaſe ber Misfortunes. It is not 
I Madam, that would leave you ; it 1s my Duty, and 
ny Reaſon that orders my Fate. And thoſe Days 
which 1 ſhall paſs far from you, promiſe me nothin 

to oblige me to this Deſign , if I did not ſee 2 
abſolutely fore d to it : I am not ignorant of what 
paſſes at Coimbra; and 1 ſhall be an Accomplice of 


the Injuſtice there committed, if I ſhould ſtay there 


any longer. A, I knowyour Vertue, 
Conſtania, and you may remain here, in all ſafety, 


whale I am Your Proteltreſs g and let what 211i hap- = 


den, Iwill accuſe you of nothing. There's no an- 
arne for what's to come, reply'd Agnes, ſadly; 


and I Hall be ſufficiently Gmitty , if any Preſence. 


cauſe Sentiments, which cannot be innocent. Beſide, 


Madam, the Importumties of Don Alvaro are inſup- 


portable to me; and though I find nothing but Auer. 


4 
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and he's in a Condition of undertaking any thing, 
my Flight is abſolutely neceſſary: But, Madam, tho 
be bas nothing but what jeems odions 10 ine; 1 cull 
Heaven to witneſs, that if I could cure the Prince 
by marrying Don Alvaro, I would not conſider of it 
4 Moment ; and finding in my Puniſhmen the Conſo- 
lation of ſacrificing myſelf to my Princeſs, I would 
fuepport it without myrmuring. But if I were the 
Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro would always look 
upon me with the ſame Eyes : So that I find nothing 
more reaſonable for me, than to hide myſelf in ſome 
Corner of the World; where, though I ſhall moſt cer. 
zainly live without Pleaſure, yet 1 ſpall preſerve the 
Repoſe of my deareſt Miſtreſs. Al! the Reaſon you 
find in this Deſign, anſwered the Princeſs, cannot 
oblige me to ; e of your Abſence : Will it re- 
fore me the Heart of Don Pedro? And will he not 
Ny away with you? bis Grief is mine, and my Life 
1 td to his; do not make him deſpair then, if you 
love me. 1 know ye, Itell you ſo once more; and let 
your Power be never ſo great over the Heart of the 
Prince, I will not ſufjer you to abandon as. 
Though Agnes thought ſhe had perfectly known 
Conſtantia, yet ſhe did not expett to find ſo intire 
a Vertue in her, which made her think herſelf more 
happy, and the Prince more criminal. Oh, W:/dom 1 
Ob, Bounty without Example! (cry'd ſhe) Why ts 
i, that the cruel Deſtinies do not give you all jou de- 
feroe ? Jou are the Diſpoſer of my Actions, conti 
nud ſhe (in kiſſing the Hand of Conſtantia) Tl do 
zothing but what youll have me © But conſider, weigh 
well the Reaſonstbat ought tocounſel! ou in the Meas 
ſures you oblige ane to tagt. 
Don Pedro, who had not ſeen the Princeſs all 
that Day, came in then, and finding em both ex- 
treamly.troubled, with a fierce Impatience , de- 
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ves too wiſe, and too ſerupulons, fears the Effetts 
of ber Beauty, and will le no longer at Coimbra; 
ind it was on this Subject, (which cannot be agree- 
able to me) that ſhe ad my Advice, The Prince 

rew pale at this Diſcourſe, and ſnatching the 
ords from her Mouth (with more concern, than 
cry'd with a Voice very 

teeble, Agnes cannot fail, if ſhe follow your Coun- 
cil, Madam; and I leave you full liberty to give it 
her. He then e went out, and the Prin- 
ceſs, whoſe Heart he perfectly poſſeſt, not being a- 
ble to hide her Diſpleaſure, ſaid, My dear Agnes, 
if my Satisfattion did not only depend on your Cont 
verſation, 1 ſhould deſire it of you, for Don Pedro's 
ſake , it is the only Advantage that bis unfortunate 
Love can hope And would not the World have rea- 


fon to call me Barbarous, if I contribute to deprive 


him of that? But the fight of me will prove a Poy- 


de, my Princeſs, if aſter the Reſerve be has hither - 
to kept, bis Mouth ſhould add any thing to the Tor- 
ments I have already felt, by ſpeaking to me of his 
Flame ? Tou would hear him ſure, without cauſing 
him to deſpair, reply'd Conſtantia; and I. ſhould put 
this Obligation to the Account of the reſt you haue 
done. Would you then haue me exped thoſe Events 
which I fear, Madam? reply'd Agnes; e. 
I twill obey, but juſt Heavens, purſued ſhe, if they 
prove fatal, do nd 1-5. an innocent Heart for it. 
Thus this Converſation ended. Agnes withdrew 
* her Chamber, but it was not to be more at 
edle. 

What Don Pedro had learn'd of the Deſign of 
Agnes, caus'd a cruel Agitation in his Soul; he 
wiſh'd he had never lov'd her, and defird a thou- 
4nd times to die: But it was not for him to make 
Vows againſt a thing which Fate had RE 


ſon to him —— FEE 1 And what ſhould I 
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and whatever Reſolutions he made, to bear the Ab- 
ſence of Agnes, his Tenderneſs had not force enough 
to conſent to it. 0 

After having, for a long time, comhated with 
himſelf, he determined to do, what was impaſſible 
for him to let Agnes do. His Courage reproach'd 
him with the Idleneſs, in which he paſt the moſt 
Youthful and Vigorous of his Days ; and making 
it appear to the King, that his Allies, and eventhe 
Prince Don John Emanuel, his Father-in-Law, had 
Concerns in the World, which demanded his Pre- 
ſence on the Frontiers; he eaſily obtain'd Liberty 
to make this Journey, to which the Princeſs would 
put no Obſtacle. 2 

Agnes ſaw him part without any Concern, but 
it was not upon the Account of any Averſion ſhe 
had for him. Don Alvaro began then to make his 
Importunity, an open Perſecution; he forgot no- 
thing that might touch the inſenfible Ages, and 
made uſe, 4 long time, only of the Arms of Love: 
But ſeeing that this Submiſſion and Reſpect was to 
no purpoſe, he form d ſtrange Deſigns. X. 

As the King had a Deference for all his Counſels, 
it was not difficult to inſpire him with what he had 
a mind to: He complain d of the ungrateful Agnes, 
and forgot nothing that might make him perceive 
that ſhe was not cruel to him on his Account; 
bur from the too much Senfibility ſhe had for 
the Prince, The King, who was extteam an- 
gry at this, reiterated all the Promiſes he had 
made him. e 2 . 
The King had not yet ſpoke to Agnes, in favour 
of Don Alvaro; and not doubting but his Appro- 
bation would ſurmount all Obſtacles, he took an 
occakion to entertain her with it: And remov 
Tame diſtance. from thoſe who might hear him, 
bought Don Alvaro had Merit enough, ſaid he to 
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het, to haue obtained à little ſhare in yu Efteem ;, 
and I could not imagine, there would been any 
neceſfay of my ſoliciting it for him : I know you are 
very charming, but be bas nothing that renders him 
untoarthy of you x, and ward. ſhall reflect on the 
Choice my Friendſhip bas made of him , from among 
all the Great Men of my Court, you will dobim, at 
the ſame time, fuſtice. His Fortune is none of the 
medneſt, fince be has me for bis Prateffor : He 10 
nobiy Born, 4 Man of Honour and Courage; be a- 
dores you, and it ſeems tome, that all theſe Reaſons 
are ſufficient to vanguiſb your Pride. 

The Heart of Agnes was ſo little diſpoſed to give 
it ſelf to Doz Alvaro, that all the King of 
Portugal had faid had no Effect on her, in his Fa- 
vours / Don Alvaro, Sir, anſwered ſhe, were 
without Merit, he poſſeſſes Advantages enough in the 
Bounty your Majeſty is pleaſed to Honour bim with 
io make bim Mafter of all things; it 3s not that I 
find any Defet in him, that Tanſwer not his Defires : 
But, Sir, by what obſtinate Power, would you that I 
ſhould Love, if Heaven hat not given me a Soul that 
is tender? And why ſhould you pretend that I ſhould 
ſubmit to him, when nothing is dearer to me than my. 
Liberty? Jou are not ſo free, nor ſo inſenſible, as 
you ſay, (anſwered the King, bluſhing, with Anger: 
and if your Heart were exempt from all ſorts of Af- 
fellion, he might expeff a more reaſonable Return 
than what he finds. But, imprudent Maid, condutt- 
ed by an ill Fate, added he, in Fury, what Preten- 


ſions have you to Don Pedro? Hitherto, 1 have h 


the Chagreen, which his Weakneſs , and yours give 
ne; but it was not the leſs violent for being hid: 
And ſince you oblige me to break out, Þ muſt tell 
you, that if my Son were not already married 19 
Conſtantia, be ſhow/d never be your Husband; re 
naunce then thoſe vain Ideas, whith will care him, 

and juflify you. The. 
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The couragious Agnes was ſcarce Miſtreſs of the 
firſt Tranſporrs, ar a Diſcourſe fo tull of Contempt 
but calling her Vertue to the aid of her Anger, ſhe 
tecover d herſelf by the Aſſiſtance of Reaſon : And 
conſidering the Outrage the receiv'd, not as comin 
trom a Great King, but a Man blinded and polſelt 
by Don Alvaro, ſhe thoughr him not worthy of her 
Reſentment; her fair Eyes animated themſelves with 
fo ſhining a viracity, they anſwer'd for the purity 
of her Sentiments; and fixing them tata on 
the King, If the Prince, Don Pedro, have Weak- 
neſſes, (reply d ſhe, with an Air diſdainful) be ae. 
ver communicated em to nc; and I am certain, I 
never contributed wilfully to em: But to let you 
fee how little I regard your Defiance, and to put my 
Glory in ſafety, I will live far from you, and all that 
belongs to you : Nes, Sir, I will quit Coimbra with 
pleaſure ; and for this Man, who is ſo dear to you, 
(anſwer d ſhe with a noble Pride and Fierceneſs, of 
which the King felr all the Force) for this Favou- 
rite, ſo worthy to poſſeſs the moſt tender Aﬀettions 
a Great Prince, I aſſure you, that into whatever 
part of the World Fortune conduits me, I will 
not carry away the leaſt Remembrance of him. At 
theſe Words ſhe made a profound Reverence, and 
made ſuch haſte from his Preſence, that he could 


not ſe her going if he would. 
The Kin was now more ſtrongly convinc'd than 


ever, that ſhe favour'd the Paſſion of Don Pedro, 
and immediately went to Conſtantia, to inſpire her 
with the fame Thought; but ſhe was not capable 
of receiving ſach Impreſſions, and following her 
own Natural Inclinations, ſhe generouſly defended 
the Virtue of his Actions. The King, angry to ſee 
her ſo well intentioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with the ſweet · 


neſs of her Temper , and went thence to mix his 
# Anger 
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Anger with Don Alvaros Rage, who was totally 
corfounded when he ſaw the Negotiation of | 
Maſter had taken no effect. The haughty Maid 
braves me then, Sir, ſaid he to the King, and de- 
ſpiſes the Honour which your Bounty offered her! 
Why cannot I refiſt ſo fatal A Paſſion? But 1 moſt 
love her, in ſpight of myſelf; and if this Flame 
conſume me, I can find no way to extinguiſh it. 
What can I further do for you, replied the King? 
Alas, Sir, anſwered Don A/varo, 1 muſt do by 
Force,what I cannot otherwiſe hope from the Proud 
and Cruel Agnes. Well then, added the King, 
fince it is not fit for me to Authorize publickly a 
Violence in the midſt of my Kingdom, chuſe thoſe 
of my Subjects which you think moſt capable of 
ſerving you, and take away by force the Beauty 
hat on don and if ſhe do not yield to your 
Loye, put that Power you are Maſter of in execu- 
tion, to oblige her to marry you. | 

Don Alvaro , raviſh'd with this Propofition, 
which at the fame time flatter'd both his Love and = 
his Anger, caſt himſelf at the Feet of the King, | 
and renewed his Acknowledgments by freſh Prote- 
ſtations, and thought of nothing but employing ll 
his unjuſt Authority againſt Ages. * = 

Don Pedro had about three Months abſent, | 
when A/varo undertook what the King counſell'd 
him to; tho the Moderation was known to him 
yet he feared his Preſence , and would not atte 
the Return of a Rival, with whom he would avoid 
al Diu... _ _ © n 

One Night, when the {ad Agner, full of her or- 
dinary Inquietudes, in vain expected the God of 
Sleep, ſhe heard a noiſe, and ſaw ſome Men 
unknown enter her Chamber, whoſe Meaſures be- 
ing well conſulted, they carried her out of the a- 
lace, and putting her in a * Coach, fore d ber 
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out of Coimbra, without being hinder'd by any Ob. 
ſtacle. She knew not of whom to complain , not 
whom to ſuſpect; Don Aldaro Teem'd too puiſſant 
to ſeek his Satisfaction this way; and ſhe accusd 
not the Prince of this Attempt, of whom the hat 
{fo favourable: an Opinion; whatever ſhe could 
think or ſay, ſhe could nor hinder her ill Fortune: 
They hurried her on with Diligence, and before ir 
was Day, were a confiderable way of from the 


As ſoon as Day began to break, - ſhe fürveyed 
thoſe that encompaſſed her, without ſo much as 
knowing one of them; and ſeeing that her Cries 
and Prayers were all in vain with theſe deaf Ra- 
viſhers, ſhe ſatisfied her felf with imploring the 
Protection of Heaven, and abandon'd- her felf to 
r S ag) omaioge 
While ſhe fat thus overwhelmed with Grief, un- 
certain of her Deſtiny, the faw-2 Body of Horſe 
advance towards the Troop which conducted her; 
the Raviſhers did not fhun them, thinking ir to bo 
Don Alvaro ; but when he approached more near, 
they found it was the Prince of Portigal who was 
at the Head of em, and who, without foreſeeing 
the occcafion that would offer it ſelf of ſerving 
Agnes, was rerurning to Commbra full of her Idea, 
after having performed what he ought in this Ex- 


pedition. St ee het 
Agnes „ whs did not expect him, changed now 
her Opinion, and thought that it was the Prince 
that had cauſed her to be ſtollen away. Oh, Sir 
fad ſhe to hin, having ſtill the fame Thought, 
Is it you that have torn me from the Princeſs? And 
© could fo cruel a Blow come from a Hand that is 
* fo dear to her? What will you do with an Un- 
* fortunate Creature, who deſires nothing but 
. Death ? And why will you abſcure the Glory of 


> You 
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your Life, by an Artifice unworthy of you? This 
Language aſtoniſh'd the Prince no leſs than the 
fight of Agnes had done; he found by whatthe 
had ſaid, that ſhe was taken away by force, and 

immediarely paſting to the height of Rage, he made 
her underſtand by one only Look, that he was not 
the baſe Author of her Trouble. I tear you from 
© Conſtantia, whole only Pleaſtire you are! replied 
he: What Opinion hate you of Don Pedro? No, 

* Madam, though you ſee me here, I am altoge- 
© ther innocent of the Violence that has been dons 
you; and there is nothing I will refuſe to hinder 
© it. He then turned himſelf to behold the Ra- 
viſhers, but his Preſence had already ſcatterd em: 


he order d ſome of his Men to purſue em, and to 


ſeize ſome of im, that he might know what Autho- 
rity it was that ſet em at work. 
During this, Agnes was no leſs confusd than be- 
fore; ſhe admir'd the Condutt of her Deſtiny, that 
brought the Prince at a time when he was ſo neceſ- 
fary to her. Her Inclinations to do him Juſtice, ſoon 
repaird the Offence her Suſpicions had caus'd ſhe 
was glad to haveeſcap'd a Misfortune , which ap- 
pear'd certain to her; but this was not à ſincere Joy, 
when ſhe confider'd that her Lover was her Deli- 
verer, and a Lover worthy of all her Acknowledg- 
ments, but who ow'd his Heart to the moſt amia-' 
ble Princeſs in the World. COT ROT ONS 
While the Prince's Men were purſuing the Ra. 
viſhers of Agnes, he was left almoſt alone with her 
and tho he had always reſolvd to ſhun being fo, 
yet his Conſtancy was not proof againſt ſo fair an 
Occaſion: Madam, faid he to her, is it poſſible 
that Men born amongſt thoſe that obey us, ſhould 
© be capable of offending you? I never thought my 
* ſelf deſtin d to revenge ſuch an Offence ; but ſincæ 
* Peaven has permitted * to receive it, I will 
2 


either 
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* either periſh ot take them repent it. Sir, replied 


Agnet, more concern d at this courſe than at the En- 
* terpriſe of Don Alvaro, thoſe who are wanting 
« in their Reſpect to the Princefs and you, are not 
©* oblig'd to have any for me. I do not in the leaſt 
doubt but Don Alvaro was the Undertaker of this 
* Entefprife, and I judg'd what I ought to fear from 
tim; by what his Importunities have already made 


© me ſuffer, He is ſure of the King's Protection, 
Land he will make him an Accomplice in his 


* Crime ; but, Sir, Heaven conducted you hither 


happily for me, and I owe you for the liberty I 


© haveof ferving the Princeſs yet longer. You will 
* do for Conſtantia, replyed the Prince, what tis 
* impoſſible nor to do for you; your Goodneſs at- 
© tathes you to her, and my Deſtiny engages. me to 
* you forever. 3 

The modeſt Agnes, who feard this Diſcourſe as 
much as the Misfortune ſhe had newly ſhunned, an. 
ſwer d nothing but by down-caſt Eyes; and the 
Prince, who knew the trouble ſhe was in, left her 


to go to ſpeak to his Men, who brought back one 


of thoſe that helong'd to Don Atvars,. by whoſe 
Conteſſion he found the Truth: He pardon'd him, 
thinking not fit to punith kim, who obey'd a Man 
whom the weakneſs of his Father had render'd 
pyowetful, | 

Afterwards they conducted Agnes back to Coin- 


| bra, where her Adventure began to make a great 


Noiſe: The Princeſs was ready to die with Deſpair, 
and at firſt thought it was only a continuation of 
the Deſign this fair Maid had of retiring z but ſome 
Women that fſerv'd her having told the Princeſs, 
that ſhe was carried away by Violence, Conftantia 
made het Complaint to the King, who regarded her 


not at all. 
Madam. 


but to do theſe baſe Actions, and to commit Rapes 
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Madam, ſaid he to her, let this fatal Plague 
remove it ſelf, who takes from you the Heart of 


your Husband ; and without afflicting your ſelf 
* for her Abſence, bleſs Heaven and me fox it. 


The Generous Princefs took Agnes's part with a 

eat deal of Courage, and was then diſputing her 

efence with the King, when Don Pedro arrived at 
Coimbra. | | | 
The firſt Object that met the Prince's Eyes was 
Don Alvaro, who was paſſing through one of the 
Courts of the Palace, amidſt a Croud of Courtiers, 
whom his favour with the King drew after him. 
This Sight made Don Pedro rage; but that of the 
Princeſs and Agnes caugd in him another ſort of E- 


motion: He eafily divin'd, that it was Don Pedro, 


who had taken her from his Men, and, if his Fury 
had acted what it would, it might have produc d 
very ſad effects. Tk | 

* Don Alvaro, ſaid the Princeto him , is it thus 


you make uſe of the Authority which the King 


+ my Father has {uo you? Have you tecely?d Em- 
ployments and Power from him, for no other end 


on Ladies? Are you ignorant how the Princeſs in-. 
tereſts herſelf in all that concerns this Maid ? And 
do you not know the tender and affeFtionate E- 
ſteem ſhe has for her? No, replied Don Atvara, 
F (with an Inſolence that had like to have put the 
Prince paſt all Patience) I am not Ignorant of it, 
+ nor of the Intereſt your Heart takes in her. Baſe 
F and treacherous as thou art, replied the Prince, 
neither the Favour which thou haſt ſo much abu- 
* ſed, nor the Inſolence which makes thee ſpeak 
* this, ſhould hinder me from puniſhing thee, wert 
| thou worthy of my Sword; but there are other 
ways to humble thy Pride, and tis not fit for fuch 
an Arm as mine to ſegk ſo baſe an Imployment to 


{ pupith ſuch a Slave as thou at, a Des 
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Night, when 
I ſufficient? Agnes would willingly have obey d you; 


Don Pedro went away at theſe Words, and left 
Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to be expreſs d; 
diſpairing to ſee himſelf defeated in an Enterpriſe 
he thought ſo ſure, and at the Contempt the Prince 
ſhew'd him, he promis d himſelf to ſacrifice all to 
his Revenge. BT LOI 

Tho the King loved his Son, he was ſo. prepoſ- 
Teſled againſt his Paſſion, that he could not pardon 
kim what he had done, and condemn'd him as much 
for this laſt AQ of Juſtice, in delivering Agnes, as 
if it had been the greateſt of Crimes. "ome Th 

Elvira, whom the ſweetneſs of Hope flatter d 
Tome moments, ſaw the return of Agnes with a ſen- 
ſible Diſpleaſure, which ſuffer d her to think of no- 
thing bur irritating her Brother. 1 

In fine, the Prince ſaw the King, but inſtead of 
being receiv'd by him with a Joy due to the ſuc- 
ceſs of his Journey, he appear'd all ſullen and out 
of Humour, After having paid him his firſt Re- 
ſpects, and gave him an exact account of what he 
Had done, he ſpoke to him about the Violence com- 
mittedagainit the Perſon of Agnes de Caſtro, and 
complain'd to him of it in the Name of the Prin- 
ceſs, and of his own : © You ought to be ſilent in 
© this Affair, replied the King; and the Motive 
© which-makes you ſpeak is ſo ſhameful for you, 
* that I figh, and bluſh at it: What is it to you, 
© if this Maid, whoſe Preſence is troubleſome to 
© me, be remov'd hence, fince tis I that defire it ? 
But, Sir, interrupted the Prince, what neceſſity 
© 15 there of employ ing Force, Artifice, and the 

the leaſt of your Orders had been 


© and if ſhe continue at Coimbra, it is perhaps a- 
*-Sainlt;her Will; but be it as it will, Sir, Cor. 


- © ſtamia is offended, and it it were not for fear of 
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* the Raviſher ſhould not have gone .unpuniſh'd, 
Hoy happy are you, replied the King, ſmiling 
with Diſdain , in making ufe of the Name i 
* Conſtantia to uphold the Intereſt of your Heart! 
vou think I am ignorant of it, and that this 
* unhappy Princeſs looks on the Injury you do 
her with Indifference. Never ſpeak to' me 
© more of Agnes, (with a Tone very ſevere. ) 
Content your ſelf, that I pardon what's paſt, and 
think maturely of the Conſiderations I have for 
Dan Alvaro, when you would defign any thing a+ 
« oainſt him. Yes, Sir, reply'd the Prince, with 
$ ferceneſs, I will ſpeak to you no more of Agnes; 
but Conſtantia and I will neyer ſuffer, that ſhe 
© ſhould be any more expos d to the Inſolence of 


© your Favourite. The King had like to have broke 
out into Rage at this Diſcourſe ; but he had yet 3 


Reſt of Prudence left, that hinder'd him. Retire, 
* ({aid he to Don Pedro) and go make Reflections 
; on what my Power can do , and what you owg 
me. „ * 
During this Converſation, Agnes was receiving 
from the Princeſs, and from all the Ladies of the 
Court, great Expreſſions of Joy, and. Friendſhip : 
Conſtantia ſaw again her Husband, with a great d 


of ſatisfaction, and far from being ſorry at what he 


had lately done for Agnes, ſhe priyately return'd 
him Thanks for it, and {till was the ſame towards 
him, notwithſtanding all the Jealouſy which was 
endeavour'd to be inſpird in her. 

Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a Malici- 
ouſneſs worthy of his Truſt, did nor conceal his 
Fury from her. After ſhe had made vain Attempts 
to moderate it, in blotting Agzes out of his Heart, 


ſeeing that his Diſeaſe was incurable, ſhe made 


vim Te 5. ſo Jong, 38 Coe 
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mY once be ſuſpeQed by her, ſhe would not fail 
her, and that then it would be eaſy 
- = 4 80 isfaction, the Prince oor... now ſo proud 
of Conſtantia's Indulgency non ying this Advice 
to her Brother, ſhe — to ſerve him effectual· 
ly ; and having no need of any Body bur herſelf to 


perform III Things . 


to welke the Kin 
d in that melancholy Sta- 


Four Years were 
tion, * the Princels, beſides her firſt dead Child, 


and Ferdinando, who was fili living, had broughr 


2 Heer, d, to come cio Nl 10 the 2 appointed, and 


two Daughters into the World. | 
Some Days after Don Pedro's Return, Elvira, 

who was = Dn, ud Art of Wu e. 

id gain one o Ser- 

2 which belong d to Conftamtia's Chamber. She 


fut ſpok 


e her fair, then overwhelm'd her with 
Preſents and Gifts, and finding in her as ill a Dii- 


E as in herſelf, the readily reſolyd to employ 


After ſhe was fare of her, ſhe campos d 2 Let- 
ter, which was after writ over again in an unknown 
Hand, which ſhe depoſited in that Maid's 
8 ſhe might a to es had ith the firſt 

2 telling her, that Agnes had drop d it. 
| MR was the Subſtance of 1 \ 1 


not my own Hand to write to you, for 
ow ons that IT ſhall acquaint You with. How 
re Ito 27 1778 Ul e 
10 Happineſs ſha int refs 
Invites Te whole Cour arſe of e, ſhall conti- 
awally repreſent to you i e ＋ my Aﬀettt- 
ent ; pra think on the Secret Converſation that 
require 295 7 1 Idare not ſpeak to you in Publicky 
ihprefereter re yon here, by Pall that T have 


ſpeak 
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ſpeak to me no more of Conſtantia ; for ſhe muſt be 


Arnet, far from foreſecing this Tempeſt, return . 
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content with my Efleem , ſince my Heart can be only 


The unfaithful Portugueſe ſerv'd Elvira exactly 
to her Deſires, and the very next Day ſeeing Agnes 

out from the Princeſs, ſhe carry'd Conſtantia the 

tter; which ſhe tock, and found there wharſhe 
was far from imagining ; Tenderneſs never produc'd 
an Effect more full of Grief, than what it made 


ber ſuffer : © Alas! they are both culpable, (aid 


© ſhe, fighing) and in ſpight of the Defence my 
Heart wou'd make for em, my Reaſon Condemns 
dem. Unhappy Princeſs, the ſad Subject of the 
Capriciouſneſs of Fortune! Why doſt not thou 
die, fince thou haſt not a Heart of Honour to re- 
© venge it ſelf? O Don Pedro! Why did you give 


me your Hand, without your Heart > And thou, 


Fair, and Ungrateful ! Wert thou born to be the 
* Misfortune of my Life, and perhaps the only 
* Cauſe of my Death? After haying given ſome 


* 


Moments to the Violence of her G The call d 
the Maid, who brought her the Letter, command. 


ing her to ſpeak of it to no Body, and to ſuffer no 
one to enter into her Chamber. 
She conſiderd then of that Prince with more Li- 


berty, whoſe Soul ſhe was not able to touch with 
the leaſt Tenderneſs; and of the cruel fair One 


thar had _ het: Let, even while her Soul 
was upon the. Rack, ſhe was 2 excuſe em, 
and ready to do all ſhe could for Don Pedro; at 
ire een een 


of him. 
Elvira was not long ithout being inform'd of 
what had puffd, -not'of the Molantholy of the 


Princeſs, from whom {he hop'd all ſhe defir'd. 
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to Conſtantia; and hearing of her Indiſpoſition , 
paſs d the reſt of the Day at her Chamber door, that 
the might from time to time learn News of her 
Health, for ſhe was not ſufter'd to come in, at 
which Agnes was both furpriz'd and rroubPd. The 
Prince had the ſame Deſtiny, and was aſtoniſh'd at 
an Order which ought to have excepted him. 
The next Day Conſtantia appear'd, but ſo alter'd, 
that twas not difficult to imagine what ſhe had ſut- 
ferd. Agnes was the moſt impatient to approach 
her, and the Princeſs. could not forbear weeping, 
They were both ſilent for ſome time, and Conſtan- 
. 714 attributed this Silence of Agnes to ſome Re- 
morſe which ſhe felt; and this unhappy Maid be- 
ing able to hold no longer; Is it palfible, Madam, 
(faid ſhe) that two Days ſhould have taten from me 
all the Goodneſs you had for me? What havel done? 
And for what do you puniſh me? The Princeſs re- 
garded her with a languiſhing Look, and return'd her 
no Anſwer, but Sighs. Agnes, offended at this 
Reſerve, went out with very great Diſſatisfaction 
and Anger; which contributed ro her being thought 
criminal. The” Prince came in immediately after, 
and found Caꝝſtantia more diſorder'd than uſual, 
and conjur d her in a moſt obliging manner to take 
care of her Health: The greateſt good for me (ſaid 
ſhe). zs not the Continuation of my Life ; I ſhould 
have more Care of it if I lou d you leſs ybut 
She could not proceed; and the Prince, exceſſively 
afflicted at her trouble, figh'd ſadly, without ma- 
king her any Anſwer, which redonbled her Grief. 
Spight then began to mix itſelf; and all things per- 
ſwading the Princeſs that they made a Saerifice of 
her, ſhe would enter into no Explanation with her 
Husband, but ſuffer d him to go away without ſay- 


2 


ing any thing to him. 
| Notbingis more capable of troubling our * 
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and conſuming our Health, than ſecret Notions of 
Jealouſy in Solitude. 

Conſtantia, who us d to open her Heart freely tg 
Agnes, now believing ſhe had deceiv'd her, aban- 
don'd herſelf ſo abſolutely to Grief, that ſhe was 
ready to fink under it; ſhe immediately fell fick 
with the violence of it, and all the Court was con- 
cern'd at this Misfortune : Don Pedro was truly af- 
flicted at it, but Agnes more than all the World 
befide. Conftantia's Coldnels towards her, made 
her continually figh ; and. her Diſtemper, created 
meerly by Fancy, caus'd her to reflect on every 
thing that offered itſelf to her Memory; ſo that at 
laſt ſhe began even to fear herſelf, and to reproach 
herſelf for what the Princeſs ſuffer d. by 
Baut the Diſtemper began to be ſuch, that th 
fear d Conſtantia's Death, and ſhe herſelf began to 
feel the Approaches of it. This Thought did not 
at all diſquier her ; ſhe look'd on Death as the on- 
iy Relief from all her Torments; and regarded the 
Deſpair of all that approach d her without the leaſt 
r 3 
The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and who 
knew her Vertue, was infinitely mov'd at the Ex- 
tremity ſhe was in. And Don Alvaro, who loſt 
not the leaſt Occaſion of making him underſtand , 
that it was Jealouſy which was the Cauſe of Con- 
ſtantia's Diſtemper, did but too much incenſe him 
againſt Criminals worthy of Compaſhon. The 
King was not of a Temper to conceal his Anger 
long: Tow give fine Examples, (ſaid he to the Prince) 
and ſuch as will render your Memory illuſtrious 
The Death of Conſtantia (of which your are only to 
be accugd of) 3s the unhappy Fruit of your guilty 
Paſhon. Fear Heaven after ibis; and behold your- 
Self at a Monſter that does not deſerve to ſee the 
Light, If the Intereſt you bave in my Blood did not 
, 1 wh plead 
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' plead for you, what ought yon not to fear from my 
701 Re /. - ©: But what muſt not — 
Agnes, to whom nothing ties me, expe from 
hands? If Conſtantia dyes, ſhe, who has the Bol 
mee, in my Court, to Cheriſh a fooliſh Flame by vain 

opes, and make 1 loſe the moſt Amiable Princeſs, 
whom thou art not worthy to poſſeſs, ſhall feel the 
Efes of ber Indiſcret ion. 
Don Pedro knew very well, that Conflantia was 
not Ignorant of his Sentiments for Agnes; but he 
knew alfo with what Moderation ſhe reeciv'd it: 
He was very ſenſible of the King's Reproaches ; 
but as his Fault was not voluntary, and that a com- 
manding Power, a fatal Star, had forc'd him to love 
in ſpight of himſelf, he appear'd afflicted and con- 
tus d: Du condem me, Sir, (anſwered he) without 
having well examin'd me; and if my Intentions were 
Anown to you , perhaps you would not find me jo 
criminal: I would rake the Princeſs for my Jud c, 
hom you ſay, I ſacrifice, if ſhe were in a condition 
to be conſulted. If I am guiliy of any Weakneſs, ber 
Juſtice never reproach'd me for it; and my Tongue 
never inform d Agnes of it. But ſuppoſe I have 
commuted any Fault, why would you puniſh an In- 
recent Lady, who perhaps condemns me ſor it as 
much as you? Ab, Vilhan! (interruptedtheKing,) 
The bas but too much favour'd you : You would not 
| have lov'd thus long , had ſhe not made you ſome Re. 
turns. Sir, teply d the Prince, pierc'dwith Grief 
for the Outrage that was committed againſt Agnes,) 
you offend a Vertue, than which nothing can be 
purer; and thoſe Expreſſions which break from your 
Choler, are not worthy of you. Agnes never granted 
axe any Favours; I never asked any of her; and | 
proteſt ta Heaven, I never thought of any abing , 


contrary to the Duty I awe Conſtantia. 
As they thas argued, ongof the Princeſs s Women 


* 
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Go ſee thy fatal Work,(faid the King)und expett᷑ from 
4 too-long- patient Father the Uſage thou deſerv ſt. 


The Prince ran to Conſtantia, whom he found 
dying, and Agnes in a ſwoon, in the Arms of fome 


of the Ladies. What caus'd this double Calamity, 
was, that Agnes, who could ſuffer no longer the 


Inditterency of the Princeſs, had conjur'd her to tell 
her what was her Crime, and either to take her 


Lite from her, or reſtore her Friendſhip. 
Conſtantia, who found ſhe mult die, could no 
longer keep her ſecret Affliction from Agnes; and 
after ſome Words, which were a Preparation to the 
ſad Explanation, ſhe ſhew'd her that fatal Billet 
which E ira had caus d to be written: Ab, Madam! 
(cry d out the fair Agnes, atter having read it;) Ah, 
Madam ! How many cruel Inquietudes had you ſpar'd 
me, had you _ 'd your Heart to me with your wented 
Bounty ! Ii eaſy to ſee that this Letter is caun- 
terfett, and that I have Enemies without compaſſion. 
Cou'd you belerve the Prince js Imprudent, to make 
uſe of any other hand but his own, on an occaſion 
like this * And do you belerve me fo Simple to keep 
about me this Teſtimony of my Shame, with ſo little 
Precaution ? Jou are neither betray'd by your Huſ- 
band nor ne; I atteſt Heaven, and thoſe E Forts T 
have made, to leave Coimbro.- Alas, my dear Prin. 
ceſs! bow little haue you known her, whom'you haue 
fo much honour d? Do not believe, that when I 
have juſtified ny ſelf, I will have any more Communi- 
cation with the World, No, no; there will be no 
Retreat far enough from hence for me. I will rake 


care to hide this unlucky Face, where it ſhall be 


ſure to do no more Harm. 
The Princeſs, touch d at this Diſcourſe, and t 
Tears of Agnes, preſs her hand, which ſhe held 


- 


A 
came all in Tears, to acquaint Don Pedro, That 
the Princeſs was in the laſt Extremities of Life: 
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in hers; and fixing Looks upon her capable of 
moving pity in the moſt inſenſible Souls, If I have 
committed any Offence, my dear Agnes, (anſwer'd 
ſhe) Death, which I exped in a moment. ſhall revenge 
it. T ought alſo to proteſt to you, That I have not 
ceas'd loving you, and that I believe every thing you 
have ſaid, giving you back my moſt tender A ffeclions. 
*T was at this time that the Grief, which ny 
oppreſs d em, put the Princeſs into ſuch an Extre- 
miry , that they ſent for the Prince. He came, and 
found himſelf almoſt without life or motion at this 
Sight. And what ſecret Motive ſoever might call 
him to the Aid of Agnes, twas to Conflantia he 
ran. The Princeſs, who finding her laſt Moments 
drawing on, by a cold Sweat that cover'd her all 
over; and finding ſhe had no more bufineſs with 
Life, and caufing thoſe Perſons ſhe moſt ſuſſ | 
to retire, Sir, (ſaid ſhe to Don Pedro) If I aban- 
* don Life without Regret, it is not without Trou- 
Ile that I part with you. But, Prince, we muſt 
©. vanquiſh when we come to die; and I will forget 
my telf wholly, to think of nothing bur of you. 
© I have no Reproaches to make againſt you, know- 
© ing that tis Inclination that diſpoſes Hearts, and 
© not Reaſon. Agnes is beautiful enough to inſpire 
the moſt ardent Paſſion, and vertuous enough to 
* deſerve the firſt Fortunes in the World. I ask 
©- her, once more, Pardon for the Injuſtice I have 
* done her, and recommend her to you, as a Per -· 
© fon moſt dear to me. Promiſe me, my dear 
Prince, before I Expire, to give her my Place in 
* your Throne; it cannot be better fill'd; you can- 
© not chuſe a Princeſs more perfect for your People, 
© nor a better Mother for our little Children, 
And you, my Dear, and my faithful Agzes, (pur- 
fu'd ſhe) liſten not to a Vertue too ſcrupulous, 
that they may make any oppolition — 
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of Portuga!: Refuſe him not a Heart, of which 
de is worthy 3 and give him that Friendſhip 
* which you had for me, with that which is due 
* to his Merit. Take care & my little Fernando, 
and the two young Princeſſes: let em find me in 
vou, and ſpeak to them ſotmetimes of me. Adieu, 
: live both of you happy, and receive my laſt Em 
braces. VIS. We 4 
The afflifted Agnes, who had recover'd à little 
her Forces, loſt *em again a ſecond time: Her 
weakneſs was follow'd with Convulfions ſo 'vehe- 
ment, that they were afraid of- her Life; but Dox 
Pedro never remov'd from Conſtantia: What, Ma. 
dam, (aid he) you will leave me then; and hour 
think tit for my Good. Alas, Conftantia! fin 
Heart bas committed any Oui rage againſt you, your 
Vertue has ſufficiently reveng d you on me, in'ſpight 
of you. Can you think meſo barbarous 9: | 
AS he was coing on, he ſaw Death ſhut the Eyes of 
the moſt generous Princeſs for ever; and he was 
within a very little of following her. 
But what Loads of Grief was this for A 


ner 
when ſhe found that in that Interval, when Life 
and Death were ſtruggling in her Soul, that Con- 
fHantia was newly expir d] She would then have 
—— away her own Life, and have let her Defpair 

2 ; . 

it che voile of the Death of the Princeſs, the 
Town and the Palace was all in Tears. Elvira 
who ſaw then Don Pedro free to engage himſelf 
repented of having contributed ro the Death 'of 
"Agnes, who thought herſelf-the Cauſe of it, pro 
mis'd her Griefs'never to pardon herſelf 
Bhe had need of being guarded ſeveral days to- 
gether; during which time, ſhe fail'd not inceſ- 
fntly to weep. And the Prince gave all thoſe days 


10. deepeſt Mourning. But when the firſt Emotions 


240 _ Aghti de Caſtro, 
were paſt, thoſe of his Love made him feel that he 
was ſtill the ſame. Rs | 
He was a long time without ſeeing Agnes; bur 
this Abſence of his ſerv'd only to make her appeat 
the more charming when he did ſee her. 7 

Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Liberty of 
the Prince, made new Efforts to move Agnes de Ca- 
= ; who was now become inſenſible to every thing 
but Grief. Elvira, who was willing to make the 
beſt of the Deſign ſhe had begun, conſulted all her 
Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of her Wit, to re- 
vive the Flames with which the Prince once burnt 
for her: Bur his Inconſtancy was bounded , and it 
was Agnes alone that was to reign over his Heart. 
She had taken a firm Reſolution, ſince the Death of 
Conſtentza, to pals the reſt of her Days in a ſolita- 
ry Retreat. In ſpight of the Precaution ſhe took 
to hide this Delign, the Prince was inform d of it, 
and did all he was able to diſpoſe his Conſtancy 
and Fortitude ro it. He thought himſelf ſtronger 
than he really was; but after he had too well con- 
falred his Heart, he found but too well how neceſ- 
fary the Preſence of Agnes was to him: Madam, 
(ſaid he to her one day, with a Heart big, and his 
Eyes in Tears) which Action of my Life has made 
© you determine my Death? Though I never told 
© you how much I loy'd you, yet I am perſwaded 
© you are not ignorant of ir, I was conſtrained to 
: be ſilent during ſome Years for your ſake, for Con- 
© ſtantia's, and my own ; but tis not poſlible for 
me to put this Force upon my Heart for ever: I 
muſt once ar leaſt tell you how it languiſhes. Re- 
© ceive then the Aſſurances of a Paſſion, full of 
Reſpect an Ardour; with an Offer of my For- 
* tune, which I wiſh not better, but for your Ad- 
mote. £1 Agnes 


——— 5 N 531 „ 


Agnes de Caſtro. 241 

Aenes anſwer'd not immediately to theſe Words, 
but with abundance of Tears; which having wip'd 
away, and beholding Don Pedro with an Air which 
made him eaſily comprehend ſhe did not agree 
with his Deſires- If I were capable of the 
* Weakneſs with which you'd inſpire me, you'd be 
* oblig'd ro punith me for it: What! (ſaid ſhe) 
© Conſtaritia is ſcarcèe bury'd, and you wou'd have 
© me offend her! No, my Princeſs (added ſhe with 


more ſoftneſs) No, no, ſhe whom you have, 


© heap'd ſo many Favours on, will not call down 


the Anger of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 


upon her, by an Action ſo perfidious, Be not 
obſtinate then in a Deſign in which I will never 
ſhew you Favour. You owe to Conſtantia, after 


© her Death, a Fidelity that may juſtify you: And 


I to repair the Ills I have made her ſufter, ought 
© to ſhun all Converſe with you. Go, Madam, 
© (replied the Prince, growing pale ;) go, and ex- 
2 pet the News of my Death, in that part of the 
World, whither your Cruelty ſhall lead you, the 
* News ſhall follow cloſe after; you ſhall quickly 
© hearof it; and I will go ſeek it in thoſe Wars 
* which reign amorig my Neighbours. 7% 
Theſe Words made the fair Agnes de Caſtro per- 
ceive that her Innocency was not fo t as ſhe 
imagined, and that her Heart int itſelf in the 
Preſervation of Don Pedro: © You ought, Sir, to 
© preſerve your Life, (reply'd Agnes) for the lake 
© of the little Prince and Princeſſes, which Con- 
* ſtantia has left you. Wou'd you abandon their 
* Youth (continu'd the , with a tender Tone) te 
the Cruelty of Don A/varo ? Live, Sir, live ! and 
let the unhappy Agnes be the only Sacrifice. A- 
* las, cruel Maid! (interrupted Don Pedro) Why 
do you command me to live, if I cannot live with 
vu? Is it an effect of your Hatred? No, Sir, 
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© (replied Agnes) I do not hate you ; and 1 wiſh 


to God that I could be able to defend my ſe!f 
© Hpainſt the Weakneſs with which I find my ſelf 
4 9 85 Oblige me to ſay no more, Sir: You 
* ſee my Blulhes,interpfet them as you pleaſe ; but 
* conſider yet, that the leſs Averſion I find I have 
for yon, the more culpable Iam; and that I 


© ought no more to ſee, or ſpeak to you. In tine, 
© Sir, if you oppoſe my Retreat, I declare to you, 
* that Don Alvaro, as odious as he is to tne, ſhall 


_. ſrrefora Defence againft you; and that T will 


© fooner conſent to matry a Man I abhor, than to 
© favour a Paſſion that coſt Conſtantia her Life. 


© Well then, Agnes, (teply'd the Prince, with 


© Looks all languiſhing and dying) follow the Mo- 


© tions which barbarous Virtue inſpires you —4 


* take theſe Meafures you judge neceſſaty, again 


© arr unfortunate Lover, and enjoy the Glory of ha- 


* ving cruelly refus'd me. | 
At theſe Words he went away; and, ttoubled as 
Agnes was, ſhe would not ſtay him: Her Courage 
combated with her Grief , and the thought now, 
more than ever, of departing. Ein 
"Twas difficult for her to go out of Coimbra; and 


not to defer what appear d to her ſo neceſſary, ſhe 


went immediately to the Apartment of the King, 


notwithſtand ing the Intereſt of Don A/varo. The 
King receiv'd her with a Countenance fevere, not 
being able to conſent to what ſhe demanded: I. 
all not go hence, (ſaid he) and if you are wiſe, un 
all enjoy here, with Don Alvaro, both my Friend. 
Hip, and my Favour. I have taken another Reſo- + 
Au ion (anſwer'd Agnes) and the World has no part 
in it, Jon will accept Don Pedro, (reply'd the 
5 is ſufficient to ſatisfie an Anbi- 
But you will not ſucceed Conſtantia, 
who low d you ſo tender y; and Spain has Princeſſer 


King;) 
$1048 Mai 


enough 
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enough to fill up part of the Throne which I ſhall 
leave bim. Sir, (teply'd Agnes, piqu'd at-rhis 
Diſcourſs) F I had a diſpoſation to Love, and 4 
deſign to Marry, 3 the Prince might be the. 
only Perſon on whom I would fix em: And you 

know, if my Anceſtors did not poſſeſs Crowns, yet 

they were worthy to wear em. But let it be it [4 | 
it will, I am reſolu d to depart, and to remain no 

langer a Slave in aplace to which I came Free. 
This bold Anſwer, which ſhew'd the Character 
of Agnes, anger d and aſtoniſh'd the King; Tow 


all go when we think fit, (reply d he) and with- 


a being a Slave at Coimbra, you ſhall attend our 
Order. A 
Agnes ſaw ſhe muſt ſtay, and was ſo griev'd at 
it, that ſhe kept her Chamber ſeveral days, with- 
out — 5 inform herſelf of the Prince; and this 
Retirement ſpar'd her the Affliction of being viſited 
by Don Alvaro. = 4 IT 
During this, Don Pedro fell fick, and was in ſo 
feat Danger, that there was a general Apprehen- 
jon of his Death. Agnes did not in the leaſt doubt, 
bur it was an Effect of his Diſcontent: ſhe thought 
at firſt ſhe had ſtrength and reſolution enough to 
ſee him die, rather than to favour him; but had 
ſhe reflected a little, ſhe had ſoon been convincd 
to the contrary : She found not in her Heart that 
cruel Conſtancy, ſhe thought there ſo well eſta- 
bliſh'd ; She felt Pains and Inquierude, ſhed Tears, 
_ Wiſhes; and, in ſine, dilcover'd that the 
ov? | 347 | 

*Twas impoſſible to ſee the Heir of the Crown, 

a Prince that deſferv'd ſo well, even at the point xf 
Death, without a general Affliction : The People 
wholoy'd him, paſs'd whole days at the Palace gate 


4 % * 4 , 


whelm'd with Grief. 
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to hear News of him: The Court was all over» == 


— 
4 . 7 * 10 
. P © *Y 


f 
244 Agnes de Caſtro. 

Don Alvaro knew very well how to conceal i 
malicious Joy, under an Appearance of Sadneſs. 
Elvira, full of Tendernefs , and perhaps of Re- 
morſe, ſuffer'd alſo on her fide. The King, alrho' 
he condemn'd the Love of his Son, yet ſtill had a 
Tenderneſs for him, and cou'd not reſolve to loſe 
him. Agnes de Caſtro, who knew the Cauſe of 
his Diſtemper, expected the end of it wich ſtrange 
Anxieties, In fine, after a Month had paſsd away 
in Fears, they began to have a little Hopes of his 
Recovery. The Prince and Don A/varo were tha 


only Perſons that were not glad of it. But Agnes 


ye enough for all the reſt. | z 
on Pedro, ſeeing that he muſt live whether he 
wou'd or no, thought of nothing, but paſſing his 
days in Melancholy and Diſcontent: As ſoon as 
he was in à condition to walk, he fought out the 
moſt ſolitary Places, and gain d fo much upon his 
own Weakneſs, to go every where, where Agnes 
was not; but her Idea follow'd him always, and 
his Memory , faithful to repreſent her to him 
with all her Charfns, render'd her always dan- 
gerous. | 
One day, when they had carry'd him into the 
Garden, he ſought out a Labyrinth which was at 
the fartheſt part of it, to hide his Melancholy, du- 
ring ſome hours; there he found rhe fad Agnes, 
whom Grief, little different from his, had brought 
thither; the fight of her whom he expected not, 
made him tremble; She ſaw by his pale and meagre 
Face, the remains of his Diſtemper; his Eyes full 
of Languiſhment troubled her, and tho? her deſire 
was 10 great to have fled from him, an unknown 
Power ſtopt her, and *twas impoſſible for her to go. 
After ſome Moments of Silence, which many 


Sighs intetrupted, Don Pedro rais'd himſelf from 
_ the place, where his Weakneſs had forc d _ to 
3 A. — i tf 5 


. 
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fit; ke made Agnes ſee, as he approached her, 
the ſad Marks of his Sufferipgs; and not content 
with the Pity he ſaw in her Eyes, Toz have reſolv'd 
my Death then Cruel Agnes, (faid he) my. deſire 
was the ſame with yours, but Heaven bas thought 
fit to reſerve me for other Misfortunes, and I ſee 
you again as unbappy, but more in love than ever, 

There was no negd of theſe Words to move 
Agnes to Compaſſion, the Languiſhment of the 
Prince ſpoke enough: And the Heart of this fair 
Maid was but too much diſpos'd to yield itſelf ; 
She thought then that Conſtantia ought to be ſatis- 
fied ; Love, which combated for Don Pedro, tri- 

umphed over Friendſhip, and found that nappy 
Moment, for which the Prince of Portugal had 19 
long ſighed. SOIT: | 

Do not reproach me, for that which bas coſt me 
more than you, Sir; (teply*d ſhe) and do not ac- 
cuſe a Heart, which is neither Ingrateful nor Bare 
baroxs ; and I muſt tell you, that I lowe you, But 
now I have madg you that Confeſfion , what is it far. 
ther that you require of me ? Don Pedro, who ex: 

ed not a Change to fayoyrable, felt a double 
atisfaction; and falling at the Feet of Agnes, he 
expreſs'd more by the Silence his Paſſion created, 
than he could have done by the moſt eloquent 
Vanda. <5 "7 | 496+ 

After having known all his good Fortune, he 
then conſulted with the Amiable Agnes, what was 
to be fear d from the King; they concluded that 


the cruel Billet, which ſo troubled the laſt days of 


Conſtantia, could come from none but Eira and 
Don Alvara. The Prince, who knew that his'Fa- 
ther had ſearch'd already an Alliance for him, and 
was reſolv'd og his Fayourite's marrying Agnes, con: 


ur'd her fo tenderly to prevent theſe Perſecutions, 
by cogſening to erer Marriage, tes air 
[ * 3 - 


ving 
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ving a long time conſidered, ſhe at laſt conſented. 
Iwill do what you toilg bave mne, (ſaid the) though 1 
preſage nothing but fatal Events from it; all my 
Blood turns to Ice, when I think of this Marriage, 


and the Image of Conſtantia ſeems to hinder me from 
| doing it. x 1 4 Ws 41 a * 


The Amorous Prince ſurmounted all her Scru- 
ples, and ſeparated himſelf from Agnes, with a 
Satisfaction which ſoon redoubled his Forces; he 
faw her afterward with the pleafure ofa Myſtery, 
and the Day of their Union -arriv'd : Dom Gill, 
Biſhop of Guarda, performed the Ceremony of the 
Marriage, in the preſence of ſeveral Witneſſes, 
faithful to Don Pedro, who ſaw him Poſſeſſor of 


all the Charms of the Fair Agnes. <1 


She liv'd not the more peaceable for belonging 
to the Prince of Portugal; her Enemies, who con- 
tinually perſecuted her, left her not without trou- 
bles; and the King, whom her Refuſal inrag'd, laid 
his abſolute Commands on her to Marry Don Alva- 
ro, with Threats to force her to it, it ſhe continu- 
* The Prince took lonly her part;and this, joy 

| *rince took loudly her part; and this, joyn 
to rhe Refuſal he made of — the Princeſs of 
Arragon, caus d Suſpicions of the Truth in the 
King his Father. He was ſeconded by thoſe that 
were too much intereſted, not to unriddle this Se- 
cret. Don Alvaro and his Siſter, acted with ſo much 
Care, gave 10 many Gifts, and made ſo many Pro- 
miles, that they diſcovered the ſecret Engagements 
of Don Pedro and Agnes. 


- "The King wanted but little of breaking out into 


all the Rage and Fury fo great a diſappointment 
could inſpire him with, againſt the Princeſs. Dor 
Alvaro, whoſe Love was chang'd into the moſt vi- 


 olent Hatred, appeaſed the firſt Tranſports of the 
ren 


could 


* 


( 7 
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eould break the Marriage of em, that would not 


be a ſufficient Revenge; and ſo poyſoned the Soul 


of the King, to conſent to the Death of Agnes. 
The Barbarous Don Alvaro ofter'd his Arm for 
this terrible Execution , and his Rage was Security 
for the Sacrifice. 
The King, who thought the Glory of his Famj- 
ly diſgraced by this Alliance, and his own in par- 
ticular in the Procedure of his Son, gaye full Pow- 
er to this Murder, to make the innocent Agnes 4 
Vittim to his Rage. | 
It was not eaſy to execute this horrid Deſign: 
Though the Prince ſaw Agnes but in ſecret, yet 
all his Cares were ſtill awake for her, and he was 
married to her above a year, before Don Alvaro 
could find out an Opportuni oy ſo long ſought for. 
The Prince diverted himſelf but little, and very 


rarely went far from Coimbra: but on a Day, an 


Unfortunate Day , and mark'd out by Heaven. for 
an unheard of and horrid Aſſaſſin, he made a Party 
to hunt ar a fine Houſe, which the King of Portugal 


had near the City. 


Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the Prince f 
tisfaQion ; but a ſecret Trouble made her apprehend. 
ſome Misfortung in this ynhappy Journey ; 

(id ſhe” to him, alarm'd , without knowing — 
Reaſon why) J tremble, ſeeing you to day as it were 
deſign'd the laſt of my m y 3. Preſerve your Jef, my 
dear Prince, and though the Exerciſe you tale j 
not Dery dangerous, beware of the leaſt Hazards, 
and bring me back all that I truſt with you. Den 
22 18 had never found ber ſo Hahdſome and 
wang og re, embraced her ſeveral times, and 
* out of the Palace with his Followers; with 
a defign not to — 1 the next day. 
He yas no ſooner gone, but the Cruel Don AL 


paro prepar'd himſel £4 the Execution he hd 94 
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ſolv'd on; he thought it of that importance, that 
it required more Hands than his on; and ſo choſe 


for his Companions Diego Lopes Pacheo, and Pedro 
Cuello, to Monſters like himfelf, whoſe Cruelty 


he was aſſur d of by the Preſents he had made em. 


They waited the coming of the Night, and the 
lovely Anes was in her firſt ſleep, which was the 
laſt of. her Life, when theſe Afaſſins approach'd 
her Bed. Nothing made reſiſtance to Don Alvaro, 
who could do every thing, and whom the blackeſt 
Furies introduced to Agnes; ſhe wakened, and o- 

ing her Curtains , ſaw, by the Candle burnin 

in her Chamber, the Poinard with which Don A/- 
Pero was arm'd ; he having not his Face cover'd, 
ſhe eaſily knew him and forgetting her ſelf} tothink 
of nothing but the Prince: Juſt Heaven, (faid ſhe, 
lifting up her fine Eyes) If you will revenge Con- 
ſtantia, ſatisfy your ſelf with my Blood only, and 
Spare that of Don Pedro. The Barbarous Man 
that heard her, gave her not time to {ay more; and 
finding he could never (by all he could do by 
Love) touch the Heart of the Fair Agnes, he pierc'd 
it with his Poinard ; his Accomplices gave her ſe- 
veral Wounds, though there were no Neceſſity of 
fo many to put an End to an Innocent Life. 

What a {ad SpeQtacle was this for thoſe who ap- 

roach'd her Bed the next Day! And what diſmal 
ews was this to the Unfortunate Prince of Por- 
tugal He return d to Cormbra, at the firſt Report 
of this Adyenture, and ſaw what had certainly coſt 
him his Life, if Men could die of Grief. Aftet 
having a thouſand times embraced the bloody Bo- 
dy of Agnes, and ſaid all that a juſt Deſpair could 
inſpire him with, he tan like a Mad-man into the 
Palace, demanding the Murderers of his Wife, of 
things that could not hear him: In fine, he ſaw the 
King, and without obſerving ay Refpedt, he garo 


q 
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a Looſe to his Reſentinent: after having rail'd a 
Jens time, overwhelm'd with Grief, he fell into a 
Swoon , which continued all that Day. They car- 
ried him into his Apartment; and the King, be- 
lieving that this Misfortune would prove his Cure, 

repented not of what he had permitted. | 

Don Alvaro, and the two other Aſſaſſins, quit- 
ted Coimbra. This Abſence. of theirs , made 'em 
appear Guilty of the Crime, for which the AMiQ- 
ed Prince vow'd a ſpeedy Vengeance to the Ghoſt 
of his Lovely Agnes, reſolving to purſue them to 
the uttermoſt part of the Univerſe - He ot a con · 
ſiderable Number of Men together, ſufficient to 
have made Reſiſtance, even on the King of Pa- 
gal himſelf, if he ſhould yet take the Part of the 
Murderers ; with theſe he ravag'd the whole Coun- 
5 as far as the Duero Waters, and carried on a 

ar, even till the Death of the King, continually 


mixing Tears with Blood, which he gave to the Re- 


venge of his Deareſt Agnes. 


Such was the deplorable End of chefinfortangte : 
Love of Don Pedro of Portugal, and of the fair 
Agnes de Caſtro, whoſe — he faithful- 
ly preſerv'd in his Heart, even upon the Throne, to 
which he mounted, by the Right of his Birth, ater | 
the Death of the King. 
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The ARGUMENT: 


wy Sin the moſt Happy and Auguſt Court of 

=. the Beſt and Ora Monarch of the 

World,. that Damon, 4 young Nobleman, whom 

we will render under that N ame, languiſbes for 

Fly of Quality, who will give us leave to call 
Iris: 

Their Births are equally Illaftrious ; they are 
both Rich, and both Toung ; their Beauty ſuch, as 
Ido not too nicely particularize, leſt I ſhould 472 
cover (which I am not permitted to do) who theſe 
charming Lovers are. Let it ſuffice, that Iris is 
2 moſt fair and accompliſbt Perſon that ever a- 
ä Coprt; and that Damon is only worthy 

15 the 2 her Pavonr ; for he has all that can 
render him 2 in the fair Eyes of the Amiable 

Iris. Nor is he Maſter of thoſe Superficial Beau- 
ties alone, that pleaſe at firſt Sight; he can charm 
the Soul with a thouſand Arts of Wit aud Gallan- 
rry, And, in « word, I may ſay, without flatter- 
— ent her, that there is no one Beauty, no one 
Grace, uo perfection of Mind and Body, that wants 
to compleat 4 Vittory on both ſides. 

The Agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quality and 
fn in theſe two fair Lovers, made the im- 


patien 


The ARGUMENT 
patient Damon hope, that nothing would oppoſe 
his Paſſion py if he por 441 3 Hour: 
law wiſhing for the Adorable Maid, he did not 
home ver deſpair: Ae Iris 1 gh'd, it war net 
for fear of being one day more happy. 
In the midſt of the Tranquility of theſe t two Lo- 
vers, Iris was obliged to go into the Country fur 
ſome Months, whither twas impoſſible for Damon 
to wait on her, he being oblig d to attend the 
King his Maſter ; and Ling the moſt: Amorous 
of his Sex, ſaffer' d with extream Iimpatience the 
Abſence of his Miſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, he fail d 
not to ſend to her every day, and gave up all his 
melancholy Honrs to Thinking, Sighing, and 
Writing to her the fafteſt Letters that Love 
could inſpire. So that Iris even 2 5 that Ab- 
ſence, that gave her ſo tender and convin 
Proofs of his Paſſion; and found this dear way of 
Converſing, even recompenced all her Sig hs for 
bis Abſence. | 

After a little Intercourſe of this kind, Dame 
bethought himſelf to ask Iris a Diſcretion, w þ 
be had won of her, before ſhe left the Town; ank * 
in 4 Billet-doux 20 that purpoſe, preſt her very 
earneſtly for it. Itis being infinitely pleas d with 
his Import unity, loffer a * to l it ten; aud 
he never fail d of doing ſo. 

But ar I do not W 4185 to relare the As 
tures of theſe two Amiable Perſons, vor 
all the Billet-douxes that paſt ft between 7 
ſhall here l, nothing "mY the Ta mw * 
5 50 [ent her impatient Lauer. 4 
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T muſt be confeft, Damon, that you are the moſt 
A importuning Man in the World. Your Billets 
ve an hundred times demanded a Diſcretion, 
which you won of me; and tell me, you will nor 
wait my Return, to be paid. You are either a ve- 
ry faithlefs Creditor, or believe me very unjuſt, that 
dun with ſuch Impatience. But, to let you 

ſee I am a Maid of Honour, and value my Word, 
Iwill acquit my ſelf of this Obligation I have to 
von, and ſend you a March of my faſhion; perhaps 
you never ſaw any ſo good. It is not one of thoſe, 
that have always ſomething to be mended in it; but 
one that is without Fault, vety jult and good, and 
will remain ſo, as long as you continue to love 
me. But, Damon, know, that the very Minute you 
ceaſe to do ſo, the String will break, and it will 
go no more. Tis only uſeful in my Abſence, and 
when J return, twill change its Motion: And tho 
J haye ſet it but for the Spring- time, twill ſerve 
you the whole Year round; and *twill be neceſſary 
only, that you alter the bufineſs of the Hours (which 
my Cupid, in the middle of my Wazch, points you 
dat) according to the length of the Days and 
Nights. Nor is: the Dart of that little God di- 
refted to thoſe Hours, ſo much to inform you how 
they paſs, as hom you ought to paſs them; how 


you ugh to employ thoſe of your Abſence from 
Vis. Tis there you ſhall find the wholę Buſineſs 
of aLover, from his Miſtreſs; for I have deſign d 
it 2 Rule to all your Adions. The Conſideration 
of the Work man, ought to make you ſet a Value 


upon 
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upon the Work: And though it be not an accom- 
pliſh'd, and perfect Piece; 17 de x” you ought 
to be grateful, and E it, fince I have made it 
for you alone. Bur however I may boaſt of the 

Deſig n, I know, as well as I believe you love me, 


I you will not ſuffer me to have the Glory of it 
wholly, but will ſay in your Heart, 


That Love, the great Inſtruttor of the Mind, 

That forms a-new, and faſhions every Soul, 

. Refines the gr off Defed of Humane find, 
Humbles the Proud and Vain, inſpires the Dull: 

Groes Cowards noble Heat in Hebt, | 

And teaches feeble Women bow to wrie : 

. That doth the Univerſe command: 

Does from my Iris Heart direct ber Hand. 


* give you the Liberty to ſay this to your Hean, 


halle y pleaſe: And that you may know with what 
tice you do fo, I will confeſs in my turn. 


The Confeſſion, 


That Love's my Condut? where I go, 
And Love in u ul me all ] do. 
Prudence no longer is my Guide, 
Nor take I Counſel of my Pride. 

In vain does Honour now invade, 

In vain does Reaſon take my part ; 

Ij againfl Love 1 do perſwade, 
5 it rebel againſt my Heart. 


1 Eb ning do invite, 
incline to take the Air, 


he Birds, the Spring, the Flow'rs no more 455 z 


Th Love makes all the Pleaſure there : 


Love, which about me ſtill I bear ; ? 
I'm charm d with what I thither b 


and add a Softneſs to vhe Spring. | 


* 
Sy 


If for: Devotion I defien, | 
La meets me, even at the Shrine; 

In all my Worſhip claims apart, 
And robs even Heaven of my Heart, 
All Day does Counſel and Controul, 
And all the Night employs my Soul. 
No wonder then, if all you think be true, 
That Love's concern d in all I do for you. 


Damon, you know that Love is no ill Ma- 
ſter; and I muſt fay, with a Bluſh, that he has 
found me no unapt Scholar; and he inſtructs too a- 
greeably, not to ſucceed in all he undertakes. 


Who can reſiſt his ſoft Commands ? 
When he reſolves, what God withſtands s 


But I ought to explain to you my Watch : The 
naked Love which you will find in the middle ot 
it, with his Wings clip'd, to ſhew you he is fix'd 
and conſtant , and will not fly away, points you 
out, with his Arrow, the four and twenty Hours 
that compoſe the Day and the Night : Over every 
Hour you will find written what you ought to do, 
during its Courſe ; and every Halt-hour is marked 
with a Sigh, fince the quality of a Lover is, to 
fgh day and night: Sighs are the Children of 
Loyers, that are born every hour. And that my 
 Warch may always be 85 Love himſelf ought to 

condułt it; and your Heart ſhould keep Time with 
the Movement : 7 


My Preſents delicate, and new, 
Th your Heart the Motion's ſet, 

According es that's falſe or true, 
Dull find my Watch will anſwer it. 


Every Hour is tedious to a Lover, ſeparated from 
his Miſtreſs, and, to ſhew you how good I =, 1 | 
. will 
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will have mn inſtrudt you to paſ ſame of | 
them without Jhquiewdey rbat\the yawn ofiyour. 
Imagination may {orhenimes thafm de Trouble 
you have for my Abſence 3 iy N. „ ß 
Perhaps I am miſtaken here. 

My Heart may too much Credit give : 
But, Damon, you can charm my Fear, 

And ſoon ny Error undecerve. 


But I will not diſturb my Repoſe at this time, . 
with a Jealoufie , which I hope is altogether fri- 
volous and vain; but begin to inſtru you in the 
Myſteries of my Watch: Caſt then your Eyes upon 
the Eighth Hour in the Morning, which is the 
Hour I would have you begin to wake: Lou will 
find there written, © bf {52 

© Eighta Clock. © + ++ 

Agrecable Reverie. : 


ID? not riſe yet; you may find Thoughts apree- 
a able enough, when you awake, to entertain 
you longer in Bed. And *tis in that hour you 
ought to recolleCt all the Dreams you had in the 
Night. If you had dream'd any thing to my Ad- 
vantage, confirm your ſelf in that Thought; bur 
if to my Diſadvantage, renounce ir, and diſown 
the injurious Dream. *Tis in this Hour alſo, that 
1 givè you leave to reflect on all that T have ever 
faid and done, that has been moſt obliging to you, 


and that gives you the moſt tender Sentiments. 


The Reflection. 


Remember, Damon, while your mind \ - | 
Refle&s on things that charm and pleaſe, | 

Vu give me Pho that you are kind, 
And ſet my doubting Soul at eaſe: | . 


4 41 %. 
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Feen Vier Heart receives with Foy | 
rp + tie: Favours which I 4 
My Satt vain I not imply, 


Au on the Square we love and live, 


"Think then on all I ever did, 

That ere was charming, ere was dear; 

Let nothing from that Soul be bid, 

* Whoſe Grieſt and Foys I feel and ſhare, 
All that your Love and Faith have ſought, 

All that your Vows and Sighs have bought, 6 
- Now render preſent to your Thought. | 


And for what's to come, I give you leave, Damon, 
to flatter your ſelf, and ro expect, I ſhall ſtill pur- 
Tue thoſe Methods, whoſe remembrance charms 10 
well: But, if it be poſſible, conceive theſe kind 
Thoughts between Sleeping and Waking, that all 
my too forward Complaiſance, my Goodneſs, and 
my Tenderneſs, which I confeſs to have for you, 
may paſs for half Dreams; for tis moſt certain, 


That, though the Favours of the Fair 

Are ever to the Lover dear ; 

Ter, left he ſhould reproach that eafie Flame, 
That buys its Satisfatlion with its Shame, 

She ought but rarely to x4 h 
How much ſhe fade of Tendernefs ; 

pear to guard the yielding part, 

Aud hide the bard kept Secret in her Heart. 


For, let me tell you, Damon, though the Paſſion of 
a Woman of Honour be never ſo innocent, and the 
Lover never ſo diſcrezt and honeſt ; her Heart feels 
I know not what of Reproach within, at the Re- 
flection of any Favours ſhe has allow'd him. Fot 
my part, I never call to mind the leaſt ſoft of 
kind Word M to Damon, without find- 

ing, at the ſame inſtant, my Face cover d * — 
15 & 
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Bluſhes, and my Heart with ſenſible Pain. I gh 
ar the Remembrance of every Touch I have ftoPn 
from his Hand, and have ided my Soul, which 
confeſſes ſo much guilty Love, as that ſecret defire 
of Touching him made appear. I am angry at the 
Diſcovery ,. though I am pleas'd at the ſame time, 


with the Satisfaction I take in doing ſo; and ever 


di ſorder'd at the remembtance of ſuch Arguments 
of too much Love. And theſe unquiet Sentiments 
alone, are ſufficient to perſwade me, that our Sex 
cannot be reſery'd too much. And I have often, on 
theſe occaſions, faid to my felt, _ | 
_ The. Reſerve. 

Though Damon every Vertue haue, 

Vith all that pleaſes in his Form, 
That can adorn the Fuſt and Brave, 

That kan the coldeſt Boſom warm, 
Though Wit and Honour there abounds 

Tet the Purſuer's nere pur ſu d, 
And when my Weakneſs he bas found, 

His Love will ſink to Gratitude : ; 
While on the Asking part he lroes, $1 
'Tis ſhe th Obliger is who gives. |. 
And he that, at one throw, the Stake has won, 


Groes over — fince all the Stock is gane. 


And what dull ter ventures certain Store 
— — oo 1. 


mare £ 


— WP, 


Should continue to accuſe you of that Vice I 
have often done, that of Lazineſs, if you re- 
main'd paſt this Hour in Bed; tis time for you to 
riſe, * my Werch tells you tis Nine a Clock. Re- 
m_ that I am abſent, 9 172 5 * take too 

wch pains iu drefling your ſelf, and ſetting your 
Perſon of £53 * 8 n The 
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IP The Qneſtion, 
Tell ne! What can be deſſen, © © 
Who in bis Miftreſs abſence will be fine? 
Why does he Coch, and Comb, and Dreſs? 
Why is the Crevat-ftring in Print? 
What does tb Embreyder d Coat confeſs ? 
oy to the Glaſs this long Addreſs, © 
: "Tf there be nothing int? 
7 no new Conqueſt is defign'd, 
4 Beauty fill his Mind 8 
'Fools and Fops, whoſe Talents lie 
In being neat, in being ſpfuce, 
Be dreft in vain, and tawdery ; 
With Men of Sence, tit out of uſe : 
The only Folly that Diftinffion ſets 
Between the noiſe flutt'ring Fools and Wits, 
Remember, Itis is away ;;; © 
And feehing, to your Valet cry, 
Spare your Perfumes and Care, to dry, 
I have no buſineſs to be gay, «+, wha 
Since Iris is not by. 

Tl be all negligent im Dreſs, E 
And ſearce ſet off for Complaiſance. 
Put me on nothing that may pleaſe, 
But only ſuch as may give no Offence.” 


Say to your — you are Dreſfing, 


© Would it 


"Ah! Charming Object of my wiſhing Theught | * 
Ah! Soft Iles of « dj a Bl. tx : | 
That . Dreams and Fancy brought, _ 
do give ſhore Imeruals of Hoppineſe, Bu 


* pleaſe Heaven, I might fee is to day! But . 
* oh! 'tis impoſhble: Therefore all that I ſhall ſee 
© will be but indifferent Objekts, ſince tis Iris only 
* that I wiſh to ſee. And fighing\whiſper to your ; 
0f 
w 
ie 


* 
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But when I waking, find thou abſent art; 
And with thee, all that I adore, - 
What Pains, tohat Anguiſh fills my Heart! 
I hat Sa1nefs ſeizes me all ore 
All emertainments Ineglecl, 
Since Iris is no longer there + 
Beauty ſcarce claims my bear Reſpect, 
Since in the Throng I find not ber. 
Ab then! How vain it were to dreſs, and ſhow, 


Since all I wiſh to pleaſe, is abſent now! 


Tis with theſe Thoughts, Damon, that your 


Mind ought to be employed, during your time of 


Dreſſing. And you are to knowing in Love, to be 


ignorant. 


That when a Lover ceaſes to be bleſt 
With the Objett he deſires, 
Ab) How indifferent are the reſt 
How ſoon their Converſation tires! 
Though they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe, invent, 
Thiir Charms are dull, their Wit impertinent. 


Ten a Clock. 
Reading of Letter. 


nutes, but open your Scrutore, and read over ſome 


of thoſe Billets you have receiv d from me. Oh! 
what Pleaſures a Lover feels obout his Heart, in 


reading thoſe from a Miſtreſe he entirely 


1 p 
8 r at i — a 1 pe 8 — autre — 8 
* 7 917 F 
. * 


Y Cupid points you now the Hour in-which 

| you ought to retire into your Cabinet, ha · 

ving already paſt an Hour in Drefiing;and for a Lover, 
who is ſure not to appear before his Miſtreſs, even 
tha t Hour is too much to be ſo employ d. Bur 1 
will think, you thought of nothing leis than Dreſſing 
while you were about it. Loſe then no more Mis 
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bo, but a Lover cer pres 3 
the Pants, the Tendernefs, 


The 17s, 

That the ſoft Amorous Soul invades, 
While the dear Billet-doux be reads ? 

R 75775 Divine the Heart &re-flow, 
Which be that Loves not, cannot know. 
A thouſand Tremblings, thouſand Fears, 
The ſhort. hrenthd Sighs, the joyful Tears; 
The Tranſport, where the Love's confeſ}, 
The Gangs, where Coldneſs is expreſt ; 
The dif ring Flames the Lover burns, 

As thoſe are ſhy, or kind, by Turns. 


However you find em, Damon, conſtrue em all to 
7 Advantage: Poſſibly, ſome of em have an Air 
of Coldneſs, ſomething different from that Softneſs 
they are uſually too amply fill'd with; but where 
ou ſind they have, belive there, that the Senſe of 
onour, and my Sex's Modeſty, guided my Hand a 
little, againſt the Inclinations of my Heart; and 
that it was as a kind of an Attonement, I believed 
I ought to make, for ſomething I feared I had ſaid 
foo kind, and too obliging before: But where ever 
you find that ſtop, that Check in my Career of Love; 
you will be fure to find ſomething that follows it 
to favour you, and deny that unwilling Impoſition 
upon my which, left you ſhould miſtake, 
Love ſhewshimſelf in Smiles again, and flatters more 
agreeably, diſdaining the Tyranny of Honour, and 
Ugid Cuſtom, that  Impoſition on our Sex; and 
will, in ſpight of me, let you ſee he Reigas abſo- 
iutely in my 8 l.. 
The reading my Bills doum may detain you an 


| Houry 1 have had Goodneſs enough to write you 


enougk to entertain yo D long, at leaſt; and 
times reproach my ſelf for it; but, contrary to 
my Scruples, Lindmy elf diſpeyd to give you 1 * 


ſome · 


The Lover's Watch 264 
frequent Marks of my Tenderneſs If yours be ſo 
great as you expreſs it, you ought to kiſs my Let- 
ters a Thouſand times, you Wen to read them with 
Attention, and weigh every Word, and value every 
Line. A Lover may receiye a Thouſand indeating 
Words from a Miſtreſs, more eaſily than a Billet, 
One ſays a great many kind things of cqurie. to 4 
Lover, which one'is not willing to write, or to give 
reſtity'd under ones Hand, Sign'd\ and Seal'd. But 
when once 2 Lover has brought his Miſtreſs to that 
degree of Love, he ought toaſſure himſelf, the loves 
not at the common Rate. a . 
Loye's Witneſs. 


Slight unpremediated Words are born 

By every common Wind, into the Air; 
Careleſiy utter?d, die as ſoon as born, ey 

And in one inſtant, give both Hope and Fear : 
| Breathing all Contraries with he fan Wind. 
According to the Caprice of the Mind. 4 
But Billet-doux are conſtant Witneſſes, 

Subſtantial Records to Eternity; | 
Juſt Evidence, whe the Triah confeſs 55 

On which the Lover ſafely may rely: 
They're ſerious Thoughts, digeſted and reſotv'd; 
And laft, when Words are into Clouds devolv d. 

I will not doubt, but you give Credit to all that 
is Kind in my Letters; and I will believe, you find 
a Satistackion in the Entertainment they give you, 
and that the Hour of Reading em is notdifagreeable 
to you. I cou'd wiſh, your Pleaſure might be 8 
team, eyen to the Degree of ſuffering the Thought . 
of my Abſence not to diminiſh any part of it, And 
I could wiſh too, at the End a vou 
wou'd ſigh with Pleaſure, and ſay to your ſeli 
0%, 1+ 112 ee 
O Iris? While you thus can charm, my 
Pre ut this ns can wound and warm 


£184 
* Ih 


My 


„ 135 Die Lover Much. 
abſent Torments I will bleſs and bear, 
e me ſuch dear Proofs, bow kind you are. 
Preſent, the valu'd Store was only ſeen : 
Now I am rifling the bright Maſs within. 
Every dear paſt and happy D 
IWhen Pee at Iris Feet Ty: 1 
When all my Prayers. and all my e nove 
No more then her Perm;/fion, I ſhould love. | 
Vain with my Glorious Deſtiny, 
7 thought, beyond, ſcarce any Heaven cou'd be. 


But, Charming Maid, now I am taught, 

That Abſence has a thouſand Foys to groe, 

On which, the Lovers, preſent, never thought, 
bat recompence the Hours we grieve. 

Rother by Abſence let me be undone, 

Than forfeit all the Pleaſures that has won. 


With this little N I wiſh you wou'd finiſh 
the Reading my Letters, ſhut your Scrutore, and 
Ga your biner; _ my Love leads to n 2 


9 — — 
Cy 


Eleven a Clock. eo 
Te Hows toute in, i 


no Watch did not inform you, *ris now time 
ite, I believe, Damon, your Heart wou'd ; | 
— tell No alſo, that I ſhould" take it kindly, it I 
you would employ a whole Hour that way; and 
that you ſhould never loſe an Occaſion of writing | 
He you are aſſured of the Welcome I give 
ers. Perhaps you will ſay, an hour is too 
f — that tis 'rorthe mode to write long Let- 
ters. I grant you, Damon, when we write thoſe 
indifferent ones, of Gallantry i in Courſe, or _ 
Joy Complinen z ' the mea tte of 


$ Iv, 
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which, in the feweſt words, rendets em the moſt 
agreeable ; But in Love we have a thouſand fooliſh 
things to ſay, that, of themſelves, bear no grem 
Sound, but have 4 mighty Sence in Love; for there 
is a peculiar Eloquenee, natural alone to a Lover, 
and to be underſtood by no other Creature: "Tg 
thoſe, Words have a thouſand Graces and Sweet 
neſſes; which, to the Unconcerned, appears Mean- 
neſs, and Eaſy Senſe, at the beſt. But, Damon, 
you and I are none of thoſs ill Judges of the Beau- 
ties of Love; we can penetrate beyond the Vulgar, 
and perceive the fine Soul in every Line, t 
all the humble Dreſs of Phraſe; when poſſibly = 


who think they diſcern it beſt in florid Langua 

do not ſee it at all. Love was not born, or br 

in Courts, but Cottages; and nursd in Groves and 
Shades, ſmiles on the Plains, and wantons in the 
Streams; all unador'd, and harmleſs. Therefore, 
Damon, do not conſult your Wir in this Affair, but 
Love alone; ſpeak all that he and Nature taught 
you, and ler the fine Things Br learn in a- 
one: Make uſe of thoſe Flowers you have ga- 
ther'd there, when you converſe with States men 
and the Gown. Let Irs poſſeſs 12 Heart in all 
its ſimple Innocence, that's the beſt Eloquence to 


ber that loves; and this is my Inſtruction to a Lo- 


yer, that would ſucceed in his Amours; for I have 
a Heart very difficult to pleaſe, and this is the near. 
e TS 7 ONTO WAS IH 
; TE Advice to Lovers. 

Lovers, if you mo d gain to Heart, 

_ Of Damon, ears to win the Prize; ; 
Hell ſhew you all ity tend reſt Part,  _— -. 
And where gre, Danger lies. 


The Magazine of its Diſdain;,. 
6 I 4 if 
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preſent, do but little ſay; | 

e the ſilent Lover ſpeaks: 3114 

But wart, and figh, and gaze all Day, : 

Such Rhet rick, more than Language, takes. 

For Words, the dulleſt way do move 'S | 

And utter d more to ſhewyour Wit, than Love. 


Let your Eyes tell her of Heart 

tes oc is, for Wards. 00 delicate. 
Souls thus exchange, and thus impart, 
Aud all their Secrets can relate. 

A Tear, abroken Sigh, ſhell underſtand; 
Or the ſoft trembling Preſſings of the Hand. 


Or if your Pain maſt be in Words expreſt, 

Let em fall gently, unaſſur d, and ſlow ; 

And where they fail, your Looks may tell the reft : 
Iba Damon ſpoke, and I was conguer d ſo. 

The 2 Talker has miſtooꝶ bis Art ; 

The nodeſt Lover only charms the Heart. 


Thus, while all Day you gazing ſit, 
And fear to ſpeak, and fear your Fate, - 
L more Advantages by Silence get, 


Than the gay formard Youth, with all his Prate. 
Let him be ſilent here; but when away, 


Whatever Love: 


bk io 43 LNOLEIIIAZ t 
Were let the baſhſul Soul unvail, 
Aud groe a Looſe to Love and Truth: 
Let him improve the emorous Tale, 
With all tbe Force of Words, and Fire of Toth, 
There all, and any thing, let him expreſs ; 
Too long be cannat write, too much confeſs. 

O Demon How well have ou made me under- 
ſtand this ſoft Plealine! You know my Tenderneſs 
too well, not to be ſenfible, how I am charmed 
with youragreal en, „. 


diffate, let him ſay 
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rather to avoid theſe Graces to a Miſtreſs; 
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The Invention... © 
Ab! he who firſt ſound out the NU, 
Souls to each other to cone 
Without dull Speaking, ſure muſt le 
Sometbing above Humanity.  . ** 

Let the fond World in vain diſpute, 

And the firſt Sacred Myſtery impute 

Of Letters, tothe Learned Brood. 

And of the Glory cheat a God: . __ + 

*T was Love alone that firſt the Art eſſa d. 

And Piyche was the firſt fair yielding Maid 5 

That was by the dear Billet doux betray'd. . 


It is an Art too ingenious to have been found out 
by Man, and too neceſſary to Lovers, not to have 


been invented by the God of Love himſelf. But, 


Damon, I do not pretend to exact from you thoſe 
tters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, are 
filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, and writ 
with all the Arts of Wit and Subtilty: I would 
have yours ſtill, all tender unaffected Love, Words 
unchoſen, Thoughts unſtudied, and Love unfeign'd. 
1 had rather find more Softneſs than Wit, in your 
Paſſion ; more of Nature than of Art; more of 
the Lover than the Poet. Nor would I have you 
write any of thoſe little ſhort Letters that are read 
over in a minute ; in Love, long Letters bring a 
a long Pleaſure : Do not trouble your ſelf to make 
em fine, or write a great deal of Wir and Senſe in 
a few Lines; that is the Notion of a witty Biller, 
in any Affair but that of Love: And have a 2 
421 
ure your ſelf, dear Damon, that what pleaſes the 
ul pleaſes the Eye, and the Largeneſs or Bulk of 
— — ſhall never offend me; and that I only 
am diſpleaſed when I find them ſinall. A Letter is 
cyer the beſt and moſt powerful Agent to 5 1 
: 5 
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ſtreſs, it almoſt always perſwades, cis always re- 
newing litile Impreſſions, that poſſibly otherwiſe 
Adſence would deface. Make uſe then, Damon, 
of your Time while it is given you, and thank me, 
that I permit you to write to me: Perhaps I ſhall 
not always continue in the Humour of ſuffering you 
to do ſo; and it may fo happen, by ſome Turn of 
Chance and Fortune, that you may be deprived, at 
the ſame time, both of my Preſence, and of the 
Means of ſending to me, I will believe, chat ſuch 
an Accident would be a great Misfortunz to you, 
for I have often heard you ſay, that, To make the 
*.moſt happy Lover ſuffer Martyrlom, one need 
© only forbid him Seeing, Speaking, and Writing 
* to the Object he loves. Take all the Advanta- 
es then you can, you cannot give me too often 
Fark too powerful of your Paſſion : Write there- 
ore, during this Hour , every Day. I give you 
leave to believe, that while you do ſo, you are 
Serving me the moſt Obligingly and Agreeably you 
can, while abſent; and, that you are giving me a 
Remedy againſt all Grief, Uneaſineſs, Melancholy, 
and Deſpair ; Nay, if you exceed your Hour, you 
need not be aſham'd. The Time you employ in this 
kind Devoir, is the Time that I ſhall be grateful 
tor, and, no doubt will recompence it. You ought 
nor, however, to neglect Heaven for me; I will 
giveyou time for your Devotion, for my Watch 
tells you, tis time to go to the Temple. 


— — * * — 
Twelve a Clock. 
Indiſpenfible Duty. 


þ i are certain Duties, which one ought ne- 
| ver to neglect - That of adoring the is 
at this Nature; and which we ought to pay, _ 


— 
o 


whither they repair, more to ſhew their Beauty 
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the bottom of our Hearts: And that, Demon, is 
the only time, I will diſpenſe with your not think- 
ing on me. But would not have you go to one of 


_ thoſe Temples, where the celebrated Beauties, and 


thoſe that make 2 Profeſſion of Gallantry, go; and 
which come thither, only to ſee, and be ſeen; and 


and Dreſs, than to honour the Gods. If you will 
take my Advice, and oblige my With, you ſhall 
go to thoſe that are leaſt frequented, and you ſhall 
appear there, like a Man, that has a perfect Vene 
ration for all things Sacred. 


The Inſtruction. 


Damon, if your Heart, and Flame, 


Tou wiſh, ſhould always be the ſame, 


Do not give it leave to rove, (nents [ 
Nor expoſe it to new Harms: «+ 
Eer you think on t, you may love, 
If you gaze on Beauty's Charms, 
If with me, you wou'd not part, 
urn your Eyes into your Heart. 


If you find a new Deſire, 
In your eaſy Soul take Fire, & 
Fromthe tempting Ruine fly; 
Think it faithleſs, think it baſe * 
Fancy ſoon will fade, and dre, 
7 — wiſely ceaſe to gaze. 
Lovers ſhould have Honour too, 
Or they pay but half Love's due. 


Do nat to the Temple go, 

With deſign to gaze, or ſhow - 

What ere Thoughts you have abroad. 
Though you can deceive elſewhere, 

There's no feigning with your Gad, 

Souls ſhould be all perfeft there. 

The Heart that's to the Altar brought, 


Oily Heaven fouls fl ite Though De 


468 
Do not your ſober Thoughts perplex, 


the Stock of their Wit and Invention, and ſpread- 
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By gazing on the Oeling Sex 
Or if, Beauty call your Eyes, 

Do not on the Objett dell; 
Guard your Heart from the Surprize, 

thinking Iris doth excel. 

Above all earthly Things Id be, 
Damon, moſ? belbwd by thee : 

Andonly Heaven muſt Rival me. 


— 
- 
* —_— — — — —_— 


One a Clock. | 


Forced Entertainment. 


Perceive it will be very difficult for you to quit 
I the Temple, without being ſurrounded with 
omplements, from People of Ceremony, Friends, 
and News mongers, and ſeveral of thoſe ſorts of 
Perſons, who afffict and buſy themſelves, and re- 
joyce at a hundred things, they have no Intereſt in; 
Coquets and Politicians, who make it the Buſineſs 
of their whole Lives, to gather all the News of 
the Tqwn ; adding or diminiſhing , according to 


ing it all abroad, to the believing Fools and Goſſips; 
and lexing every body with a hundred ridicu- 
tous Novels, which they paſs off for Wit and En- 
rertainment : Or elſe, ſome of thoſe Recounters of 
Adventures, that are always telling of Intrigues, 
and that make a Secret to a hundred People, of a 
thouſand fooliſh things they have heard: Like 
a certain Pert and Impertinent Lady of the Town, 


whoſe Youth and Beauty being paſt, ſets up for 
Wit, to uphold a fooble Empire over Heart n 
whoſe Character is thisnss 


. 
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The Coquet. 
Milanda, who bad never been 
Eſteem d a Beauty at Fifteen, 
Always Amorous was, and Kind : 
To every Swain ſhe lent an Ear; 
Free as Air, but Falſe as Wind; 
Ter nons complain d, She was ſevere. 
She eas'd more than ſhe made complain; 
Was always Singing, Pert, and Vain. 
IVhere-eer the Throng was, ſhe was ſeen, we 
And ſwept the Touths along the Green, £ 
With e —— ft oy s 90 
Aud fondly proud of all Addreſs ; een 
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call, 
And ber vain Heart her Looks confeſs. 
She Rallies this, to that ſhe Bow'd, 
Was Talking ever, Laughing loud. 


On every fide ſhe makes Advance, 
And every where a Confidence; 
She tells for Secrets all ſhe knows, _ 5-44 
And all to know ſhe does pretend: den 
Beauty in Maids ſhe treats as Foes ; "0 
But every bandſome Youth, as Friend. 
Scandal ſtill paſſes off for Truth,  _ 
And Noiſe and Nonſence, VVit and Touth. 


Coquet allo er, and every part., 't: ba! 
Let wanting Beauty, even of Art. -oiniq } 


Herds with the Ugly, and the Old; _ 
And plays the Critick on the reſt : ns 
Of: Men, the Baſpſul, and the Bald; wilt 


Either, and all, by Turns, likes beſt: + 
Even.now, tho Jouth'be languiſb d, ſhe . . out 
This fort of Creature, Damon, is very dangerous; 
not that I fear you will ſquander away a Heart up- 

$142, . ga 
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on her, but your Hours; for, in ſpight of you, 
ſhe'll detain you with a thouſand Impertinencies, 
and eternal Tattle. She paſſes for aJjudging Wit; 
and there is nothing ſo troubleſome; as ſuch a Pre- 
render. She, perhaps, may get ſome Knowledge 
of our Correſpondence; and then, no doubt, will 
improve it, to my diſadvantage. Poſſibly ſhe may 
rail at me; that is her Faſhion, by the way of Friend- 
ly Speaking; and an Aukward Commendation, the 
moſt effectual Way of Defaming, and Traducing. 
Perhaps ſhe tells you, in a cold Tone, that you are 
2 happy Man, to be belov'd by me: That Iris, in- 
deed, is handſome'; and ſhe wonders ſhe has no 
more Lovers; but the Men are not of her Mind; 
if they were, you ſhould have more Rivals. She 
commends my Face, but that I have blue Eyes, and 
ris pity my Complexion is no better: My Shape, 
but too much inclining to Fat. | Cries ——-——o She 
would charm infinitely with her Wit, but that ſhe. 
knows too well, ſhe is Miſtreſs of it. And con- 
cludes, ——Bur all together, ſhe is well enough. 
——— Thus ſheruns on, without giving you leave 
to edge in a Word, in my Defence; and ever and 
anon, crying up her own Conduct and Manage- 
ment: Tell you, how ſhe is oppreſt with Lovers, 
and fatigu'd with Addreſſes; and recommending 
| Herſelf, at every turn, with a perceivable Cunning : 
And all the while, is Jilting you of your good O- 
inion ; which ſhe would buy, at the Price of any 
y's Repoſe, or her own Fame, tho* but for the 


Vanity of adding to the Number of her Lovers. 


When ſhe ſees a new Spark, the firſt thing ſhe 
does, ſhe enquires into his Eſtate: If ſhe'find jt | 
ſuch, as may (if the Coxcomb be well manag' d) 
ſupply her 2 ſhe makes Advances to him, and 
— herſelf to all thoſe little Arts ſhe uſually 


We aß £2 gli her Foolsy, a8, acconting.to - 
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his Humour, dreſſes and affeQts her own. But. 
Dumon, ſince! point to no particular Perſon, in this 
Character, I will not name who you ſhould avoid; 

but all of this ſort, I conjure Fou, where-ſdever 
you find em. Bur if unlucky Chance throw yon 
in their Way, hear all they ſay, without Credit, 
or Regard, as far as Decency will ſuffer you: Hear 
em without approving their. Foppery ; and heat 
am, without giving em Cauſe io cenſure you. But 
is 10 much Time loſt, to liſten to all the Novels, 
this ſort of People will perplex you with; whoſe 
Buſineſs is to be idle; and who even tire themſelves 
with their own Impertinencies. And be aſſurd af- 
ter all, there is nothing they can tell you, that is 
worth your knowing. And, Damon, a perfect 
Lover never au any News, bur * che Maid he 
loves. | TOR 31&T 
The Enquity. 7 DINE SSER 
Damon, . Love be Tru. 308191 
To the Heart that you poſſeſs, ob ns 
Tel! me, V V hat 1 you 0 do 
VVhere you have no Tenderneſs 2 
Her Affairs who' cares 10 learn, | Yo one» 
For toham he bas not ſome enn? 2935s, 
„ a Lover fe fain would now | „ ge: 
be Objett loo d be true, ek. 

t her but mduftrious: be 800 5 

To watch his Curiaſitß ; 8 n, 82 
Io ner ſo cold his Dios ſeem, 
a come Few war ner ene an, 
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N . nen 4 Dinner time. 214.2 
| — thoſe fond Entertainments, or you will 
diſoblige me, and make Dinner wait for you; 
tor my Cupid tells y ou, tis that Hour. Love does 
not pretend to make you loſe that; nor is it my 
Province to order you your Diet. Here give you 
a perfect Liberty, to do what you pleaſe: And 
poſſibly, tis the only Hour in the whole Four and 
twenty, that I will abſolutely reſign you, or diſ- 
pence with your even ſo'much as Thinking on me. 
Tis true, in ſeating yourſelf at Table, I would not 
have you placed over-againſt a very beautiful Ob- 
jeQ, for in ſuch a one there are a thouſand little 
Graces, in Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that 
fail not to Charm, if one gives way to the Eyes, to 
gaze and wander that way; in which, perhaps, in 
ipight of you, you will find 2 Pleaſufe: And while 
you do ſo, though without Deſign or Concer, you 
4 give the fair Charmer a ſort of Vabity, in believing 
|) you have placed yourſelf only for the Advan- 
| tage of Looking on her; and aſſumes a hundred little 
Graces and Affectations, which are not Natural 
1 to her, to compleat a Conqueſt which ſhe believes 
1 ſo well begun already. She ſoftens her Eyes, and 
Sweettens her Mouth; and in ſine, puts on another 
Air, than when ſhe had no Deſign; and when you 
did not, by your continual looking on het, rouze 
her Vanity, and encreaſe her eaſie Opinion of her 
own Charms. Perhaps ſhe knows, I have ſome 


Intereſt jn yout r Jt PrideS Hetſelf, at leaſt, 
with believing, ſhe has attraQed the Eyes of my 
Lover, if not his Heart; and thinks it eaſie to 
vanquiſh the Whole, if ſhe pleaſes ; and triumphs 
over me in in her ſecret Imaginations. Remember, 


Daman, that while you act thus in na. 


* 
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and Converſation of other Beauties, thatevery Look, 
or Word you give in fayour of em, is an Indigniry 
to my Reputation; and, which you cannot ry 
you — me truly, and with Honour: And aſſure 
yourſelf, ſo much Vanity as you inſpire in her, ſo 
much Fame you rob me of z for whatever Praiſes 
ou give another Beauty, ſo much you take away 
— mine. Therefore, if you Dine in Company, 
do as others do: Be generally Civil, not applying 
| ourſelf by Words or Looks to any particular 
' erſon : Be as gay as you pleaſe : Talk and laugh . 
with all, for this is not the Hour for Chagrin: 


˖ The Permiſſion. 


. My Damon, tho I flint your Love, 
I will not ſtint your Appetite z, 
That I would have you ſtill improve, 
By every new and freſh Delight. 
Teaſt, till Apollo bides his head, 
Or drink the am*rous God to Thetis Bed. 


By like yourſelf : All witty, gay ' © 
"= = 25 Bottle bleſs the AP! 
The liſtning round will, all the Day. 
Be charm d, and pleas'd with every Word. 
1bs Venus Son in oy your Wit, 
'Tis the Selenian God beſt urters it. 


Here talk of every thing but me, 
Since evry Thing you ſay with Grace. 

If not diſposd your Humour be, 
And you d this Hour in ſilence paſs ; 

Since ſometbing muſt the Subject prove 2 
Of Damon's Thoughts; Let it be me, and Love. 
But, Damon, this enfranchis'd Hou, * 
Wo Bounds, or Laws, will I impoſe, _. 
But leave it wholly in your Pow'r, © 
* | What Humour io refuſe, or ehufe, 

* 


I Rule 


127 The Lovers Match. 
I Rules perſeribe, bur to your Flame ; 
Tor I, your Miſireſs, nat Phyſician, am. 
— — — — 


kite a Clock. 
Nit to Friends. 


Amon, my Watch is juſter than yon imagine; 
it. would not have you live retires and 
tolitary, but premits you to go, and make Viſits. 
Lam not one of thoſe that believe Love and Friend - 
ſhip cannot find a Place in one and the ſame Heart: 
And that Man would be very unhappy, who, as 
as ſoon as he had a Miſtreſs, ſhould beoblig'd to 
renounce the Society of his Friends. I muſt confeſs, 
- I wonld not that you ſhould have ſo much Concern 
for them, as you have for me; for 1 have heard a 
fort of a Proverb, that fays, He cannot be v 
fervent in Love, who is not a little cold in Fiend- 
Hip. You ate not Ignorant, that when Love 
eſtabliſhes himſelf in a Heart, he reigns a Tyrant 
there, and will not ſuffer even Friendſhip, if it 
ptetend to ſhare his Empire there. 
Love 14 God, whoſe charming Sway | 
Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obey, 
A Power that will not mingled be Bp 
With any dull Equality. 
Since firſt from 3 which gave him Birth, 
He ruld the Empire of the Earth, 
Fealows of Sowfraign Pow'r, be rules, 
Aud will be Abſolute in Souls. © 
T ſhould be very angry, if you had any of thoſs 
Friendſhips which one ought. to deſire in a Miſtreſs 
only z for many times it happens, that you have Sen- 
timents a little too tender for thoſe AmiablePerſons x 


aid many times Love and Friendſhip are ſa canfound- 


& 
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ed together, that one cannot eaſily diſcern one from 
rother. I have Teena Man flatter himſelf with an 
Opinion, that he had but an Eſteem for a Woman, 
when by ſome Turn of Fortune in her Life, as Mar- 
rying, or Receiving the Addreſſes of Men, he has 
found, by Spight and Jealoufies within, that that 
was Love, which he before took for Complaiſance 
or Friendſhip. Therefore have a Care; for fuck 
Amities are dangerous. Not but that a Lover may 
have Fair and Generous Female Ftiends, whom he 
ought to viſit; and perhaps, I ſhou'd eſteem you 
lefs, if I did not believe you were valued by gs 
if 1 were perfectly aſſured they were Friends, and 
not Lovers. But have a Care you hide not a Miſ. 
tref$ under this Veil, or that you gain not a Lover by 
this Prerence ; For you may begin with Friendihi 
and end with Love; and I ſhou d be equally afl | 
ed, ſhou'd you give it, or receive it. And though 
you charge our Sex with all the Vanity; yetTI often 
find Nature to have given you as large a Portion of 
that Common Crime, which you wou'd ſhuffle off, 
as aſham'd to own; and are as fond and vain of the 
Imagination of a Conqueſt, as any Coquet of us all; 
though, at the ſame time, you deſpiſe the Victim 
you think it adds a Trophy to your Fame, And 
have ſeen a Man dreſs, and trick, and adjuſt his Looks 
and Mien, to make a Vifitto a Woman fie lov'd.not, 
nor ever cou'd love, as for thoſe he made to his Miſ- 
treſs; and only for the Vanity of making a Conqueſt 
upon a Heart, even unworthy of the little Pains he 
has taken about it. And what is this but buying 
Vanity at the Expence of Eaſe; . and with Fatigue 
purchaſe the Name of a Conceited Fop, beſides 
that of a Diſhoneſt Man? For he who takes Pains - 
to make himſelf Beloved, only to pleaſe his cuxi- 
ous Humour, tho? he ſhould ſay nothing that tends 


to it, more than by his Looks, his Sighs, and pom 
| A ns 1 
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and then breaking into Praiſes and Commendations 
of the Object, by the Care he takes, to appear well 
dreſt before her, and in good order; he lyes in his 
Looks, he deceives with his Mien and Faſhion,-and 
cheats with every Motion and every Grace he puts 
on: He cozens when he Sings or Dances; he 
diſſembles when he Sighs ; and every thing he 
does, that wilfully gains upon her, is Malice pro- 
penſe, Baſeneſs, and Art below a Man of Sence 
or Virtue: And yet theſe Arts, theſe Coz'nages, are 
the common Practices of the Town. What's this 
but that damnable Vice, of which they ſo reproach 
our Sex; that of Jilting for Hearts? And tis in vain, 
that my Lover, after ſuch foul Play, ſhall think to 
appeaſe me, with ſaying, He did it to try bow eaſie 
be coud Conquer, and of how great Force bis Charms 
were : And why. ſbou d I be angry, if all tbe Town 
* him, ſince he lov'd none but Iris? Oh fooliſh 

eaſure! How little Sence goes to the making of 
Tach a Happinefs ! And how little Love muſt he 
have for one particular Perſon, who wou'd wiſh to 
inſpire-it into all the World, and yet himſelf pretend 
to be inſenſible! But this (Damon) is rather what 
Is but too much practiſed by your Sex, than any 
Guilt I charge on you; tho? Vanity be an Ingredient 


that Nature very ſeldom. omits in the Compoſition 


of either Sex; and you may be allow'd a Tincture 
of it at leaſt. And, perhaps, I am not wholl 

exempt from this Leaven in my Nature, but accuſe 
my ſelf ſometimes of finding a fecret Joy of being 
ador d, tho- 1 even hate my Worſhipper, But it any 
ſuch Pleaſure touch my Heart, I find it at the ſame 
time. bluſhing in my Cheeks with a guilty Shame, 
which won checks the petty Triumph, and I have 
a Virtue at ſoberer Thoughts, that I find ſurmounts 
tay Weakneſs and Indiſcretion ; and I hope Damo 

finds the fame: For, ſhould-he have any of thoſe 
Attachments, I ſhould haye no Pity for him, The 


ö 

ö 
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The Lover's Watch 
The Example. 


Damon, / you'd have me true, 
Be you my Preſident and Guide: on 
| Examp le ſooner doe purſue, 1 D 
Than the dull Dillates of our Pride. 
Precepts of Virtue are too weak an Aim > 


Iis Demonſtration that can beft reclaim. 


Shew me the Path you'd haue me go 
With ſuch a Guide, I cannot ſtray : 
What you approve, whate'er you do, 
It rs but juſt I bend the way. 
If true, my Honour favoyrs your Desen: 
If falſe, Revenge is the Reſult of mine. 
A Lover true, a Maid ſincere, 
Are to be priz'd as things Divine: 
Is Zuſtice makes the Bleffing dear 
Juſtice of Love without Deſign. 
And ſhe that Reigns not in a Heart alone, 
Is never ſafe, or eaſie, on her Throne. 6-51 
—— — —— — — 
Four a Clock. 8 


| General Converſation. - al 
1. this Viſiting Hour, many People will happen 


to meet at one and the ſame time togethet, in 
a Place: And as you make not Viſits to Friends, 
to be ſilent, you ought to enter into Convexſation 
with 'em; but thoſe Converſations ought to be 


General, and of General Things; fa there IS naneceſ⸗- 


ſity of making your Friend the Confident of your A- 
mours: *Twould infinitely diſpleaſe me, to hear es 
have reveal d to them, all that have repos d 42 

tho Secrets neyer ſo trivial, yet utter d be- 


tween Lovers, they deſerve to be priz'd ata highe 
Nie . adifter 


., 


there is a Holineſs in Love 


21 Aminta, fear not toconfeſs, 


Ws Andrus) 
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and indeſcreet, than to declare in any Faſhion, or 


with Mirth, or Joy, the tender Things a Miſtreſs 


ſays to a Lover; and which poſſibly, related at Se- 
cond Hand, bear not the ſame Sence, becauſe they 
have not the ſame Sound and Air they had origi- 
nally, when they came from the ſoft Heart of her, 


who ſigh'd em firſt to her laviſh Lover? Perhaps 


they ate told again with Mirth, or Joy, unbecoming 
their Character and Buſineſs; and then they loſe their 
Graces; (for Love is the moſt Solemn Thing in Na- 
ture, and the moſt unſuiting with Gaiety.) Perhaps 
the ſoft Expreſſions ſuit not ſo well rhe harſher Voice 
of the Maſculine Lover, whoſe Accents were not 


form d for ſo much Tendernels ; at leaſt, not of that 


fort ; for Words that have the ſame. Meaning, ate 
alter d from their Sence, by the leaſt Tone, or Ac- 
cent of the Voice; and thoſe proper, and fitted to 
my Soul, are not, poſſibly, ſo to yours, tho* both 
have the ſame Efficacy upon us: Yours upon my 
Heart, as mine upon. yours; and both will be miſ- 
underſtood by the unjudging World. Befides this, 
| at's true, that ought 
not to be prophan'd : And as the Poet truly ſays, at 
the latter end of an Ode; of which, I will recite the 
whole. Bas | | i 
I᷑ be Invitation. 


The" charming Secret of thy Tenderneſs : 

Tur which a Louer can t conceal, 

Thur which; to me, thou ſhould ft reveal; 
Ani ir but tohat thy lovely Eyes expreſss 

ne, oh fper to my panting Heart, 
Det braten, and meets thy Voice half-way ; 


Thur gueſſes what thou wor dit impart, 
Aud langniſhes for what thou haſt io fo © 
Confirnt my trembling Doubt, aud make me know, 


hence all theſe Bluſhings, and theſe Sighings = 


I * * 
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doſt thou ſcruple to unfold 8 
4 hes that does my Life concern 
1 ſpeatelh it will be toll 
For Lovers all things can diſcerrn. 
"From every Look, from every baſhful Gras, 
That Jiill ſucceed each other in thy far, 
I ſhall the dear tranſporting Secret learn © ' 
But *tis a Pleaſure not to be expreſt, 2 Op 
To bear it by the Voice cinſeſt, e 
When ſoft Sighs breathe it on my panting Breaſt. 9 
All calm and ſilent is the Grove, 
Whoſe ſhading Boughs reſiſt the Dy... 
Here thou may'ſt bluſh, and talk of 1 1 
While only Winds, unbeding, fl, 
That will not bear the Sound away - 
While I, with ſolemn awful yr, 
All my attentive Faculties employ ; 1 
Liff ning to every valud Words, zi: 
And in my Soul, the Sacred Treaſars hard. 
Here, like ſome Myſtery Divine 
_ The wondrous Knowledge Pl enſhrine. 
Love can his Foys no longer call his own, 
Than the dear Secret's kept unknown. 
There is nothing more true, than thoſe two laſt 
Lines; and that Love ceaſes to be a Pleaſure, when 
it ceaſes to be a Secret, and one you ought to keep 
Sacred: For the World, who never makes a right 
Judgment of Things, will mifinterpret Love, as 
they do Religion; every one judging it, according 
to the Notion he had of it, or the Talent of his 
Love, as a great Duke faid, 28 lite Apparts 
tions ;, every one talks of them, but few have ſeen 
em: Every Body thinks himſelf ca ys of under- 
er 


ſtanding Love, and that he is a M the Art of 

it ; when there is nothing ſo nice, ox difficult, to 

be rightly comprehended ; and indeed, cannot be 
Soy he make 


* 


but to a Soul very 5 Nor will 
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ſelf known to the Vulgar: There muſt be an un- 
common Fineneſs in the Mind, that contains him; 
the reſt, he only viſits in as many Diſguiſes as there 
are Diſpoſitions and Natures; where he makes but 
a ſhort ſtay, and is gone. He can fit himſelf to all 
Hearts, being the gteateſt Flatterer in the World: 
And he poſſeſſes every one with a Confidence, that 
they are in the Number of his Elect; and they think, 
they know him perfectly, when nothing but the Spi- 
rits reſined, poſſeſs bim in his Excellency. From 
this difference of Love, in different Souls, proceeds 
thoſe odd fantaſtick Maxims, which ſo many hold 
of ſo different Kinds: And this makes the moſt in- 
nocent Pleaſures paſs oftentimes for Crimes, with 
the unjudging Crowd, who call themſelves Lovers: 
And you will have your Paſhor. cenſur'd, by as many 
as you ſhall diſcover it to, and as many ſeveral 
Ways. I adviſe you therefore (Damon) to make no 
Contidents of your Amours; and believe, that Si- 
lence has, with me, the moſt powerful Charm. 

'_ "Tis alſo in theſe Converſations, that thoſe in- 
diſcreetly civil Perſons often are, who think to ob- 
lige a good Man, by letting him know he is be- 
Jov'd by ſome one or other; and making him un. 
derftand how many good Qualities he is Maſter of, 
to render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, if he 
wou'd but advance where Love and good Fortune 
calls; and that a too conſtant Lover loſes a great 
1 of his time, which might be manag'd to more 
dvantage , ſince Youth hath ſo ſhort a Race to 
run: By this, and a thouſand the like indecent 
Complatſances, give him a Vanity, that ſafts not 
With that Diſcretion, which has hitherto agquir'd 
dim ſo good a tion. I wou 'd not have you 
(Demon) act on theſe Occaſions, as many of the 
ealy Sparks have done before you, who receive ſuch 
WeaknelS and Flarrery for Truth ; apd paſſing 1 
VI og 
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off with a Smile, ſuffer em to advance in Folly, 
till they have gain d a Credit with em, and they 
believe all they hear; telling em they do ſo, by 
conſenting Geſtures, Silence, or open Approbation. 
For my part, I ſhou d not condemn a Lover, that 


ſhou'd anſwer a fort of civil Brokers for Love, 


ſomewhat briskly, and by giving em to underſtand, 
they are already engaged; or directing em to Fools, 
that will poſſibly hearken to em, and credit ſuch 
Stuff, ſhame em out of a Folly ſo infamous and 
diſingenious. In ſuch a Caſe only I am willing you 
ſhou'd -own your Paſſion; not that you need tell 
the Object which has charm'd you: And you may 
fay, you are already a Lover, without ſay ing, you 
are belov'd. For ſo long as you appear to have a 

Heart unengag'd, you are expos'd to all the little 
Arts and Addreſſes of this ſort of obliging Procu- 
rers of Love, and give way to the hope they have 
of making you their Proſelyte. For your "own Re- 
putation then, and my Eaſe and Honour, ſhun ſuch 
Converſations ; for they are neither creditable to 


you, nor pleafing to me: And believe me ( Dann) 


a true Lover has no Curioſity, but what concerns 
his Miſtreſs. | NEO W285. 


oo * —— | — — — 
7. | 
Dangerous Viſits. | 


T Foreſce, or fear, that theſe buſy, i inent 
Friends will oblige you to Viſit ſome Ladies 


not forbid you. Yer I muſt tell you, I apprehend 
Danger in ſuch Viſits; ard I fear, you will have 
peed of all your Care and Precaution, in theſe En- 
counters, that you may give me no Cauſe to ſuſ- 


| you, Perhaps you will argue, that Civility ob- 


\ 20 
», 


ot their Acquaintance , or yours: My Watch does 
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liges you tot: If I were aſſur d, there wou'd no 
other Deſign be carried on, I ſhow'd believe it were 
to advance an amorous Prudence too far, to forbid 
you. Only keep your ſelf upon your Guard; for 
the Buſineſs of moſt part of the Fair Sex. is, to 
ſeek only the Conquelt of Hearts: All their Civi- 
lities are bur ſo many Intereſts ; and they do no- 
thing without Defign. And in ſuch Converſations, 
there is always a Je ne ſcay quoy; that is fear'd ; 
eſpecially when Beauty is accompanied with Youth 
and Gaiery ; and which they aſſume upon all Occa- 
ſions that may ſerye their Turn. And I confeſs 
tis not an eaſy matter to be juſt in theſe Hours a 
_ Converſations : The moſt certain Way of being ſo, 
zs to 3 I read all your Thoughts, obſerve all 
your Looks, and hear all your Words. 
The Caution. 
My Damon, if your Heart be kind, 
Dio not too long with Beauty ſtay; 
* 74 42 2 . tohen the Mind 
s burry'd, by the Force of Charms, away. 
In Fate, pf — Critical there lies, 10896 
That waits on Love, and takes you by Surprize, 
A Lover pleas'd with Conſtancy, 
Lives flill as if the Maid be loo'd were by: 
As if bis Aions were in View; | 
Ai bis Steps ſhe did purſue - 
Or that his very Soul ſhe knew. _ 
Take beed ; for tho I am not preſent there, 
My Love, my Genius, waits you every-where: 
I am very much pleas'd with the Remedy you 
Ny, you make uſe of to defend your ſelf from 
_ the Attacks that Beauty gives your Heart; which 
in one of your Billets, you ſaid was this, or to this 


. A , 
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Tris, 10 keep my Soul entire and true, 


able, to juſtify his Choice; but let your 
pinion give what Increaſe it pleaſes to my ty 
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I The Charm for Conſtancy. 
I think, each Moment of the Day, on an. 
And whena charming Face I ſee,  - | 

That does all ather Eyes incline, 

It bas no influence on mw: 

1tbink it ev'ndeform'dto thine. 1 
My Eyes, my Soul, and Senſe, regardleſs move _ 
To all, but the dear Object of my Love. 
But (Damon) I know all Lovers are naturally 
Flatterers, though they do not think ſo themſelves; 
becauſe every one makes a Senſe of Beauty jaccor- 
ding to his own Fancy. But perhaps you will ſay in 
your own Defence, That *cis not Flattery to ſay, an 
unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, if he that ſays f6 
believes ſhe is fo. I ſhou'd'be content to acquit 
you of the firſt, provided you allow me the laſt : 
And if I appear charming in Damor's Eyes, I am 
not fond of the Approbation of any other. *Tis 
enough the World thinksme notaltogether 1 1 

O. 


though your Approbation give me a Pleaſure, it 
ſhall not a Vanity; and I am contented, that Da- 
mon ſhould think me a Beauty, without my belie- 
ving I am one. Tis not to draw new Aſſ d 
new Vows from you, that I ſpeak this; tho? Tales 
of Love are the only ones we deſire to hear often 
told, and which never tire the Hearers, if addreſt 
to themſelves : But tis not to this End, Inow ſeem 
to doubt what you ſay to my Advantage: No, my 
Heart knows no Diſguiſe, nor can diſſemble one 
Thought of it to Damon; *cis all ſincere, and ho- 


neft as his With : Tis therefore it tells you, it does 


not credit every thing you ſay; though I believe, 
you fay abundance of Truths, in a great Part of my 


* 
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Character. But when you advance to that, which 


my own Senſe, my Judgment, or my Glaſs cannor 
wade me to believe; you muſt give me leave ei- 


ther to believe you think me vain enough to credit 


you, or pleas'd that your Sentiments and mine are 
differing in this Point. But I doubr, I may rather 
reply in ſome Verſes, a Friend of yours and mine 
fent to a Perſon, ſhe thought, bad but indifferent 
Sentiments for her; yet, who nevertheleſs flatter d 


ber, becauſe he imagin'd {he had a very great Eſteem 


for him. She is a Woman that, you know, natu- 
rally hates Flattery: On the other fide, ſhe was ex- 


treamly diſſatisfy d, and uneaſy at his Opinion, of 


his being more in her Favour than ſhe defir'd he 
ſhou'd believe. So that one Night, haying left her 
full of Pride and Anger, ſhe next Morning ſent him 
theſe Verſes, inſtead of a Bi/ler-doux. 


The Defiance: 
By Heaven tis falſe; Iam not vain; 
And ratber wou d the Subjelt be 
Of your Indifference, or Diſdain, 
| 7 it, or Raille Tye | 


| Take back the rrifling Praiſe you give, 


Ard paſs it on ſome eaſier Fool, | 


bo may the injurmg Wit believe, 


-. That turns ber into Ridicule. 


- ell ber, ſhe's witty, fair, and gay, 


With all the Charms that can ſubdue 8 1 
Perhaps ſhell credit what you fay ; ; | 


But curſe me, if I do. 


Neuf Diverſion you deſign, == 
LE my good — you have freſſ 7 


Or if you do intend it mine, 
ene 


Phi: 


* 
| 
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Ph lander Ay that guilty Art: 
Dur charming, fei Wit will find, 
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It. cannot play on any Heart, 
That is ſincere and kind. , 


For Wit with Softneſs to reſide, 8 ot 
Good Nature is with Pity ftor'd 4! 
But Flatt'ry's the Reſult of Pride, 
And fatwns to be Adord. 
Nay, even toben you [mile and bow, 
Iis to be render d more compleat. 
Tour Wit, with ev'ry Grace you ſhew, 
Is but a Popular Cheat. 


Laugh on, and call me Coxcomb = do; 
And, your Opinion to improve, | 

Think, all you think of me, is true; 

Adio confirm it, ſwear I love. 


Then, while you wreck my Soul with Pain, 
And of a cruel Conqueſt boaſt, | 

*T:s you, Philander, that are vain, 2 
And witiy at my coſt, - : 


Poſſibly, the angry Aminta, when ſhe writ theſe 
Verſes, was more vffended, that he believ'd himſelf 
belov'd, than that he flatter'd ; tho? ſhe wou'd ſeem 
to make thar a great part of the Quarrel, and Caule 
of her Reſentment: For we are often in an Humour 
to ſeem more modeſt in that point, than naturally 
we are; being too apt to have a favourable Opinion 
of our ſelves : And 'tis rather the Effects of a 
Fear that we are flatter d, than our own ill Opinion 
of the Beauty flatter\d ; and that the Praiſer does 
not think ſo well of it, as we do our ſelves, ox at 
leaſt we wiſh he ſhoud. Not but there are Grains 
of Allowance for the Temper of him that ſpeaks : 
One Man's Humour is to talk much; and he may be 
permitted to enlarge upon the Praiſe he ns 
ric on 


. , 
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Perſon he pretends to, without being accusd of muck 
Guilt. Another hates to be Wordy; from ſuch an 
one, I have known one ſoft Expteſſion, one tender 
Thing, go as far as whole Days everlaſting Proteſta- 
tions, urg d with Vows , and mighty Eloquence: 
And both the one, and the other, indeed, muſt be 
allow?d in good Manners, to ſtretch the Comple- 
ment beyond the Bounds of nice Truth ; and we 
mult not wonder to hear a Man call a Woman a 
Beauty, when ſhe is not Ugly; or another, a Great 
Wit, if ſhe have but common Sence above the Vul- 
gar; well Bred, when well Dreſt; and good Na- 
tur d, when Civil. And as I ſhould be very ridi- 
culous, if I took all you ſaid for abſolute Truth; 
ſo I ſhould be very unjuſt, not to allow you very 
fincere, in almoſt all you faid befides ; and thoſe 
Things, the moſt material to Love, Honour, and 
Friendſhip. And for the reſt (Damon) be it true, 
or falſe, this believe: You ſpeak with ſuch a Grace, 
that I cannot chuſe bur Credit you : and find an in- 
finite Pleaſure in that Faith, becauſe I love you: 
And if I cannot find the Cheat, I am contented 
you ſhou'd deceive me on, becauſe you do it ſo a- 


greeably. 


Walk without Deſign. _ 


ou yer have Time to Walk; and my 
Watch foreſaw you .cou'd not refuſe your 
Friends. You muſt to the Park, or to the Mall 
for the Seaſon is fair and: inviting ; and all the 
Beauties love thoſe Places too well, not ro 
there. _ — io are 
carried on, and as many more a 1s there, 
that every one is ſet out fox Conqueſt; and who 


os, 


— 
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aim at nothing leſs than Hearts. Guar&yours well, 


my Damon; and be not always admiring what you 


ſee, Do not, in paſſing by, ſigh them ſilent Prai- 
fes. Suffer not ſo much as a guilty Wiſh to ap- 

roach your Thoughts, nor a heedful Glance to ſteal 
Fo your fine Eyes: Thoſe are Regards you ought 
only to have for her you love. But oh! above al, 
have a Care of what you fay. You are not reproach- 
able, if you ſhould remain ſilent, all the Time 


of your Walk; nor wou'd thoſe that know you. 


believe it the Effects of Dullneſs, but Melancho- 
ly. And if any of your Friends ask you, Why 
you are ſo? I will give you leave to ſigh, and 
lay — 


The Mall Content. 
Ab ! wonder not, if I appear — 
Regardleſs of the Pleaſures here; 
Or that my Thoughts are thus confin'd 
Jo the juſt Limits of my Mind. 
My Eyes take no Delight to rove 1. 
Ore all the ſmiling Char mers of the Graue, 
Since ſhe is ab/ent, whom they love. 


Ask me not, the flow'ry Spring, 
Or the gay zl Bird — M 
Or the young Streams, no more delight, 
Or Shades, and Arbours can't invite ? 
hy the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind , 
Within the thick-grown Groves confin'd, 
No more my Soul tranſport, or cheer ® © 
Since all that's charming Iris, 7s not herr; 
Nothing ſeems glorious, nothing fair. 
Then ſuffer me to wander thus 
With doton cuſt Eyes, and Arms a cri 
Let Beauty unregarded go; a II 
The Trees and Flowers, unheeded fivow. | © 
Let purling Streams neglected glide 5 
ub all the Spring's adorning Pride. 
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II Iris only Soul can give 
To the dull Shades, and Plains, and make em thrive , 

Nature, and my laſt Joys retrieve. 8 


I do not, for all this, wholly confine your Eyes: 
You may look indifferently on all; but with a 
icular Regard on none. You may praiſe all the 
uties in general; bur no fingle one too much. 
I will not exact from you, neither an entire 
Silence: There area thouſand Civilities you ought 
to pay to all your Friends and Acquaintance, and 
while I caution you of Actions, that may get you 
the Reputation of a Lover of ſome of the Fair that 
haunt thoſe Places, I wou'd not have you, by an 
unneceſſary, and uncomplaiſant Sullenneſs, gain 
that of a Perſon too negligent, or moroſe. I would 
have you remiſs in no one Punctilio of Good Man- 
ners. I wou'd have you very juſt, and pay all 
you owe; but in theſe Affairs, be not over generous, 
and give away too much. In fine, You may Look, 
Speak, and Walk; but (Damon) do it all with- 
out Deſign. And while you do ſo, remember that 
Iris ſent you this Advice. | 

_ The Warning. 
Take beed, my Damon, in the Grove, 
Where Beauties, with Deſign, do walk , 
Take beed, my Damon, how: you look and talk ; 


Fur there are Ambuſcades ; Love. 
The — that ſoftly blow, _ 
Will belp betray your eafie Heart 5 


s all the Flowers that bluſhing grow x 
The Shades about, and Rivulets below, 
Will take the Viltor's part. 
Remember (Damon) all my Sefety lics 
Ir cbe juſt Condul of your 2 . 


_ The „Nature, good and brave, 
© be to tbeſe treacherous C | 


al 
K 
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If they let in the fair deftiraltive Fe, y 
Ae can defend ber Noble Sat + wie; 
Ev'n ſhe will be corrupted too, A 
Or driu n to a Retreat, © 


is but the Cully to the Sight, . Ln 
d muſt pe pleas'd in what that takes delight. 2 
Therefore, examine your ſelf well; and conduct 


your Eyes, during this Walk, like a Lover, chat 


ſeeks nothing: And do not ſtay too long in their 
places. ” „ 38 


rn ———_—. 


. 
* 4 
—_—— i... A. — omar nent re rt * —— "of 


Seven a Clock. 
Voluntary Retreat. 


Aus time to be weary ; *tis Night: Take 
Ter 


is in this Retreat, that you ought to tecollett in 


Account of, in your Letter 
leaſt Secret from me, without Treaſon againſt 


Love; and that Lover, who refuſes this Confidence 


Lover of Honour, and leave me no doubt u | 
Soul; think of all you have done this Day, chark 
may have all the Story of it in your next to 


me: But deal faithfully; and neither add nor 


diminiſh, in your Relation; the Truth and Sin- 
cerity of your Conſtſſion will 


mene, = il 


your Thoughts, all the Actions of the Day; and 
all thoſe things, that you n to give me an. 
Lou cannot hide the 


Sacred Love. For all the World agrees that Con- 
fidence is one of the greateſt Proofs of the Paſſion of. 


to the Perſon he loves, is to be ſuſſ to | 
but very indifferently, and to think very poody- 
of the Senſe and Generofity of his Miſtreſs. Bur, 


that you may acc{uit your ſelf like a Man, and a 


ne, even for litde 
Faults that you ſhall commit againſt me, in ſome 
of choſe things you * me : For if you 
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faild in any Point, or Circumſtance of Love, 1 
had much rather hear it from you than another: 
For tis a ſort of Repentance to accuſe you ſelf; and 
wou'd be a Crime unpardonable, if you fuffer me 
to hear it from any other: And be aſſur'd, whi 
you confeſs it, I ſhall be indulgent enough to for- 
give you. The nobleſt Quality of Man, is Since» 
rity; and (Damon) one ought to have as much of 
it in Love, as in any other Buſineſs of ones Life, 
notwithſtanding the moſt part of Men make no Ac- 
count of it there; but will believe, there ought to 
be dduble Dealing, and an Art, practis'd in Love, 
as well as in War. But, Oh! beware of that 
Notion. may | 

Sincerity. 


Sincesity! Thou greateſt Good !' 

' Thou Vertue, which ſo many boaſt _, 
And ars ſo nicely underflood \ 
Aud often, in the Searching, loft | _ 
For when we do approach thee near, 

The fine Idea, Fam doof thee, 

' Appears not now ſo charming fair, 
Abe moſt uſeful Flattery. 
Tha paſt no glit Fring to invite; 
Nur tal t the Lover at firſt Sight, 
The modeſt Virtue ſhuns the Croud,.  _ _ 
- Wd let, like Veſtals, in a Cell; _ 
= It Cities *twill not be allow'd; 1 7 
41 Nor takes Deligbt, in Courts to duell. 
: Tir Nonſence with the Man of Wit 5; 

| Aud e vn à Scandal to the Great; 


Fur all the Young, and Fair, unt; 
Aud ſcormd by wiſer Fops . 3 
Vertue yet was never Kj,jQ e |. 
Tv the falſe Trader, er ile faiſer G 
.- — | | 
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And (Damon). tho* thy Noble Blood 
Be molt Iluſtriaut, and Reſin d; 
Tho ev'ry Grace, and every G 
Adorn thy Perſon and thy Mind ; 
Ter, if this Vertue ſhine nat there; 
This God-like Vertue, which alone, 
Wert thou leſs Wit Brave, or Fair, 
Hou d for all theſe, leſs pria d, attone e 


My tender Folly Td controul, * 
And ſcorn the Conqueſt of thy Saul. 
Eight a Clock. 


Impatient Demands. 


Fter you have ſufficiently collected your ſelf 
A of all the paſt Actions of the Day, call your 
age into your Cabinet, or him whom you truſted 
with your laſt Letter to me; where you ought tb 
enquire of him a thouſand things, and all of me. 
Ask impatiently; and be angry, if he anſwers not 
your Curiofity ſoon enough: Think that he has a 
Dreaming in his Voice, in theſe Moments, more 
than at other times; and reproach him with Dul- 
neſs. For *tis moſt certain, that when one loves 
tenderly, we wou'd know in a Minute, what can- 
not be related in an Hour. Ask him, How I did? 
How I receiv'd his Letter ? And if he examin'd 
the Air of my Face; when I took it? If I bluſh'd, 
or look d pale? If my Hand trembled, or {poke 
to him with ſhort interrupting Sighs? If I ask d 
him any Oeſtions about you, while I was. opening 
the Seal? Or if I cou'd not well ſpeak, and was 
filent? If Iread itattentively, and with: Joy And 
all this, before you open the Anſwer. I have ſent 


3 


eſs, demand all you expeRt from hum; and that 
333 2 you 
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 . you may the better know, what Humour I was ia, 
when I writ that to you. For, Oh! A Lover 
has a thouſand little Fears, and Dreads, he knows 
not why. If fine, make him recount to you all 
that paſt, while he was with me; And then you 
ought to read that which I have ſent, that you 
may inform your ſelf of all that * in my 
Heart; for you may aſſure your ſelf, all that I 
fay to you that way, proceeds from thence. 


| The Aſſurance. 

How ſhall 2 Lover come 10 know, 
3 belov d, by 2 1 

L ings muſt ſhe impart 
To Aſſurs him of her Heart? 2 
I it, when ber Bluſbes riſe ; 

And ſhe wiſh in ber Eyes - 

Tremble, when be does approach : 

| Look pale, and faint, at every touch? 


Ts it, when a thouſand ways, 
She does bis Wit and Beauty praiſe ? 
Or ſhe venture to explain, 

A moving Words, a Pain; 
ſo indiſcrcet ſhe grows, 

To confirm it with her Vows ? 


Tbeſe ſome ſhort-lr#d Paſſion moves 

While the Objett's by, ſhe loves; 1505 * 
White the gay, and ſudden Fire 42 
Kindles: by ſome fond Deſire : 4 
Ant a Coldneſs will enſue, | 
When the Lover's out of View. E 
Then ſhe reflects with Scandal, der 15 

The eafie Scene that paſt before: 


Iden, with Bluſbes, 100. recall 
de oneonfid ring Criminaty '' 
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Ir which, a thouſand Faults ſhe'll 1 2810 
And chide the Errours of her {ry | 
Such fickle weight is found in words, 

As no ſubſtantial Fanb affords: 
Decery?d, and baff d all may be, 

Who truſt that frail Security. 


But a well digeſted Flame, 


That will always be the ſame 
And that does, from Merit, grow, 


e by our Reaſon too; 


a better way will prove, 
"Tis th unerring Fire of Love. 
| 1 9 * will _ s 
And, that all ſhe ſays ive, 
Sacred and — flznd 
Her Heart confirms it by ber Hand, 
wn a Maid, well born, allo; 

mon, believe ber juſt and true, 


Nine a Clock. * 7603 
Melancholy Reflections. 


OU will not have much trouble to explain 
what my Watch deſigns here. There can bg 
no Thought more afflicting, than that of the Ab- 
ſence of a Miſtreſs; and which, the Sighings of the 
Heart will ſoon make you find. Ten Thouſaud Fearg | 
oppreſs him; he is jealous of every Body, and en- 
vies thoſe Eyes and Ears that are charm'd, by ST 
near the Objett ador d. He grows impatient, ang 
makes a thouſand Reſolutions, and-as ſoon abandons 
em — He gives 3 —— up to the _ 
ment of Incertainty; egrees, one cruel. 
Thought to another, winks himſelt- up to inſup- 
portable Chagrin, Take this Hour then, to think 
on your Misfortunes; which cannot be 


( to a 
Soul that is wholly ſenfible of Lore. And ever 
' v3 one 
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one knows, that 4 Lover, depriv'd of the Object 


of his Heart, is depriv*d of all the World, and 
Inconſolable. For tho one wiſhes, without ceaſing 
for the dear Charmer one loves, and though you ſpeak 
of her every Minute; though you are writing to her 


every Day, and though you are infinitely pleas'd with 


the dear and tender Anſwers, yet, to ſpeak fincerely, 


it muſt be confeſsd, that the Felicity of a true Lover, 
- IS to be always near his Miſtreſs. And you may tell 


O Damon! what you pleaſe ; and ſay, that Ab- 


me, 
ſeence inſpires the Flame, which perpetual Preſence 


would ſatiate; I love too well to be of that Mind, 
and when I am, I ſhall believe my Paſſion is declin- 
ing. I know not whether it advances your Love; but 
ſurely, it muſt ruin your Repoſe : And it is impoſ- 
fible to be, at once, an abſent Lover, and happy too. 
For my part; Fcan meet with nothing that can pleaſe 

in the abſence of Damon; but on the contrary , I 
ſee all things with Diſguſt. I will flatter my felt, 
that tis ſo with yon; and that the leaſt Evils ap- 
pear great Misfottunes; and that all thoſe who 


peak to you of any thing but of what you love, 


increaſe your pain , by a new remembrance of her 
Abſence. I will believe, that theſe are your Senti- 
when you are aſſur d not to ſee me in ſome 


* * Y * E 
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15 20 Bleſpng Life can crave ; * oh... 


The nobleſi Paſſion Souls'can haue. 4 
Tet, if. no 2 5 N 
No Difficulties came between, 2. IT 


Trou d not be render d half ſo Ger: 
The Sky is gayeſt when ſmall Clouds are Hy 
The ſweeteſt Flower, the bluſhing Roſe, 
Amidſt the Thorns ſecureſt grout, 
If Love were one continud pe, | 
cloy * 


& * 


"2 Jn 


ow ſoon the Happineſs won” ene 
The wiſer Gods did this foreſee ; | 2 

And, to preſerve the Bliſs entire, Ki 
Mix'd it with Doubt and Fealouſy, 5 


— 42 


Thoſe neceſſary Fuels to the Fire; 
Sz ain ll. fleeting Pleaſures with we Rims; | 
2 little Quarrele, Sighs, and Tears, © 
VVith Abſence, that tormenting Smart, 
That makes a Minute ſeem a Day, 
A Day a Tear, to the impatient Heart, 
That languiſhes in the delay, 
But cannot ſiab the tender Pair away z 
| That ftill returns, and with a greater River, 
Through every Vein it takes its grateful Corſe, 
Bur what ſoe'er the Lover does ſuſtain, ©. - 
Tho* be fe ſigh, complain, and fear 5 
Tt cannot Mortal Pain, 
When Two do the Aﬀiittion er 


1 Ten a Clock, pong 
et Fug Reflection. 
A's the me ic Thoughts of m 


oy rs 


make ſome Re 4 on your 


hink it a Bleſſing be permitted. to — me; 
Think it fe, becaul2T 5 permit it to You along; and 


yer could þs dn: ftw: i The 
ne Ip "my UE: i 
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Fut thi 


Nicety that is natural to me, 


ing you ought to confider is, chat at length 
1 have aer d my ſelf to be overcome, to quit that 


and receive your Ad- 


dlreſſes; nay, thought em agreeable; and that [ 
_ have atlaft confeſs d. the Preſent of your Heart is 


very dear to ne. Tis true, I did not accept of it 


the firit time it was offer'd me, nor before you had 


- thouſand Cares and Inquierudes, that which we wiſh 


_ nels of my Soul; contraty to my Prudence, and 


* 
13 


Humour, = 
| — 2 4 „ 


told me a thouſand times, that you could not eſcape 
— if I did not give you leave to ſigh for me, 

upon me; and that there was an abſolute 
ty for me, either to give you leave to love, 
or die. And all thoſe Rigors my Severity has made 
you ſuffer, ought now, to be recounted to your Me- 
morty, as Subjects of Pleaſure; and you ought to 
eſteem and judge of the Price of my Affections by 
the Difficulties you found in being able to touch my 
Heart: Not but you have Charms that can conquer 
at firſt ſight; and you ought not to have valued me 
leſs, if I had been more eaſily gain d: But tis e- 
nough to pleaſe you, to think and know I am 
gain d; no matter when or how. When, after a 


for ſucceeds to our Defires, the Remembrance of 
thoſe Pains and Pleaſures we encounter'd, in atri- 
ving at it, gives us a new Joy. | 

emember alſo (Damon) that I have preferr'd 
you before all thoſe that have been thought worthy 
of my Eſteem , and that I have ſhut my Eyes to 
all their pleading Merits , and cou'd ſurvey none 
but yours. | 
- Confider then, that you had not only the Happi- 
nels to pleaſe me, but that You only out the 


way of doing it, and I had the Goodneſs at laſt to 


fo, contrary to all the Delicacy and Nice- 


all thoſe Sc1 


: you knqw, are natural tomy 


2 


* 
* 
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MV Tenderneſs proceeded further, 


. you innocent 


and 1 
Marks of my new-born Paſſion; Lat 


Occafions that preſented themſelves; For, after that, 


from my Eyes and T 


ongue you knew the Senti- 
3 Heart; I confirm'd that Truth to yu 


by my, Letters. Confeſs (Demon) that if you make 
theſe Reflections you will not * this Hour very 


diſagreeably. 


Beginning Love. 

"As free as wanton Winds I lid, 
That unconcern d do p 277 

No broken Faith, no Fate Igriev'd, 
No Fortune gave me 

A Dull Content crown'd 4 my Hours, 
My Heart no Sighs oppreſt ; 

I calPd in vain on no deaf Port, 
To eaſe a tortur d Breaft. 


The fighing Swains regardleſs bind, 

And ſtrove in vain to pleaſe « 
With Pain I croully was kind, 

But could afford no Eaſe 7 
The Wit 25 Beauty di n! 

The Charm was + nl Till, 
That could inſpire the tender wound, 

Or bend my careleſs Will, 

Kane, 


Ti ill in my Heart a kindling 
an ofter Sighs bad 2 
-with ftriving, Love and Shame, 
"I oo ſenſibly did own, 
Whateer the God before cod lea ' 
hate er the Toutlf's Deſert ;, 
The feeble Siege i in vain was laid 


re 745 my Heart, 
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when you No I wiſh'd to ok, 2 
Bat durſt not meet your Bess. 
Itremb/, when my Hand you preſi d; 
Nor cou'd my Guilt comtroul,  —_ 
B Love prevail'd, and I eonſeſed 
The Secrets of my Soul. 
And when, upon the giving part, 
My Preſent to aum, 
By all the ways confirm d my Heart, 
That Honour wot#'d alloto; | 
Too mean was all that I cod fay, 
Too poorly unterſtood : 
I gave my Soul the nobleſt way, 
My Letters made it good. 


büng w f r il believe I did not eaſlly, nor ſuddenly, 

eart to this Condeſcenfjon ; but I lor d. 
bie of making 
ink it a Crime, 


» 1411 things in Damon were ca 
me reſolve ſo to do. I could not 
where every Grace, and every 
Choice : And when orice one is aſſured of this, we 


find not much Difficulty in owning that Paſſion 


which will fo well 8 ones judgment; and 
there is no Obſtacle that Love does not ſurmount. 
I confeſsd my Weakneſs a thouſand ways, before 


I told it you; 2 I remember all thoſe 3 with 
* but yet 1 n em alſo with Nuns: 


Will 1 ( Des) Has ts lads ſo 
well entertaind , during this Hour, and have 


Vertue juſtified my 


= 
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| Rind ſo * Sweetagh in theſe Thoughts, tha if 
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if one did not tell you, that Supper waits, you 
would loſe your ſelf in Reflections ſo pleaſing, . | 
ny more Minutes. But you mult £9, where you 
are expected; perhaps, among the Fair, the Young, 

| the Gay; but do not abandon your Heart to too 
much Joy, tho* you have fo much Reaſon: to be 
contented; but the greateſt Pleaſures ate always 
imperfe&, if the Object belov'd do not partake of 
it. For this Reaſon be chearful and merry with 
Reſerve: :. Do not talk too much, I know you do 
not love it; and if you do it, twill be the effect of 
too much Complaiſance, or with ſome Deſign of 
pleaſing too well; for you know your own:charm-" 
ing Power, and how agreeable your Wit and Con- 
verſation is to all the World. Remember, I am 
covetous of every Word you ſpeak, that is not ad- 
dreſs'd to me, and envy the happy Liſtner, if I am 
not by : And I may reply to you, as Amma did to 
Philander, when he charged her of loving a Tal- 
ker: And becauſe, perhaps, you have not heard it, 
I will, to divert you, fend it to you; and at the 
ſame time aſſure you, Damon, that your more no- 
ble Quality, of ſpeaking little, has reduC'd me to 
a perfect Abhorrence of thoſe Wordy Sparks, that 
value themſelves upon their ready and much Talk-.. 
ing upon every trivial Subject, and who have ſo 
good an Opinion of their Talent that way, they 
will let no body edge in a Word, or a Reply; but 
will make * the CER — they 
may paſs for very Entertaining Ferſons, and pure 
Company. But the Verſes : 


The Reformation. 
Philander, fince you'll have it ſa, 

»T gram, I was impertinent 5 + 

And, till this Moment, did not nom, 
1 Jorough alt my Life, pb, "res Jann. 
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Vur kind Opinion was the flattering Gloſs, _ 

I which my Mind found hom deform'd it was. 

In your clear Senſe, which knows no Art, 

_ ſaw the Errors of my Soul ; 
And all the Foibleſs of my Heart, 
Pub one Reflettion, Ju controal. 

Rind as 2 God, end gently you chaſtiſe - 

By what you hate, you teuch me to be wiſce 


35 my Sexes Shame, 
bas fo long my Life purſu'd, 
Vu with ſuch Modefly reclaim, 
As all the Women has ſubdu d. 
To ſo Divine a Power what muſt I owe, 
That renders me ſo like the perfe lou ? 
| That Converſable thing I hate 


21 with 75 Diſdain, * 


des himſelf upon ate, 
And 18, of ad that 79 vain + 
in your few appears ſuch Excellence, 
Ar baue reproach'd, and charm'd me into Senſe. 
For ever may I lift ning ſit, OY 

Th# but ach "How aWord be born; 
Iwould artend thy coming Wit, 
Au bleſs whatcan ſo well inform. | 
Let the dull World benceforth to Words be danm d; 


Ta into Nobler Senſe than-Talking ſbam d. 


L believe you are ſo good a Lover, as to be of m 

Opinion; and that ycu will neither force yourſe 
aginſt Nawre, nor find much occafion to laviſh 
out thoſe ent things that mult proceed from 
you, whenever you ſpeak, If all Women were like 
me, I ſhould have more reaſon to fear — Silence 
than your talk, for you have a thouſand ways to 
Charm without ſpeaking y and thoſe which to me 
ſhew a great deal mote Concern. But (Damon) 
you know, the greateſt part of my Sex _—_ 


— 
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fine Gentleman by the Volubility of his Tongue 

by his Dexterity in Repartree, and cry — Obf ] 
be never wants fine things to ſay : He's eternally _— 
talking the moſt Jar prizmg things. But( Damon ) | 
you are well aſlur'd, I hope, that Iris is none of 
theſe Coguets ;, at leaſt, it ſhe had any ſpark of ir 
once in her Nature, ſhe is by the Excellency" of 
your contrary Temper, taught to know, and ſcorn 
the Folly: And take heed your Conduct never give 
me cauſe to ſuſpe& you have deceiv'd me in your | 
Temper. | | 


— — 


% — —_ 


— 


— 
* 


Twelve a Clock, 

Complaiſance. 
Evertheleſs ( Damon) Civility requires a little 
Complaiſance after Supper; and I am aſſur d, 
you can never want that, though I confeſs, you 
are not accus d of too general a Complaiſance, and 
do not often make uſe of it to thoſe Perſons you 
have an Indifference for; tho? one is not the leſs e- 
ſteemable, for having more of this then one ought 
and though an exceſs of it be a Fault, tis 2 yery 
excuſable one. Have therefore ſome for thoſe with 
whom you are: You may laugh with em, drink 
with em, dance or fing with em; yet think of me. 
You may diſcourſe of a thouſand indifferent things 
with em, and at the ſame time ſtill think of me. 
If the Subject be any beautiful Lady, whom they 
praiſe, either for her Perſon, Wit, or Virtue, 30 
may r And if you dare not ſay it & 
loud, ar leaft, let your Heart anſwer in this Lage 
_ Euage> 252 

Tex, the fair Objef?, whom you praiſe, 

Can grve Lobe a thouſand ways x a4 
Her Wit and Beauty charming are; 
Du flill my Iris it more fair. 
E | 
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No Body ever ſpoke before me, of a faithful 
Lover but I till fightd, and thought of Damon: 
And ever when they tell me Tales of Love, any 
ſoft pleaſing Intercourſes of an Amour; Oh 
with what pleaſures do I Iiſten! and with Plea- 
Jure anſwer 'em, either with my Eyes, or 
Tongue | 5 
That Lover may his Silvia warm, 

But cannot, like my Damon, charm. 

If I have not all theſe excellent Qualities you 
meet with in thoſe beautiful People, I am how. 
ever, very glad that Love prepoſſeſſes your Heart 
to my Advantage: And I need not tell you ¶ Damon) 
that a truer Lover ought to perſwade himſelf, that 
all other Objects ought to give place to her, for 
whom his Heart fighs But ſee, my Cupid 
tells you tis one a Clock, and that you ought not 
to be longer from your Apartment; where, while 
you are undreſſing, I will give you leave to ſay to 


your felt 
VO? IP The Regret 
Alas ! and muſt the Sun decline 
Before it have inform d ny Eyes 
Of all that's glorious, all that g fine, 
Lid for, all prize? © 


How joyful! were thoſe bappy Days, 
gr is ſpread ber charming Rage, | 
4 my uitwearied Heart inſpire a 
With never-ceafing awful Fire, 
Ard &ery Minute gave me new Deſire? 
But nom, alas" all dead and pale, 
Lit. Fabre that wither in the Shade ; 
here no kind Sun-beams can prevail, 
| To raife itæ coli and fading Head, 
T fink into 'my'uſeleſs Bed. 
 Tgraſp the ſenceleſs Pillow ur Vie 
A thouſand times, in ain, I fighing ery, 
AD? mod'd to Heaven my Iris wore as nigh. One 
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The Lover's Match. 3 
One a Clock. 


Impoſſebility to Sleep. © 119: 17 
Co have been up long enough; and Cupid © 
who takes care of your Health, tells ou 
tis time for you to go to Bed. Perhaps you may 
not ſleep as ſoon as you ar laid, and poſſibly you 
may pals an Hour in Bed, before you fhut your 
Eyes. In this impoſhbility of Nlecying, | think it 
very proper for you to imagine what I am doing, 
where I am. Let your Fancy take a little Journey ' 
then inviſible to obſerve my Actiens and my Con- 
duct. You will find me fitting alone in Cabiner 
(for I am one that do not love to go to Bed early} 
and will find me very uneafie and penſive, pleas d 
with none of thoſe things that ſo well entertain 
others. I ſhun all Converfation, as far as Civility 
will allow, and find no Satisfaction like being 
alone, where my Soul may, without interruption, 
converſe with Damon. I ſigh, and ſometimes 
will ſee my Cheeks wet with Tears, that inſenſibly 
glide down at a thouſand 2 that preſent 
themſelves ſoft and afflicting. I partake of all 
ou Inquietude. On other things I think with 
ndifference, if ever my Thouges do ſtray from 
the more agreeahle Object. I find, however, a 
little Sweetneſs in this Thought, that, during my 
Abſence, your Heart thinks of me, when. mine 
lighs for you, Perhaps I am miſtaken, and that ar 
the ſame time that you. are the Entertainment: 
of all my Thoughts, I-am no more in yours; a] 
perhaps you ate thinking of thoſe things that; 
immortalize the Young and Brave; either by ods 
Glories the Muſes flatter you with, or that of 
Bellona, and the God of War; and ſerving now a 
Monarch whoſe glorious Acts in Arms has out- 
* all the feigy'd. and real. Heroes of any AB» 
T4 8 ehe 
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who has, himſelf, out-done whatever Hiſtory can 
produce of Great and Brave, and ſer fo illuſtrious 
an Example to the Under-World, that it is not 
impoſſible, as much a Lover as you are, but you 
are thinking now how to render your ſelf worthy 
the Glory of ſuch a God-like Maſter, by projectin 
a thouſand things of Gallantry and Danger. And 
tho”, I confeſs, ſuch Thoughts are proper for your 
Youth, your Quality, and the Place you have the 
Honour to hold under our Sovereign, yet let me 

Il you (Demon) you will not be without 4 1 
ork, if you think of either being a delicate Poer, 
or a brave Warriour; for Love will ſtill interrupt 
your Glory, however you may think to divert him, 
either by Writing or Fighting. And you ought to 
remember theſe Verles. | 


Love and Glory. 


Beneath the kind protetling Lawre!'s ſhade, 
For fiebing Lovers, and for Warriours made, 
The Joft Adonis and rough Mars were laid. 


Both were defign'd to take their Reſt; 
But Love, the gentle Boy, oppreſt, 
And falſe Alarms ſhook the ſtern Heroe's breaſt. 
Thie thinks to ſoften all his Toils of VV ar, 
In the dear Arms of the obliging Fair: 
And That, by Hunting to divert bis Care. 
AH Day, c er Hills and Plains, wild Beaſts he chas d, 
Swift as the flying Winds, his eager haſie, 
In vain, the God of Love purſues as faſt. 
But ob! no Sports, no toils drvertive prove, 
The Evening ſtil! returns him to the Grove, 
To figh and langiſh for the Queen of Love. 


Where Elegies and Sonnets be does frame, 
And tothe life ning Ecchoes ſighs ber Name, 
And on the Trees carves Records of bis Flame: 


The 
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The Warriagr, in the duſty Camp all Day, © 
With rattling Drums and Trumpets does eſſay, 
To fright the tender flatt ring God away. | 


But ſtill, alas, in vain : what ere Delight, 
What Cares he takes the wanton Boy to fright, 
Love ſtill revenges it at Night. 


Tie then be haunts the Royal Tent, 

The fleeping Hours in ſigbs are ſpent, 

And all bis Reſolutions does prevent. 

In all his pains, Love mix d his Smart; 

In every Wound he feels a Dart, © 

And the ſoft God is trembling in bis Heart. 
Then be retires to ſhady Groves, 

And there, in vain be ſeeks Repoſe, 

and ſtrives to fly from what he cannot loſs, 
While thus be lay, Bellona came, 

And with a ger rous fierce Diſdain © 

Upbraids him with bis feeble Flame. 

Ariſe, the World's great Terror, and their Care 
Bebold the glut ring Hoſt from far, | 
That waits the Conduft of the God of Var. 


Beneath theſe glorious Lawrels, which were made 
To Crown the Noble Viflor's Head, 2 


Why thus ſupinely art thou laid? = | 
Why on that Face, where amful Terror grew, 


7” Sun parch'd Cheeks why do I view . 
: ſhining Tracks of falling Tears bedew ? 


T . 


What God has wrought theſe univer 1 Harms 3 © 
What fatal Nymph, what fatal Charms, & 

Has made the Hero deaf to Wars Alarms ? 
Now let the Congu ring Enfions up be furld. 
Learn to be gay, be ap we pon wor 
And idle, loſe the Empire of the World. © © 


. 
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In fond Effeminate delights go on; 
Loſe all the Glories you have won + | 
Bravely reſolve io love, and be undone. 


"Tis thus the Martial Virgin pleads, 
Thws ſhe the An ros God perſwades 
To fly from Venus, and the flow'ry Meads. 


You ſee here that Poets and Warriours are often 
times in Affliction, * even under the Shades of their 
protecting Lawrels; and let the Nymphs and 

irgins ling what they pleale to their Memory, 
under the Mirtles, and on Flow'ry Beds, are much 
better Days than in the Campaign. Nor do the 
Crowns of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of Love : The firſt 
is but an empty Name, which is now kept, and 
loft with Hazard; but love more nobly employs a 
brave Soul, and all his Pleaſures are ſolid ard laſt- 
ing; and when one has a worthy Object of ones 
Flame, Glory accompanies Love too. But go to 
fleep, the Hour is come; and tis now that your 
Soul ought to be entertain'd in Dreams. 


— * — . 


Two a Clock. 
Converſation in Dreams. 8 


Doubt not but you will think it very bold and 
arbitrary, that my Watch ſhould pretend to rule 
even your Sleeping Hours, and that my Cupid ſhould 
govern your very Dreams; which are but Thoughts 
diſordered, in which Reaſen has no part; Chimera's 
of the Imagination, and no more: But tho* my Watch 
does not pretend to Counſel unreaſonable, yet you 
muſt allow it here, if not to paſs the Bounds, at, 
leaſt to advance to the utmoſt Limits of it. I am 
aſſur d, that after having thought ſo much of me in 
the Day, yon will think of me alſo in the Night. 
And the firſt Dream my Y Vatch permits you to make, 
& to think you are in Converſation — 2 
/ magin 
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Imagin (Damon) that you ars talking to me of 
your Paſſion, with all the Tranſport of a Lover, and 
that I hear you with Satisfaction: That all my Looks 
and Bluſhes, while you are ſpeaking, gives you new 
Hopes and Aſſurances that you are not indifferent to 
me, and that I give you a thouſand Teſtimonies of 
my Tenderneſs, all Innocent and Obliging. | 

While you are ſaying all that Love can dictate, all 
that Wit and good Manners can invent, and all that 
J wiſh to hear from Damon, believe in this Dream, 
all flattering and dear, that after having ſhew'd me 
the Ardour of your Flame, that J confeſs to you the 
bottom of my Heart, and all the loving Secrets there; 
that I give you Sigh for Sigh, Tenderneſs for Ten- 
derneſs, Heart for Heart, and Pleaſure for Pleaſure. 
And I would have your Sence of this Dream ſo per- 
feft, and your Joy ſo entire, that if it happen you 
ſhould awake with the Satisfaction of this Dream, 
you ſhould find your Heart ſtill panting with the ſoft 
Pleaſure of the dear deceiving Tranſport, and you 
ſhould be ready te cry out, . 


Ab ! bow ſweet it is to dream, 


When Charming Iris is the Theme l. 


For ſuch, I wiſh, my Damon, your ſleeping and your 
waking Thoughts ſhould render me to your Heart. 


— 
—— 


1 
—— 


Three a Clock. 
Capricious Suffering in Dreams. 


1 is but juſt to mix a little Chagrin with theſe 
Pleaſures, a little Bitter with your Sweet; you 
may be cloy'd with too long an Imagination of my 
Favours: And I will have your Fancy in Dreams 
repreſent me to ir, as the moſt capricious Maid in 
the World. I know, here you will accuſe my 
Watch, and blame me _ unneceſſary Cruelty, 

C 2 a 
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as you will call it; but Lovers have their little 
Ends, their little Advantages, to purſue by Methods 
Salty unaccountable to all, but that Heart that 
tcontrives em: And as good a Lover as I believe 
you, you will not enter into my Defign at firſt 
fight; and though, on reaſonable Thoughts, you 
will be ſatisfied with this Conduct of mine, at 
its firſt approach you will be ready to cry out — 


The Requeſt. 


Ob Itis! tet my Neeping Hours be fraueht 
With Joys, which you deny my —— Thought. 
t not enough you abſent are? 
It not enough I. ſb all Day, 
And languiſb out my Life in Care, 
To &ery Paſſion made a Prey ? 
I burn with Love and ſoft Defire 
T rave with Fealouſy and Fear : 
Al! Day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire; 
In vain I ſearch it &ery where : 
It divells not with the Witty or the Fair. 


It is not in the Camp or Court, 
In BuPneſs, Muſick, or in Sport; 
The Plays, the Park, and Mall afford 

No more than the dull Baſſet- board. 

The Beauties in the Drawingroom, 

With all their Sweetneſs, all their Bloom, 

No more my faithful Eyes invite, 
Nor rob my Iris of a Sigh or Glance, 

- Unleſs foft Thoughts of her incite 
A Smile, or trivial Complaiſance. 
Then fince my Days ſo anxious prove, 
Ab, Cruel Tyrant! groe ANG 
A lint Looſe to Foys in Love, e "bar 

And let your Damon live. 
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Zet hin in Dreams be happy made, $ 
Ad let his Sleep ſome Bliſs provide: 
The niceſt Maid may yield, in Night's dark ſhade, 
What ſhe fo long by Day-light had deny d. 
There let ne think you preſent are, 
And court my Pillow for my Pair. 
There let me rd ou kind, and that you givg 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
And may my Eyes Eternal Watches keep, 
Rather than want that Pleaſure, when I ſleep, 


Some ſuch Complaint as this, I know you wt 
make; but (Damon) it the little Quarrels of Lo# 
vers render the reconciling Moments ſo infinitely 
Charming, you mult needs allow, that theſe little 
Chagrins in capricious Dreams muſt awaken you to 
more Joy to find *em but Dreams, than it you had- 
met with no Diſorder there. ?Tis for this Reaſon 
that I wou'd have you ſuffer a little Pain, for a 
coming Pleaſure; nor, indeed, is it poſſible for you 
to eſcape the Dreams my Cupid points you out, 
You ſhall dream that I have a thouſand Fo:blefſes, 
ſomething of the lightneſs of my Sex; that my 
Soul is employ'd in a thouſand Vanities; that 
(proud and fond of Lovers) I make Advances 
or the Glory of a Slave, without any other Inte- 
reſt, or Defign, than that of being ador'd. I will 
give you leave to think my Heart fickle, and thar, 
u from reſigning it to any one, I lend it only tor, 
a Day, or an Hour, and take it back at plealurez _ 
that I am a very Caguet, even to Impertinence, 
All this I give you leave to think, and to offend 


me; but tis in Sleep only that I permit it; for I 
would never pardon you the leaſt Offence of this 
Nature, if in any other kind than in à Dream, 
Nor is it enough Affliction to you, to imagine mg 
ſþus idly yain ; but Ip are to pals on to "— 


3 
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dred more capricious Humours ; as, that I ezaQ of 
you a hundred nnjuſt Things; that I pretend you 
{ſhould break off with all your Friends, and for the 
future, have none at all; that I will, my ſelf, do 
thoſe Things, which I violently condemn in you; 


and that 1 will have for others, as well as you, that 


render Friendſhip that reſembles Love, or rather 
Love which People call Friendſhip; and that 1 
will not, after all, have you dare complain on me, 

In fine, be as ingenious as you pleaſe, to torment 
your ſelf ; and believe, that I am become unjuſt, 
teful, and inſenſible: But were J ſo indeed, 


O Damon! Conſider your awaking Heart, and tell 


me; Wou'd your Love ſtand the Proof of all theſe 
Faults in me? But know, that I would have you 
believe, I have none of theſe Weakneſſes, though 
I am not wholly without Faults, but thoſe will be 
exculable to a K z and this Notion I have of a 


perfect one ; - 


phate er (nl — Humours rule the Fair, 
_ She's ſtill the J. 


et Dotage and his (are. 
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Pc˖ur à Clock. 
3 Jealouſie in Dreams 


2 Do not think ¶ Damon) to wake yet; for I de- 


ſign you ſhall yet ſuffer a little more: Jea- 
louſie muſt now poſſeſs you, that Tyrant over the 
Heart, that compels your very Reaſon, and ſedu- 


ces all your good Nature. And in this Dream, you 


. 


muſt believe that in ſleeping which you cou d not do 
me the Injuſtice todo when awake. And here you 


muſt explain all my A ions to the utmoſt Diſad- 
vantage: Nay, I will wiſh, that the force of this 
lealouße may be io extream, that it may make 


you 


A 
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you languiſh in Grief, and be oyercome with 
Anger. ws Lies en N 
You ſhall now imagine, that one of your Rivals 
is with me, interrupting all you ſay, or hind'ring all 
you wou'd ſay , that I have no attention to what 
you fay aloud to me, but that I incline mine Ear to 
' hearken to all that he whifpers ro me. You ſhall 
repine, that he purſues me every-where, and is e- 
ternally at your Heels if you approach me ; that I 
careſs him with Sweetneſs in my Eyes, and that 
Vanity in my Heart, that poſſęſſes the Humours of 
almoſt all the Fair; that is, to believe it greatly 
for my Glory to have abundance of Rivals for my 
Lovers. I know you love me too well, not to be 
extreamly uneaſy in the Company of a Rival, and 
to have one perpetually near me; for let him be 
belov'd or not by the Miſtreſs, it mult be contels'd, 
a Rival is a very troubleſome Perſon: Bur, to afflic 
3 to the utmoſt, 1 will have you imagine that my 
yes approve of all his Thoughts ; that they flat · 
ter him with Hopes, and that I have taken away 
my Heart from you, to make a Preſent of it to this 
more lucky Man. You ſhall ſuffer, while poſſeſs' d 
with this Dream, all that a cruel Jealoufy can make 
a tender Soul ſuffer. e 


The Torment. 


O Zealouſy \ thou Paſſion moſt ingrate ! 

Tormenting as Deſpair; envious as Hate 

Spighiful as Witchcraft, which th Invoker harms; 
Worſe than the Wreich that ſuffers by its Charms. 
Thou ſubtil Poyſon in the Fancy bred, 
Diffus'd through every Vein, the Heart and Head, 5 
And oper all, like wild Contagion, ſpread. 
Thou, whoſe ſole Js + is to deſiroy, 

Thou Oppoſite to Good, Antipathy to Foy, 


xX 4 Whoſe 
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Whoſe Attributes are cruel Rage, and Fire, 
Reaſon debauch'd, falſe Sence, and mad Deſire. 


In fine, it is a Paſſion that ruffles all the Senſes, 
and diſorders the whole Frame of Nature. It makes 
one hear and ſee what was never ſpoke, and what 
meyer was in view. *Tis the Bane of Health and 
Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder; and an Evil of 
Life worſe than Death. She is a very cruel Tyrant 
in the Heart; fhe poſſeſſes and pierces it with infi- 
nite Unquiets; and we may lay it down as a certain 
"Maxim | 
She that wou d wreck a Lover's Heart 
To the Extent of Cruelty, | 
Ala? bas Tranquility ſubvert 
o tort ring Fealouſie. 
1 ſpeak too ſenſibly of this paſhon, not to have 
lov'd well enough, to have been touch'd with it: 
And you ſhall be this unhappy Lover (Damon) du- 
ging this Dream, in which nothing ſhall preſent it 
Felt te your tumultuous Thoughts, that ſhall not 
bring its Pain. You ſhall here paſs and re-paſs a 
hundred Deſigns that ſhall confound one another. 
In fine (Damon) Anger, Hatred, and Revenge, ſhall 
{ſurround your Heart. fr 
There they ſhall all together rezgn 
With mighty Force, with mighty Pain; 
In ſpig bt of Reaſon, in Contempt of Love : 
Sometimes by turns, ſometimes united move. 


Five a Clock. 
Quarrels in Dreams. 


Perceive you are not able to ſuffer all this In. 
juſtice, nor can I permit it any longer , and 
— Though you commit no Crime your ſelf, = you 
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believe, in this Dream, that I complain of Injuries 
you do my Fame, and that I am extreamly angry 
with a Jealouſy ſo prejudicial ro my Honour. Up. 
on this Belief you accuſe me of Weakneſs ; you 
reſolve to ſee me no more, and are making a thou- 
ſand feeble Vows againſt Love! You eſteem me as 
a falſe one, and reſolve to ceaſe loving the vais Co- 


gurt, and will ſay to me as a certain Friend of 
yours {aid to his falſe Miſtreſs. / 


The Inconſtant. 


Though, Sylvia, you are very fair, 0 
Let diſagreeable to ne 8 

And ſince you ſo inconſtant are, 
Tour Beauty's damn d with Leuity, 


Tour Wit, your moſt offenſrve Arms, 
For want of Fudgment, wants its Charms. 


To every Lover that is new, 
All new and charming you ſurprize , 
But when your fickle Mind they view, 
They ſhun the danger of your Eyes. 
Shou d you a Miracle of Beauty ſhow, 
Jet you're inconſtant, and will ſtill be ſo. | 
'Tis thus you will think of me: And, in fine, 
1 during this Dream, we are in a perpetual 
State of War. mn 


Tha both reſolve to break their Chain, 

And think to dot without much Pain, 

But Ob | Alas | we ſtrive in vain. 

For Lovers of themſelves can #othing do; 

There muſt be the Conſent of Two: 

Tou give it me, and I muſt give it you. | 
And if we ſhall never be free, till we acquit one 
another, this Tye between you and I (Damon) is 
likely to laſt as long as we live; therefore = | 


— 
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vain you. endeavour, but can never attain your 
_ and in concluſion you will ſay, in thinking 
of me: | 
b] how at Eaſe my Heart weuld Live, 
ud | renounce this Fugitive, 
This dear (but falſe) aviratting Maid, 
That bas ber Vows and Faith betray'd ! 
Reaſon wou d have it ſo, but Lobe 
| Dares not the dang'rous Tryal prove. | 
Do not be angry then, for this afflicting hour is 
drawing to an end, and you ought not to deſpair 
of coming into my abſolute Favour again. 


Then do not let your murm'rins Heart, 

Againſt. my Int'reſt, take your Part. 
The Feud was rais'd by Dreams, all falſe and vain, 
And the next Sleep ſhall reconcile again. 


—_ Cn DT ud 


—_ Tn, ds et 4 


Six a Clock. 
Accommodation in Dreams. 


Hough the angry Lovers force themſclves, all 
they can, to chaſe away the troubleſome 
Tenderneſs of the Heart, in the height of their 
Quarrels, Love ſees all their Sufferings, pities and 
redreſſes em: And when we begin to cool, and a 
ſoft Repentance follows the Chagrin of the Love- 
Quarrel, tis then that Love takes the Advantage of 
both Hearts, and renews the — Friendſhip 
more forcibly than ever, puts a ſtop to all our Feuds, 
and renders the Peace- making Minutes the moſt 
dear and tender part of our Life. How pl 
tis to ſee your Rage diffolve ! How ſweet, how 
ſoft, is every Word that pleads for Pardon at m 
Feet! *Tis there that you tell me, your very Sut- 
_ ferings are over. paid, when I but aſſure yon from 


— 
2 _— 


my 


The Lover's Watch. 315 


my Eyes, that I will forget your Crime: And your 
Imagination ſhall here preſent me the moſt ſenſible 
of your paſt Pain, that you can with; and that, all 
my Anger being vaniſh'd, I give you a thouſand 
Marks of my Faith and Gratitude ; and- laſtly; to 
crown all, that we again make new Vows to one 
another of inviolable Peace. XY 


After theſe Debates of Love, 

Lovers thouſand Pleaſures prove, 

Which they ever think to taſte, + 

Tho oftentimes they do not laſt. « «IF 


Enjoy then all the Pleaſures that a Heart that is 
very amorous, and very tender, can enjoy. Think 
no more on thoſe Inquietudes that you have ſuffer d, 
bleſs Love for his Favours, and thank me for my 
Graces; and reſolve to endure any thing, rather 
than enter upon any new Quarrels. And however 
dear the reconciling Moments are, there proceeds a 
great deal of Evil irom theſe little frequent Quar- 
rels ; and I think the belt Counſel we can follow 
is to avoid 'em as near as we can: And if we can. 
not, but that, in ſpight of Love and good Under- 
ſtanding, they ſhould break out, we ought to male 
as ſpeedy a Peace as poſſible, for tis not good to 
erate the Heart too long, leſt it grow harden d in. 
ſenſibly, and loſe its Native Temper. A few Quar- 
rels there muſt be in Love; Love cannot ſupport 
it ſelf without em; and, beſides the Joy. 552 an 
Accommodation, Love becomes by it more ſtrong. 
ly anited, and more charming. Therefore let the 
Lover receive this as a certain Receipt againſt de 
clining Love : 8 ou 


Love reconciFd; 


He that wou'd have the Paſfien be 
Entire between the Am reis Pair, LIN 
wy 7 * 


316 The Lover's Match. 
Let not the little Feuds of Fealou ſie 
Be carried on to a Deſpair: © 
Thar palls the Pleaſure be would raiſe , 
The Fire that he wou d blow, alloys. 
When Underſtandings falſe ariſe, 
- Whenm e Tags, . 
If falſe ConjeFures of your Smiles and Eyes 
Be up to Baneful Quarrel wrought ; 
Let Love the kind Occaſion take, 
And firaight Accommodations make. 


The ſullen Lover, long unkind, 
IL. natur d, bard to reconcile, 
Loſes the Heart he had inclin d, 
* e cannot undergo long Tou; 
Hes ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear 
The rough Fatigues of painful War, 


Seven a Clock. 


Divers Dreams, 


Ehold (Damon) the laſt Hour of your Sleep, 
; and of my Watch. She leaves you at liber- 
ty. now, and you may chuſe your Dreams : Truſt 
em to your Imaginations, give a Looſe to Fancy, 
and let it rove at Will, provided, Damon, it be al- 
ways guided by a reſpectful Love. For thus far 
I pretend to give Bounds to your Imagination, and 
will not have it paſs beyond em: Take heed, in 
Sleeping, you give no Ear to a flattring Cupid, that 
will favour your ſlumbring Minutes with Lies too 
pleaſing and vain : You are diſcreet enough when 
you are awake; Will you not be fo in Dreams? 
Damon, awake ; My Watch's Courſe is dope; af. 
ter this, you cannot be ignorant of what you ought 
0 do during my abſence. I did not believe ade 
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ceſſary to caution you about Balls and Comedies; 
you know, a Lover depriv'd of his Miſtreſs, goes 
ſeldom there. But if you cannot hand ſomly avoid 


theſe Diverſions, I am not ſo unjuſt a Miſtreſs, to. 


be angry with you for it; go, it Civility, or other 
Duties, cblige you: I will only forbid you, in con- 
ſideration of me, not to be too much ſatisſied with 
thoſe Pleaſures, but ſee em ſo, as the World may 
have Reaſon to ſay, you do not ſeek em, you do not 
make a Buſineſs or a Pleaſure of em, and that tis 


Complaiſance, and not Inclination, that carries you 


thither. Seem rather negligent than concern'd at 


any thing there ; and let every part of you fay, Iris 
is not here, — 


I ſay nothing to you neither of your Duty elſe- 
where; I ata ſatisſied you know it too well, and 
have too great a Veneration for your Glorious Ma- 


ſter, to negle& any part of that for even Love it 


felt: And I very well know how much you love to 
be eternally near his illuſtrious Perſon z and that 
you ſcarce prefer your Miſtreſs before him, in point 
of Love: In all things elſe, I give him leave to 


take place of Iris, in the noble Heart of Da- 


Mon. 


[ am ſatisfied you paſs your Time well now at 


Windſor, for you adore that place, and tis not, in- 


deed, without great Reaſon, for tis molt certain 
ly now render'd the moſt glorious Palace in the 
Chriſtian World. And had our late Gracious 80- 
veraign of Bleſſed Memory had no other Miracles 


and Wonders of his Life and Reign, to have im- 
mortaliz'd his Fame, (of which there ſhall remain: 


a Thouſand to Poſteri 9 this Noble Structure don; 
miz'd 


this Building (almoſt Divine) would have eterni 


the great Name of Glorious Charles the 24, till the 
World moulder again to its old Confuſion, its ſirſt 


fuſt Chaos. And the Painting of the nenn, 


. 1 „ 


< 
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and Noble Carvings of the inimitable Gibon, ſhall ne- 
ver die, but remain to tell ſucceeding Ages, that all 
Arts and Learning were not confin d to ancient Rome 
and Greece, but that England too could boaſt its 
mightieſt Share. Nor is the Inſide of this Magni- 
ficent Structure immortaliz d with ſo many e- 
ternal Images of the Illuſtrious Charles and Ra- 
therine, more to be admired than the wondrous 
Proſpects without. The ſtupendious Heighth, on 
which the famous Pile is built, renders the Fields 
and Flowry Meads below, the Woods, the Thickets, 


and the winding Streams, the moſt delightful Ob- 


7 JeQt that ever Nature produc d. Beyond all theſe, 


and far below, in an inviting Vale, the venerable 
College, an Old, but Noble Building, rai ſes itſelf, 
in the midſt of all the Beauties of Nature, high- 
grown Trees, furitful Plains, purling Rivulets, and 


ſpacious Gardens, adorn'd with all Variery of 


Sweets that can delight the Senſes. 

At farther diſtance yer, on an Aſcent almoſt as 

high as that to the Royal Structure, you may behold 

the famous and noble Clifdon rife, a Palace ereQ- 
ed by the illuſtrious Duke of Buckingham - Who 


will leave this wondrous Piece of Architecture, to 


inform the furure World of the Greatneſs and 
Delicacy of his Mind; it being for its Situation, 
its ProſpeQts, and its marvellous Contrivances, one 
of the fineſt Villas of the World; at leaſt, were 
it finiſh'd as begun; and would ſufficiently declare 
the magnitick Soul of the Hero that caus'd it to 


be built, and contrivd all its Fineneſs. And this 


makes up not the leaſt part of the beautiful Pro- 


_ from the Palace-Royal, while on the other 


ies ſpread a fruictul and delightful Park and 
Foreſt well ſtord with Deer, and all that make 
the Pro charming ; fine Walks, Groves, di- 
ſtant V Downs and Hills, and all n 
a. co 
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could invent, to furniſh our a quiet ſoft Retreat 
for the moſt Fair and moſt Charming of Queens, 
and the molt Heroick, Good, and Juſt of Kings: 
And theſe Croves alone are fit and worthy to divert 
ſuch Earthly Gods. e 

Nor can Heaven, Nature, or Humane Art con- 
trive an Addition to this Earthly Paradiſe, unleſs 
thoſe great Inventors of the Age, Sir Samuel Mor, 
land, or Sir Robert Gorden, cou'd, by the Power 
of Engines, convey the Water ſo into the Park 
and Caſtle, as to furniſh it with delightful Foun- 
tains, both uſeful and beautiful. Theſe are only 
wanting, to render the Place all Perfection, with- 
out Exception. 

This, Damon, is a long Digreſſion from the 
Bufineſs of my Heart; bur, you know, I am ſo in 
Love with that charming Courr, thar when you 
gave me an Occaſion, by your being there now, 
but to name the Place, I could not torbear tranſ- 
greſſing a little, in favour of irs wondrous Beauty; 
and the rather, becauſe I wou'd, in recounting it, 
give you to underſtand how many fine ObjeQs there 
are, beſides the Ladies that adorn it, to employ 
your vacant Moments in; and I hope you will, 
without my Inſtructions, paſs a great part of your 
idle Time in ſurveying theſe Proſpects, and give 
that Admiration you ſhou'd pay to living Beauty, 
- thoſe more venerable Monuments of everlaſting 

ame. 

Neither need I (Damon) aſſign you your waiting 
Times; your Honour, Duty, Love, and Obedience, 
will inſtru& you when to be near the Perſon of the 
King; and, I believe, you will omit no part o 
that Devoir. You ought to eſtabliſh your Fortune 
and your Glory: For I am not of the Mind of thoſe. 
Critical Lovers, who believe it a very hard Matter 
to reconcile Love and Intereſt, to adore'a _— 
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and ferve a Maſter at the ſame time. And I have 
heard rhoſe, who, on this Subject, ſay, Let a Man 
be never ſo careful in theſe double Duties, "tis Ten 
to one but be loſes his Fortune or his Miſtreſs. 


Theſe are Errors that I condemn: And I know that 


Love and Ambirion are not incompatible, but that a 
brave Man may preſerve all his Duties to his So- 
vereign, and his Paſſion and his Reſpect for his 
Miſtreſs. And this is my Notion of it. 


Love and Ambition. 


The Nobler Lover, who wou'd prove 
Uncommon in Addreſs, 

Let him Ambition joyn with Lobe; 

Mith Glory, Tenderneſs : 

But let the Virtues ſo be mixt, 

_ That when to Love he goes, 


' * Ambition may not come betwixt, 


Nor Love his Power oppoſe. 
The vacant Hours from ſofter Sport 
Let him give up to Int reſt and the Court. 


'Tis Honour ſhall his Bus'neſs be, 

Aud Love bis Nobleſt Play: 

Thoſe two ſhould never diſagree, 

ur both make either gay. 

Love without Honour were too mean 

For any gallant Heart; 

And Honour fingly, but a Dream, 
Mere Love muſt have no part. 
4 Flame like this you cannot fear, 


S_ * . - = 
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M bere Glory claims an equal Sbare. 


Such a Paſſion (Damon) can never make you 
qui any part of your Oar to. your Prince, And 
Monarch you ſerve is ſo gallant a Maſter, that 
the Inclination you have to his Perſon obliges you 
amon's 


Loyal 


3 
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Loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the Monarch) 


for he is certainly all that compels both, by a 
charming Force and Goodneſs from all Mankind. 


The King. 


Darling of Mars! Bellona's Care 
The ſecond Deity of r! 
Delight of Heaven, and Foy of Earth 
Born LA reat and wondrous things 
Deftin'd at bis Auſpicious Birth ., , . + 
T out do the num rows Race of long-paſt King. 
Beſ eſentatrve of Heaven; 2 Þ 
To 5 22 Attributes are given 
Great, Pious, Stedfaſt, Fuſt, and Brabe! 
Jo Vengeance ſlow, but fwift ta Save i 
Diſpenſing Mercy all abroad ! 
80%. and Forgiving as a God) _ * 
Thou Saving Augel, who preſero'ſt the Land 
From the Juſt Rage of the Avenging Hand; 
Stopt the dire Plague, that o re the Earth was bart d, 
And Sheathing thy Almighty Sword, 
Calm d the wild Fears of a diſtraffed World, 
(4s Heaven firſt made it) with a ſacred Nord! 


But I will ſtop the low Flight of my hutmble 
Muſe, who, when the is upon the Wing, on this 
Glorious Subject, knows no Bounds, And all the 
World has agreed to ſay ſo much of the Vertues 
and Wonders of this great Monarch, that they 
have left me nothing new to ſay ; though indeed 
he every day gives us new Themes of his growing 
Greatneſs, Mg we ſee nothing that equals him in 

our Age. Oh! how happy are we to obey his 
—_ for he is the greateſt of Kings, and the bel 
t Men! 25 


You will be very unjuſt (Damon) if you do nat 


confefs. I have tred my felf like a Maid of - 
oY i i 
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Honour, of all the Obligations I owe you, upon 
the account of the Diſcretion I loſt to you. If it 


be not valuable — I am 8 enough to 
1 o willing to be juſt, 
you ought to eſteem me, and to make it your 


make it good: And ſince I am 
chiefeſt Care ro preſerve me yours; for I believe I 
ſhall deſerve it, and wiſh you ſhould believe ſo too. 
Remember me, write to me, and obſerve punctually 
all the Motions of my Watch: The more you re- 
gard ir, the better you will like it; and, what- 


ever you think of it ar firſt fight, tis no ill Preſent. 
The Invention is ſoft and gallant ; and Germany, 


Þ celebrated for rare Watches, can produce nothing 
to equal this. 


Damon, my Watch is juſt, and new ; 
And all a Lover ought to do, 6 
ſy Cupid faithfully will ſhew. 
And ev'ry Hour be renders there, 
Except L*heure du Bergare. 


The End of the Watch: 


" "IF wo, 
* a 


—— „ 


DAMON to 1 RI 8. 
| Fa not, O charming Lie that I ſhoud 


chuſe Words to thank you in; (Words, that 
leaſt parr of Love, and leaſt the Buſineſs of 
the Lover) but will ſay all, and 24 thing that 

a tender Heart can dictate, to make an Acknowledg- 
ment for ſo dear and precious a, Prefeqr, as this of 
your chatming Watch; while all T can fay will but 
doo dully expreſs my Senſe of Grarirude, my Joys 


= % _ 


and the Pleaſure I receive in the mighty Favour. 'T 
8 confeſs the Preſent too rich, too gay, and too mag · 
nificent for my ne and though my Love 
and Faith deſerve it, yet my humblet Hope never 
durſt carry me to a Wiſh of ſo great a Blifs, fo 
great an Acknowledgment from the Maid I adore ! 
The Materials are — the Work delicate, and 
the Movement juſt, and even gives Rules to my 
Heart, who ſhall obſerve very exactly all that the 
Cupid remarks to me, even to the Minutes, which 
1 wel point with Sighs L though I am obliged to 
em there but every HalihQurs - 
n, Tou 
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Lou tell me, fair 1ris, that I ought to preſerve 
it tenderly, and yet you have ſent it me without a 
Caſe; But that I may obey you juſtly , and keep 
it dear to me, as long as I live, I will give it aCaſe 
of my Faſhion : It ſhall be delicate, and ſuitable 
to the fine Preſent, of ſuch Materials too. Bur 
becauſe I would have it perfect, I will conſult your 
admirable-Wit and Invention in an Affair of ſo cu- 
tious a Conſequence. .. 
] The Figure of the Caſe. 
I Deſign to give it the Figure of a Heart. Does 
not your Watch, Iris, rule the Heart? It 

was your Heart that contriv'd it, and *rwas your 
Heart you conſulted in all the Management of it ; 
and *twas your Heart that brought it to ſo fine a 
Concluſion. The Heart never acts without Rea- 
fon, and all the Heart projects, it performs with 
Pleaſure. WA 

- Your Watch, my lovely ad has explain'd to 
me a World of rich Secrets of Love: And where 
ſhou'd Thoughts ſo ſacred be ſtord, but in the 
Heart, where all the Secrets of the Soul are trea- 
ſurd up, and of which only Love alone can take a 
View ? *Tis thence he takes his Sighs and Tears, and 
all his little Flatteries and Arts to pleaſe ; all his 
fine Thoughts, and all his mighty Raptures; no- 
thing is ſo proper as the Heart to preſerve it; no- 
thing ſo worthy as the Heart to contain it; and it 
concerns my Intereſt too much, not to be infinitely 
careful of ſo dear a Treaſure: And, believe me, 
charming Vic, I will never part with it. 

wet The Votary. 

Fair Godeſs of my juſt Deſire, 

_ Inſpirer of my ſofteſt frei 

Ence you, from out the num rous Thronz, 

Abet ro qc Altarg da belong, 7 


The (aſe for the Watch; 


To me the Sacred Myſt i have reveal d, 
From all my Rroal-Worſhipers conceal d, 


And tjouch'd my Soul oe heav'nly Fire : - 
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Refir'd it from i us groſſer Senſe, 

And wrought it ta a higber Excellence y 
It can no more return 10 Earth, 
Like things that thence recerve their Birth : 
But ſtill aſpiring, upward mave, 

And teach the World new Flights of Love: 
New Arts of Secreſie hall learn, 

And render Touth diſcreet in Love's Concern. 


In his ſoft Heart, to hide the charming things 
A Mifreſs w byſpers to his Ear; 8 


And c ery tender Sigh ſhe bring ner, 
1 7 _ his Soul, and . it there. 
o bear bimſelf ſo well in 1 . 
£ ON if 277 2 7 — be, 
may be thought by all the Fair, 
Each in his Heart does clgim a ſhare, 
And all are more belov'd than ſhe. 8 
But when with the dear Maid apart, Fo 
Then at her Feet the Lover lies; 
Opens his Sou, ſhews all his Heart, 
While Joy is dancing in his Eyes. 
Then all that Honour may, or take, or givs, 
They both diſtribute, both recciuve. 
A Looker on toon d ſpoil a Lover's Foy z 
For Love's a Game where only Trug can play. 
And tis the bardeſt of TS s Myſteries, 
To feign Love where it is not, bide it where it is. 


Aﬀter having told — my lovely Iris, that 1 
deſign to put your ach into 2 Heart, I ought to 
ſhew you the Ornaments of the Caſe. I dointend 
to have em Crown'd n. Ido ern mean * | 
Crowns of Vanity 


fors of Ys tl up uy 
All ſorts Cyphers: o Im ne fuck wa 


7 . N. — 
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diſtinguiſh mine from the reſt ; and may be true 
Emblems of what 1 would repreſent. My four 
Cyphets therefore ſhall be Crown'd with theſe four 
Wreaths, of Olive, Lawrel, Myrtle, and Roſes : 

And the 18 that begin in the Names of Iris and 


Damon, ſhall compoſe the N tho J muſt 


intermix ſome other Letters that another Sence, 


and have another Signification. 


The Firſt Cypher. 


HE firſt Cypher is compos d of an L, TIN 
which dre { ne) by an L, and an E: Which 
fianihcs, Love Extream. And tis but juſt, O adora- 


ble Iris that Love ſhou'd be mixt with our ( Nen. 


and that Loye alone ſhou'd be the Union of 


Love ought alone the Myſtich. Knot to tie; 
Love, that great diger of. all Arts 

Aud this dear Cypher, is to let yon ſee, 

* Love unites Names as gyell as Hearts. 


Without this charming Unjon, our Souls could 
not communicate thoſe inyifible Sweerneſſes, which 
compleat the Felicity of Lovers; and which the 
tnoſt tender and paſſonate Expreſſions, are too fee. 
ble to make us'coniprehend. "But, my adorable 
Ir:is, I am contented with — Pleaſure [ feel 
in loving well, without t heh "of expreſſing it 
well; 5 you will imagi aſure, without 


expreſſing it. Lease Wend be no 
to adote you, if you did not perfectly 90 bebe 


Lid adore you Four Nay, though Les 17H if 
ou had no aith in me, 1 ſhow'd Enguilll. and love 
as much Pain, as hou leon, — at the ſame 
time beliey'd I dy'd fo you: Fot ſurely, Iris, tis 
v5 e Fleaſure to pleaſe, than to be pleas d; 
ELD Power of gi giving. infinitely a great · 
Lier that Df EP there is ſo 
Ai init. I woud have 


7 


. 
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your Belief therefore equal to my Paſſion, extream; 
as indeed, all Love ſhou'd be, or it cannot bear thax 
Divine Name : It can paſs but for an indifferent 
Affection. And theſe Cyphers ought to make the 
World find all the noble Force of delicate Paſhon. 
For, O my Iris 4 what wou'd Love fignify, if we 
did not love feryently > Siſters and Brothers love ; 
Friends and Relations have AﬀeCtions ; but where 
the Souls are joyn'd, which are fill d with eternal 
ſoft Wiſhes, Oh! there is ſome Exceſs of Pleaſure, 
which cannot be expreſt ! ] q 
Your Looks, your dear obliging Words , and 
your charming Letters, have ſufficiently perſwaded 
me of your Tenderneſs ; and you might ſurely ſee 
the Exceſs of my Paſſion by 1 my Sighs, 
and entire Reſignation to your Will. Ineyer think 
of Iris, but my Heart feels double Flames, and 
ants and heaves with double Sighs; and whoſe 
'orce makes its Ardours known, by a thouſan 
Tranſports : And they are very much to blamę, to 
give the Name of Love to feeble eaſy Paſſions - 
Such tranſitory tranquil Inclinations are at beſt bug 
Well-wiſhers to Love; and a Heart that has ſuch 
Heats as thoſe ought not to put it ſelf into the Ran 
of thoſe nobler Victims that are ofter'd at the Shrine 
of Love. But our Souls, Iris, burn with a more glo- 
rious Flame, that lights and conduQts us beyond g 
Poſſibility of loſing one another. Tis this that 
flatters all my Hopes : Tis this alone makes me be- 
lieve my ſelf worthy of Iris : And let her judgę of 
its Violence, oy the Greatneſs of its Splendour. 
Does not à Paſſion of this Nature; ſo true, ſq 
ardent, deſerve to be crown d? And 2 won · 
der to ſee, over this Cypher, a Wreath of Myrtles, 
thoſe Boughs ſo ſacred to the Queen of Love, and 
fo worſhipt by Loyers?*Tks with theſe ſaft Wreaths, 


* 


that thoſe axe erown'd, who goderfiand how e 


Joys well and Faithfull. 14 
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The Smiles, the Graces, and the Sports , 
That in the ſacred Groves mantain their Courts, 
Are with theſe Myrtles crown'd. | 
Teen the Nymphs their Garlands bring; 
er Beauties, and their Praiſes ſing, 

White E cchoe s do the Songs refound. 


Loye, tho a God, with M ſyrtle Wreaths 

' Does bis ſoft Temples bind. 

More valid are thoſe conſecrated Leaves, 

Than the bright Wealth in Eaſtern Rocks confin d: 
And Crowns _ Glory leſs Ambition move, 
Ow thoſe more ſacred Diademo of Love. 


The Second Cypher, 


8 crown d with Olives ; and I add to the two 
Letters of our Naines, an R, and L, for Re- 
© eiprocial Love. Every time that I have given you, 
© lovely Iris! Teſtimonies of my Paſſion, I have 
been ſo bleſt, as to receive ſome from your Bounty; 
and. you have been pleas d to flatter me with a 
Belief, that I was not indifferent to you. I dare 
"therefore ſay, that being honour'd with the Glory 
of your Tenderneſs and Care, I ought, as a Trophy 
oft my illaſtrious Conqueſt to adorn the Watch 
with a Cypher, that is ſo advantageous to me. 
— ht I not to eſteem myſelf the moſt fortunate 
pon ons of _—_— to have exchang'd my Heart 
* ng and admirable a Perſon as Iris? 
Ah! how — how precious is the Change; and 
no vaſt a Glory arrives to me from it! Oh | you 
muſt not wonder if my Saul. abandon itſelf to a 
(thouſand Extafies ! in ihe Merchandize of — 
Oh! how dear it is, to receive. as much as 
Sies; and barter Heart for Heart! Oh! 1 Won 
not receive mine again, for all the Crowns the 
Univerſe Vene Nor on you, my Adorable, 
cake any Wiſhes, iſhes, ever to oy Shports — 


1 
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or ſhew the leaſt Repentance for the Bleſſing you 
have giving me. The Exchange we made, was 
confirm'd by a noble Faith ; and you ought to 
believe, you have beſtow'd it well, ſince you are 
paid for it, a Heart that is ſo conformable to yours, 
Þ true, ſo juſt, and ſo full of Adoration ; And no- 
thing can be the juſt Recompence of Love, but Love; 
and to enjoy the true Felicity of it, our Hearts 
ought to keep an equal Motion ; and, like the 
Scales of Juſtice, always hang eyen. | 
"Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, to make 
the Heart feel the Delicacy of Love, and to give 
the Lover all the Eaſe and Softneſs he can reaſonably 
hope. Such a Loye renders all things advantageous 
mt proſperous : Shuch a Love triumphs over all 
other Pleaſures. And I put a Crown of Olives 
oyer the Cypher of Reciprocal Love, to make 
known, that two Hearts, where Love is juſtly 
equal, enjoy a Peace that nothing can dilturb. ö 


Olives are never fading ſeen , 

But always flouriſhing, and green. 

The Emblem tis of Love and Peace; ; 

For Love that's true, will never ceaſe : 

And Peace does Pleaſure ſtill increaſe. 5 
Foy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts; 
And Peace in Love diftributes it to Hearts. 

$7 The Third Cypher. 
THE C, and the L, whichare.joyn'd to the 
Letters of our Names in this Cypher, crown'd | 
with Laurel, explains a Con/?ant Love. It will not, 
my fair Vis, ſulfice, that my Loye is extream, my 
Paſſion violent, and my Wiſhes fervent, or that 
our Loves are reciprocal :; But it ought alſo to be 
conſtant ; for in Love, the Imagination is oftner 
carried to thoſe things that may arrive, and which 
we wiſh for, than to things that Time has tobod 
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us of: And in thoſe agreeable Thoughts of Joys 
to come, the Heart takes more delight to wander, 
than in all thoſe that are paſt ; though the Remem- 
brance of em are very dear, and very charming. 
We ſhou'd be both unjuſt, if we were not perſwa- 
ded we are poſſeſt with a Vertue, the Uſe of which 
is ſo admirable, as that of Conſtancy. Our Loves 
are not of that ſort, that can finiſh, or have an end; 
but ſuch a Paſſion, ſo perfect, and fo conſtant, that 
it will be a Preſident for future Ages, to love per- 
feAly ; and when they wou'd expreſs an extream 
Paſſion, they will ſay , They lovd, as Damon did 
the charming Iris. And he that knows the Glory 
of conſtant Love, will deſpiſe thoſe fading Paſſi- 
ons, thoſe little Amuſements, that ſerve for a Day. 
What Fare, or 1 can one have in a 
Love of that fort? What Concern? What Rap- 
tures can ſuch an Amour produce in a Soul ? And 
what Satisfaction can one promiſe ones ſelf, in play- 
ing with a falſe Gameſter; who, though you are 
aware of him, in ſpight of all your Precaution, 
puts the falſe Dice upon you, and wins all? 


Thoſe Eyes, that can no better Congueſt make 
: 1 em ne er look abroad : hd ; 
Such, but the empty Name 2 Lovers take, 
And ſo prophane the God. 
Better they never ſbou d pretend, 
Than, ce begun, to make an End. 


Of that fand Flame, what ſhall we ſay, 


That's born and languiſh'd in a Day? 
Such ſport- lib d Bleſſings cannot bring 


. The Pleaſure of an Envying. 


Who. ist will celebrate that Flame, 

That's damn d to ſuch a ſcanty Fame? 

While conſtant Love , the Nymphs and Swaing 
Still ſacred make, in lafting Strains, 
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A conſtant Love knows'no Decay; 
But ſtill advancing &ery Day, 
Will laſt as long as Life can ſtay. 
With &ery Look and Smile improves, 
With tbe ſame Ardour altrays nove f . 
Vith ſuch as Damon charming Iris loves 
Conſtant Love finds it ſelf. impoſſible to be ſha- 
ken; it reſiſts the Attacks of Envy, and a thou: 
ſand Accidents that endeavour to change it: No- 
thing can diſoblige it, but a known Falſeneſs, or 
Contempt: Nothing can remove it; though for a 
ſhort Moment it may lie ſullen and reſenting, it 
recovers, and returns with greater Force and Joy. 
J therefore , with very good Reaſon, Crown this 
Cypher of Conſtant Love with a Wreath of Laurel; 
le ſuch Love always triumphs over Time and 
Fortune, though it be not her Property to beſiege; 
for ſhe cannot overcome, bur in defending herſelf, 
but the Yictories ſhe gains, are never the leſs glo- 


3 


rious. | 


For far leſs Conqueſt, we have known 

The Victor wear the Laurel Crown. 
The Triumph with more Pride let him receive , - © 
IVhile thoſe of Love, at leaſt, more Pleaſures give. 


T)hpe Fourth Cypher. 
Erhaps, my lovely Maid, you will not find out 
what I mean by the S, and the L. in this laſt” 
Cypher, that is crown'd with Roſes, Iwill there- 
fore tell you, I mean Secret Love. There are very 
tew People, who know the Nature of that Plea- 
ſure, which ſo Divine a Loye creates: And let ma 
ſay what I will of it,they muſt feel it themſelves, 
who wou'd tightly underſtand ir, and all its raviſh- 
ing Sweets, But this there is à great deal of Rea, 


$ * 
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ſon to believe, the Secrecy in Love doubles the Plea- 
Tures of it. And I am ſo abſolutely perſwaded of 
this, that I believe all thoſe Favours that are not 
kept ſecret, are dull and pall'd, very inſipid and 

taſteleſs Pleaſures : And let the Favours be never ſo 
innocent that a Lover receives from a Miſtreſs, ſhe 
ought to value dem, ſet a Price upon 'em, and make 
the Lover pay dear; while he receives em with 
Difficulty, and ſometimes with Hazard. A Lover 
thar is nor ſecret, bur ſuffers every one to count his 
Sighs, has, at moſt , bur a feeble Paſſion, fuch as 
produces ſudden and tranſitory Defires , which die 
as ſoon as Born: A true Love has not this Chara- 
Qer ; for whenſoever tis made Publick, it ceaſes to 
be a Pleaſure, and is only the Reſult of Vanity. 
Not that Lexpett our Loves ſhou'd always remain 
a Secret: No, I ſhou'd never, at that Rate, arrive 
to a Bleſſing, which, above all the Glories of the 
Earth, I aſpire to; but even then, there are a 
thouſand Joys, a thouſand Pleaſures that I ſhall be 
as careful to conceal from the fooliſh World, as 
if the whole Preſervation of that Pleaſure depend- 
ed on my Silence; as indeed it does in a great 
Meaſure. * 

To this Cypher I put a Crown of Roſes, which 
arg not Flowers of a very laſting Date. And tis to 
let you ſee, that tis impoſſible Love can be long 
hid. We ſee every Day, with what fine Diſſimula- 
tion and Pains , People conceal a thouſand Hates 
and Malices, Diſguſts, Diſobligarions, and Reſent- 
ments, without being able to conceal the leaſt part 
of their Love; but Reputation has an Ardour , as 
well as Roſes ; and a Loyer opghr to eſteem that as 
the deareſt and tendereſt Thing 3 not only that of 
his own, which is, indeed, the leaſt part; but that 
of his Miſtreſs, more valuable to him than Lite. 
He ought to endeavour to give People no occaßon 
Ta <0 | 3 , to 
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to make falſe Judgments of his Actions, or to give 
their Cenſures; which, molt certainly are never in 
the Favour of the fair Perſon ; for likely, thoſe 
falſe Cenſures are of the buſy Female Sex, the Co- 
quets of that number; whoſe little Spights and 
Railleries, joyn'd to that fancy'd Wit they boaſt of, 
{ets ?em at Odds with all the Beautiful and Inno- 
cent: And how very little of that kind ſerves to 
give the World a Faith, when a thouſand Vertues, 
told ôf the ſame Perſons , by more credible Wit- 
neſſes and Judges, ſhall paſs unregarded ! ſo wil- 
ling and incl ind is all the World to credit the III, 


and condemn the Good! And yet, Oh! what pity 


"tis, we are compell'd to live in Pain, to oblige 
this fooliſh ſcandalous World! And tho? we know 
each others Vertue and Honour, we are oblig'd to 
obſerve that Caution (to humour the Talking Town) 
which takes away fo great a part of the Pleaſure 
of Life ! *Tis therefore that among thoſe Roſes, 
you will find ſome Thorns ; by which you may 
imagine, that in Love , Precaution is neceflary to 
its Secrecy : And we muſt reſtrain our ſelves, upon 


2 thouſand Occaſions , with ſo much Care, that, 
O Iris! *ris impofſible to be Diſcreet , without 
Pain; but tis a Pain that creates a thouſand Plea · 


ſures. 8 


Where ſboud a Lover hide bis s, 

Free from Malice, free from Noiſe ? 

Where no Envy can imrude : 

Where no buſie Rival's Spy, 
Made, by Diſappointment, rude, 
May inform his Fealouſy. 

The Heart will the beſt Refuge prove ; 

Which Nature meant the Cabinet of Love, 


Whit woud a Lover not endure, \ __ 


| ig Allende, Tias end Honour to ff 1 | 
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Iris, the Care we take to be diſcreet, | FO: 
Ts the dear Toyl, that makes the Pleaſure ſwcet. 
The Thorn that does the Wealth incloſe, © 
That with leſs ſawcy Freedom we may touch the Roſe. 


5 oh he Claſp of the Watch. 


H, charming Iris! Ah, my lovely Maid! 

*Tis now in a more peculiar Manner, that I 
require your Aid in the finiſhing of my Deſign, and 
eompleating the whole Piece to the utmoſt Perfe- 
tion ; and without your à id it cannot be perform'd. 
It is about the Claſp of the Watch; a Material, in 
all appearance, the moſt trivial of any part of it. 
But that it may be ſafe for ever, I deſign it the 
Image, or Figure of Two Hands; that fair One of 
the adorable 2 joyn'd to mine; with this Mot- 
to, Inviolable 2 For in this Caſe, this Heart 
ought to be ſhut up by this eternal Claſp. Oh 
thete is nothing ſo neceſſary as this! Nothing can 
ſecure Love, but Faith _ 

That Vertue ought to be a Guard to all the Heart 
thinks, and all the Mouth utters: Nor can Love 
fay he triumphs without it. And when that re- 
mains not in the Heart, all the reſt deſerves no Re- 

ard. Oh! I have not lov'd fo ill to leave one 
bt upon your Soul. Why then, will you want 
that Faith, O unkind Charmer, that my Paſſion, 
and my Services ſo juſtly merit! 


When two Hearts entirely love, 
And in one Sphere of Honour move; 
Each maintains the others Fire, 
With a Faith that is entire. 
For, what heedleſs Touth beftows, 
On a feithleſs Maid, his Vows? 
Faith without Love, bears Vertue's Price i 
But Love without ber Mixture, it a Vice. 


, 23:5 


Loud, 
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Love, like Religion, till ſhow'd be, 

In the Foundation, firm and true : 

In Points of Faith, ſhowd ſtill agree, | 
Tho Innovations vain and new | - 
(Love's little Quarrelt) may ariſe ; | 

In Fundamentals flill they're juſt and wiſe. |} | 


Then, charming Maid, be ſure of this : 
Allow me Faith as well as Love; * | 
Since that alone affords no Bliſs, + | 
Unleſs your faith 2 Love improve. b 
Either reſolve to let me die 

By fairer Play, your Cruelty , 

Than not your Love, with Faith impart, 

And with your Vows, to give your Heart. 

In mad Deſpair I'd rather fall, 

Than loſe my glorious Hopes of conquering all. 


So certain it is, that Love without Faith, is of 
no value. I] | 
In fine, my adroable L, this Caſe ſhall. be, as 
near as I can, like thoſe delicate ones of Filigrin 
Work, which do not hinder the Sight from taking 
a View of all within: You may therefore ſee, 
through this Heart, all your Watch; Nor is my 
Defire of preſerving this ineſtimble Piece more, 
than to make it the whole Rule of my Life and 
AQtions. And my chiefeſt Deſign in theſe Cyphers, 
is to comprehend in them, the principal Varies , 
thar are molt neceſſary to Love. Do not we know, a 
that Reciprocal Love is Juſtice ? Conſtant Love, 
Forritude ? Secret Love, Prudence? Though tis 
true, that Extream Love, that is, Exceſs of Love, 
in one Senſe, appears not to de Temperance; yet 
you mult know, my Iris, that in Matters of Love, 
xceſs is a Vertue, and that all other Degrees of” 
Love are worthy Scorn alone. Tis this alone that cat q 
make good the glorious Title: Tis this alone; that 


— 
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can bear the Name of Love; and this alone, that 
renders the Lovers truly happy, in ſpight of all the 
Storms of Fate, and Stiocks of Fortune. This is an 
Antidote againſt all other Griefs : This bears up 
the Soul in all Calamity ; and is the very Heaven 
of Life, the laſt Refuge of all Worldy Pain and 
Care, and may well bear the Title of Divine. 


The Art of Loving well. 


That Love may all Perfection be; 
Sweet, charming to the laſt Degree, 
The Heart, where the bright Flames do dwell, 
I Faith and Sofineſs ſhou'd excel: 3B 
Exceſs of Love ſbou d fill each Vein, 

all its ſacred Rites maintain. 


The tend reſt Thoughts Heav'n can inſpire, 
Shou d be the Fuel to its Fire : 883 
And that, like incenſe, burn as pure; 

Or that in Urns, ſbou d ſtill endure: 

No fond Defire ſbou d fill the Soul, 
But ſuch as Honour may controu!. | 


Fealoufie I will allow : 
Not the amorous Winds that blpw, 
Sbou'd wanton in ny Iris Hair, 

Or raviſh Kiſſes from my Fair. 

Not the Flowers that grow beneath, 
Shou d borrow Sweetneſs of her Breath. | 


I ber Bird fe 2 cares 1 

grudge its Happineſs, ' 14's 
' When gan ber Snow! Hed, Py” „n. 
The wenton does triunptineſlan ! 


4 
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Or upon ber Breaft ſhe chips, | | 
And lays ber Beak to Iris Lips! 

Fainting at my raviſht Foy, 

I cow?d the Innocent deſtrey. 


IfT can no Bliſe afford, 
: To a little barmleſs Bird, 
Lug = 7 thou * lov d — 
at Reaſon cou e per | 
Feu Ad r et 


F thy charming Eyes ſbou d dart 

Lt that ſally ; the Hart; 

If you ſent a Smile, or Glance, 

To another, tho by Chance; | 

Still thou gro'ft what's not thy own : 
They belong to me alone. , 


All Submiſfion I toou d pay. 

u was born, the Fa Pabey; 

Tour very look I'd underſtand, 

1 thence Ji 1 % 
tber your ice E 3 

But like 4 Lover execute, _ 


I wou'd no Uſurper be, 

But in 2 ſacred Thee. 

I wox'd bave all, and every part : | 
No Thought wou d hide within thy Heart. 
Mine a Cabinet was made 

Where Iris Secerets ſhowd be laid. * + 


In the reft, without Controul, 
8. 1 b ore the Sou: 


4 


— 


1 
=. 
[ 
1 
1 
I 


' 


z The Caſe for the ms. 
Hear we, 0 you ſawey Touth ! 

And from my Maxims, learn 155 Truth. 
 Wou'd you great and poxerful prove 

Be an bumble Slave to Loves. 

Ts nobler far, a Foy to give, 

Typ we Bleſſing to receive, * 


am by zh... 


Lady's Looking-Glaſs, 
1 0 5 by 

DRESS Herſelf by: 

' OR, THE | 
ART of Charming. 


H 


. 
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in vain of your adorable Beauty? You 

have been juſt, and believe L love you with 
a Paſſion perfectly tender and extream , and yer 
ou will not allow your Charms to be infinite. 
ou muſt either accuſe my Flames to be unreaſon- 
able, and that my Eyes and Heart are falſe Judges 
of Wit and Beauty; or allow, that you are the 
moſt perfect of your Sex. But inſtead of tha 
you always accuſe me of Flattery, when I ſpeak 0 
your infinite Merit; and when I refer you to your 
Glaſs, you tell me, that flatters, as well as Damon 
though one wow'd imagine, that ſhou d be a good 
"Witneſs for the Truth of what I fay, and unde - 
ceive you of the Opinion of my Injultice. Loox 
and confirm your ſelf, that nothing can equal your 
PerfeQtions. All the World ous it, and you muſt 
doubt it no longer. O Iris ! Will you diſpute a 
gainſt the whole World 2 X 
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But ſince you have fo long diſtruſted your own 
Glaſs, — here preſented you with one, which 
I know is very true; and having been made for you 
only, can ſerve only you. All other — preſent 
all ObjeQs,. but this reflects only Lis: — 
you Conſult it, it will convince 1065 and tell you, 
how much right L have done you, when l told you, 
ou were the faireſt Perſon that ever Natnre made. 
en other Beauties look into it, it will fpeak to 
all the fair Ones; but let em do what they will, 
"twill ſay-nothing to their Advantage. 


tris, to [pare what you call att 

del ur he each Hour Yin Day : 
*Troill- ally v tohere our Charms and Beauties . 
And 2 ur little wanton Graces play: 
Where Love does Revel in your Face and Eyes © 
Woes * invites $4 m and os a denies 


Where al the Leer adorn by with ſuch v Care, 

Where dreſs your Smiles, Shar kay Eyes; 

Where Deck . flowing "Treſler your Hair 
"How tauſe your Snowy Breaſts to ; fall and rife : 

| How this ſevere Glance' makes the Lover die: 
How that, more foft, groves Immortality. | 


Where you ſhell ſee,. wha tis enflaves the Soul; 
Where c . ery Look combines : 

When the br, 755 all the whole, 
Jo fo much We ant Jo mee Vertue j 

Where the Belle Taille and oy os fol Joe: 
Grace to be 4 


Bt vnn be Mane wor; and let your Glaſs 


8 » *. E 
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Ladys = "Lick ih hh. F „0h 
your ſelf the Trouble, and me the Honour 


10. 0 
1 of Conſulting me in the great and 


3 e 
Amon, 0 channing bis.) hasgivenme | 
to you, that you may ſometimes give 
eighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, my adorable Mi; 
i a fairhful Glaſs; and you ought to 11 5 
If to you. K* 


me Shops of iis. = 


muſt begin with your Shape, and tell yen with 

I out ere tis the fineſt in the World, and 

gives Loye and Admiration to all that ſee ou. wi 
blerre how free and eaſie it is, without 
Stiffneſs, or AﬀeQation, thoſe. miſtaken Graces "of 
the Fantaſtick, and the Formal, who give them- 
ſelves Pain to ſhew their Will to pleaſe, and whoſe 
Dreſſing makes the oh eateſt part of its Fineneſs, 
when they are more oblig'd to the 4 8 to 
Nature; who add or diminiſh, as accafion ſ erves, 
to form 2 Grace, where Heaven on pe it: 
And while they remain on this W they 
UE eternally uneafie, without ay 

ris, T have ſeen 3 oman of 174 I ere 

who, having a greater Opinion of her 
than any Body tas ſcrew'd her 517 0 ih ſa 
fine a Form (as the calls it) that ſhe dares no more 
ſtir a Hand, R an Ann Arm, or turn her Head afide, 
than if, for the Sin of ſuch a Diſorder, ſhe were td 
de turn'd into a Pillar of salt; the "lefs tiff | 

23 4rd 
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ſu d Statue of the two. Nay, fhe dares not ſpeak 
or ſmile, left ſhe ſhou'd put her Face our of that 
order ſhe had ſet it in her Glaſs, when ſhe laſt 
. on her ſelf : And is all over ſuch a Lady 
— ( excepting in her Converſation) that ever 
ade à — Figure. And there are many 
ies more, but too much tainted with that nau- 
ſeous Formality, that old-faſhon'd Vice : But Irs, 
the charming, the all-perfe& Lu, has nothing in 
her whole Form, that is not i natural, and 
cafie; and hoſe every Motion cannot bur pleaſe 
extreamly and which has not given Damon a 
thouſand Riyals. 


the Toung, the Amr 01, 4 the True, 
Who figbs inceſſa 4 for you : 

_ IVhoſe whole Delight, now you are gone, 

T ro retire to Shades alone, | 
And to the Ecchoes make his Moan 


urli Streams the wi Touth is Aid. 
22 ehe Iris,! a e Maid! 
ee, in thy Abſence, bow thy Lover dies; 
While ro hit SEbr, the Eccho ſtill replies. 


Fre 4 Stream be bolds Di ifcourſe : 
that bend'ft thy liquid force 
To lovely Tha wa t abet Shore 7 
The Maid relides whom 3 ' 
My Tears of Loveupon thy Surfa ace bear. 
Had if upon thy Barks thou ſee] my fas. 
"In all thy 75 Murmurs fing, ; 
From Damon I this preſent bring ; 
My e ery fuel wy Jai. 
Then fs Feet thy Tribute pay: 


But haſte; O happy Stream 

'd * thou \ foul for ever flay. 
And 1 . O gentle, nurmrinę Breeze ' 

That plays i in Ain and emen me with the Trees ; 


2 
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thy young Wings, where guilded Sun-beams play, 
: T Iris my ſoft Sighs convey, © 1 7 gl + 2 
Still as they riſe, | each Minute of the Day - 1 
But whiſper gently in her Er; 
Let not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage bear, © + 
Nor ruffle one dear Curl of her bright Hain. 
0h! touch ber Cheeks with ſacred Reverence,'' © 
And ſtay not gazing on her lovely Ey!!! 
But rf thou bear ſt her Rojie Breath from thence, 


*Trs Incenſe of that Excellence, 


Y 5 N 
That as thou mount'ft, "twill perfume all the Sieg. 


Iris's Complexion. 


8 AY what you will, I am confident, if you will 
confeſs your Heart, you are, every. time-you 
view your ſelf in me, ſurpriz d at the Beauty of 
your Complexion ; and will ſecretly own, . you 
never ſaw any thing ſo fair. I am not the firſt TR 
by a thouſand, that has aſſur d you of this. If you 
will not believe me, ask Damon; he tells it your 
every Day, but that Truth from him offends you ; 
and becauſe he loyes too much, you think bis 
Judgment too little; and ſince this is ſo perfect, 
. thar muſt be defective. Bur is moſt certain; your 

Complexion is infinitely fine, your SKinfſoft and 
ſmooth, as poliſh*t Wax, or Ivory, extreamly white 
and clear; though if any Body ſpeaks but of you 
Beauty, an agreeable Bluſh caſts itſelf all over 
your Face, and givgs you a thouſand new Graces” 


And then two Flowers, Newly born, © 
Shine in your Heav'nly Face or © 
The Rofe that bluſbes in the More, 
Uſerps the Lilly's places © 
Sometimes the Lilly does prevail, © | 
And makes the gen ros Crimſon pale” 
WO OR 
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EC * 1 Iris Hair. nee 

Al, the beautiful Hair of I It ſeems, as if 
Nature had crown'd you with a great Quan 
tity of lovely fair brown Hair, to make us know, 
that you wete born to Rule and to repairthe Faults 
of Fortune that has not giyen you a Piadem And 
do not bewail the Want of that (ſo much your 
Merit's due) fince Heaven has ſo gloriouſly recom- 
pens'd you with what gains more admiring Slaves. 


cav'n for Sovereignty bay made your form: 
427 you were . for dull Empire born. 
Ore Hearts your Kingdom ſhall extend, 
Jour vaſt Dominion know no end. | 
dither ghe Loves and Graces ſball reſart; . 
75 make their Homage, and their Court, 


To 
" No envious Star, no common Fate, 
Did on my Iris Birth-dgy wait, 

all was happy, all was dilicate. 

lere Fortune mou'd inconflant be in vain : 

ris, and Love, eternally ſhall reign. 

gow Crorpnts then ofall honeſt of your ane 

, ot all the reſt of your Beauties 

a — adorn oy If he takes our Hearrs with your 

fine Eyes, it ties em faſt with your Hair; and if 

it weaves a Chain, not eafily broken: It is not of 

thoſe ſorts of Hair, whoſe harſhneſs diſcovers, ill 

Nature; not of thoſe, whoſe Softneſs ſhews us the 

Weakneſs of the Mind: Not that either of theſe 

Arguments without Exception; but tis ſuch as 

bears the CharaQer of a perfect Mind, and a de- 

licate Wit; and for its Colour, the moſt faithful, 

diſcreet, and beautiful in the World; ſuch as 

ſhews a Complexion and Conftitution, neither ſo 

to be inſenſiblo; nor ſo hot, to have to much 

ire; that is, neither too white, nor too black; but 

ſuch a mixture of the two Colours, as makes it 
7 | 


the moſt agrecable in the Ts 
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"Tis that which leads thoſe captivated 27210 
bar bleeding at your Feet do lie; 
Ti that the Oh nate converts, 
\ . That dare the Power of Love 291 n 
"Tis that which Damon /6 admires, _._ voy 2 
Damon, who often tells you ſo. Ti 
If from your Eyes Love takes bis Fire, 
Tis with your Hair he firings his Bow :. 
Which touching but the feat her d Dart, 
It never miſt the deſtin Oi an SAS 


Iris'⸗ Hen 


Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, 1 ſhall dale you 
I with the Luſtre of your own Eyes. They are 

e fineſt Blue in the World : They have the 
 Sweetneſs, that ever charm'd the Heart; with a 
certain Languiſhment that's irreſiſtible; and never 
any look d on 'em, that did not figh after em. Be- 
lieye me, 175, they carry unavoidable Darts and 
Fires; and whoever expoſe themſelves to their 


Dangers, pay for their Imprudence. 


Cold as my ſolid Chryſtal is, 
Hard and n 600; 
Tet I am ſenſible of Bliſs, 

When your charming Eyes I view; 
Even by me, their Flames are felt; 
And at each Glance, I fear to nell. 


Ab, how pleaſant are my Days ) 

How my glorious Fars 1 1 

* 2 pat 7252 

Mor Monarch gueſt nest. 

Every Look that's ſoft re. 4 
is gives me every 
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Spight of her Vertue, and ber ',..- FAO 
Every Mornim I am bleſt | 
With what to Damon is deny'd; * 

To view ber when ſhe is undreſs, 
All ber Heaven of Beauty's ſhown - 
To triumphing Me ——>—— alone. 


Scarce the prying Beams of Light, 
Or tb impatient God of Day, 
Are allow'd ſo dear aSijght, 
Or dare 33 ber with a Rh; ;; 

When ſhe bas appear d to me, 
Like Venus riſing from the Sea, 
But Oh! Imuſt thoſe Charms conceal, 
All too Divine for vulgar Eyes: 
Shou d Iny Secret Joys reveal, 
Of ſacred Truſt I break the Des; 
And Damon tuoꝝ d with Envy die, | 
tho hopes, one Day, to be as bleſt as I. 


Extravagant with my Joys, I have ſtray'd beyond 
my Limits; for I was telling you of the wondrous 
Fineneſs of your Eyes; which no Mortal can re- 
fiſt, nor any Heart ſtand the force of their Charms; 
and the moſt difficult Conqueſt they gain, ſcarce coſt 
em the Expence of a Look. They are modeſt and 

tender, chaſte and languiſhing. There you may 
take a view of the whole Soul, and ſee Wit and 
Good Nature (thoſe two infeparable Vertues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary Meaſure. In fine, you 
ſee all that fair Eyes can produce, to make them- 
ſelves ador d. And when they are anery' they 
ſtrike an unreſiſtible Awe upon the Soul: And 
thoſe Severities Damon wiſhes may perpetually 
accompany them, during their Abſence from him ; 
for tis with ſuch Eyes, he wou'd have you receive 
a his Nas. 


Keep, 
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Keep, lovely Maid, the Softnefs in your Eyes, 

17 420 Damon vit h — Day : '7 15 
When at your Feet the raviſhd Lover lies, 

Then put on all that's tender, all that's gay : 
And for the Griefs your Abſence makes him prove, 
Give him the ſofteſt, deareſt Looks of Love. 

His trembling Heart with ſweeteſt Smiles careſs, 
And in your Eyes, ſoft Wiſhes let him find; 
That your Regret of Abſence may confeſs, | 
In which, no Senſe of Pleaſure you cou d find ; 
And to reftore him, let your faithful Eyes ' 
Declare, that all his Rivals you deſpiſe. 


The Mouth of Iris, 


Perceive your Modeſty wou'd impoſe Silence on 
me: But, O fair Ir:s ! Do not think to pre- 
ent oo ſelf before a Glaſs, if you wou'd nor have 
it tell you all your Beauties: Content your ſelf, 
that I only ſpeak of em, Er Paſſant; for ſhou' 
I ſpeak what I woy'd, I ſhou'd dwell all Day upon 
each particular, and ſtill ſay ſomerhing new. Give 
me Liberty then to ſpeak of your fine Mouth: You 
need only open it a litrle, and you will ſee the moſt 
delicate Teeth, that ever yon beheld ; the whiteſt, 
and the beſt ſert. Your Lips are the fineſt in the 
World; ſo round, ſo ſoft, fo plump, ſo GT, 
and of the lovelieſt Colour. And when you ſmile, 
Oh! What Imagination can conceive how iweet it 
is, that has not ſeen you Smiling? I cannot deſcribe 
what J ſo admire ; and tis in vain to thoſe, who 
have not ſeen Iris, 
O Iris ! boaſt that one peculiar Charm, 
That bas ſo many Conqueſts made ;, 
So innocent, yet capable of harm; 


Se jut i Jef yet bas ſo oft ing 


Where 


| | | D . / 
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here a thouſand Graces duell. 
And wanton round in &ery Smile. 


A thouſand Loves do liſten uben you! ſpeak, ' 
And catch cach Accent as it flies 7.1) + 
Rich flowing Mit, whene re you Silence break, 
Horns from your Tongue.and ſpur tles in your Eyes. 
Vhether you talk, or filent are.. 
Var Lips immortal Beauties wear. 


be Neck of Iris. 


f LL your Modeſty, all your nice Care, can- 

not hide the raviſhing Beauties of your 
Neck; we mult ſee it, Coy as you are; and fee 
it the whiteſt . and fineſt ſhap'd, that ever was 
torm?d. Oh! Why will you cover it? You know, 
all handſome things wou'd be ſeen. And Oh ! how 
often have you made your Lovers enyy your Scarf, 
or any thing that hides ſo fine an Object from their 
ſight. Damon himſelf complains ot your too nice 
Severity, Pray do not hide it fo carefully. See 
how perfectly turn d it is ! with ſmall blue Veins, 
wandring and zanging here and there, like little Ki- 
vulets, that wanton o'er the lowry. Meads! See 
how the round white riſing Breaſts heave with eve 
ry Breath, as if they diſdain'd to be confin'd to a 
Covering ; and repel the malicious Cloud, that 
wou'd obſcure their Brightneſs ! ! 


Fun I. wou'd have leave to tel! 
The Charms that on your Boſom dell; 

Defer:be it 11&e ſome flow'ry Field. 

That does ten thouſand Pleaſures yield ; 

A thouſand gliding Springs and Groves, 
All Recepracles for Topas. 
But Oh] what Iris hidet, muſt le 


* 
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The dra ond Handr of Is u Weck 


Shall not be put to much trouble to ſhe you 
your Hands and Arms, becauſe you may view 
them without my help; and you are very unjuſt, 
if you have not admir'd *em a thouſand times. The 
beautiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is 
unimitable, and your Hand is dazling, fine, ſmall, 
and plump; long-pointed Fingers, delicately turn'd ; 
dimpPd on the Snowy our-hide, but adorn'd within 
with Roſe , all over the ſoft Palm.. O Iris! No- 
thing equals your fair Hand; that Hand, of which 
Love ſo often makes ſuch uſe to draw his Bow, 
when he wou'd ſend the Arrow home with more 
ſucceſs; and which irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who 
poſſibly, have not yet {een your Eyes: And when 
you have been yeiFd, that lovely Hand has gain?d 
you a thouſand Adorers. And I have heard Damon 
 fay, NVitbeut the Aid of more Beauties, that alone 
had been ſufficient to haue made an abſolute Conqueſt 
per bis Soul. And he has often vow'd, It never. 
touch d him, but it made bis Blood run with little ir-. 
regular Motions in his Veins 4 his Breath beat fhort 
2 double ;, bis Bluſbes riſe, and his very Soul 
ance. yy 1 > SLY | «> 


Oh! bow the Hand the Liver ought to prize, 


Hove any one peculiar Grace, 
IWhile be is dying for the Eyes, 
And doating on the lovely Face. 
The unconſid ring little knows, 
How much he 10 this Beauty oroer. 
That when the Lover abſent is, 
Informs him of bis Miſtreſs Heart, 
Ti that which groves him all bis Bliſs, 
When dear Love-Secrets "twill impart. 


That 
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That plights the Eaith the Maid beſtows : 
And that confirms the tim rous Vows. 


"Tis that betrays the Tenderneſs, _ 
Which the too baſhful Tongue denies. 
*Tis that, that does the Heart confeſs, 
| And ſpares the Language of the Eyet. 
Tie that, which Treaſure gives ſo vaſt - 
Ev'n Iris 'twill to Damon grve at laſt. 


T he Grace and Air of Iris. 


T S Lalone, O charming Maid ! that can ſhew 
"K you that noble part of your Beauty: That 
generous Air, that adorns all your lovely Perſon, 
and renders every Motion and Action perfectly ado- - 
rable. With what a Grace you walk !—— How 
free, how eaſy, and how una ! See how you 
move! for only here you can ſee it. Damon 
has told you a thouſand times, that never any Mor- 
tal had fo glorious an Air; but he coud not half 
deſcribe ir, nor wou'd you credit even what he ſaid; 
but with a careleſs Smile, paſs it off for the Flat- 
ny of a Lover. But here behold, and be convinc'd , 
and know, no part of your Beauty can charm more 
than this. O Iris! confeſs, Love has adom'd you 
with all his Art and Cate. Your Beauties are the 
Themes of all the Muſes ; who tell you In daily 
Songs, that the Graces themſelves have not more 
than Iris. - And one may truly ſay , that you alone 
know how to joyn the Ornaments and Dreſs, with 
Beauty; and you are ſtill adorn'd, as if that Shape 
and Air had a peculiar Art ro makeall things a 

gay and fine. Oh! how well dreſt you are ! How 
every thing becomes you ! Never fingular , never 
gawdy ; bur always ſuiting with your 9 


Ob, 
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Ob, how that Negligence: beromer- your" Pure 2 
That careleſs flowing of your Hair, . 
That plays about with wanton Grace, AR tee it 
With every Motion of. your Face - 
Diſdaining all that dul. Formality,.. 

at dares not move the Lip, or He,; 

But at ſome fancy d Grace s coſt ; 
And think, with it, at leuſt, a Lover loft. 
But the unlucky Minute to reclaim, 
And eaſe the Cooneribf of her Pain, © 
The Pocket-Glaſs adjuſts the Face again: j 
Re-ſets the Mouth, and languiſhes the Eyes; 
And thinks, the Spark that oagles that way----dics, 


7 Iris /ear#, O ye miſtaken Fair! 

dreſs your Face, your Smiles, your Air. 

Let eafie Nature all the Bus neſs do; 

She can the ſofter Graces ſhew : 

Which Art but turns to Ridicule, _ 

And where there's nome, ſerves but to ſhew the Fool. 


In Iris you all Graces find; 
Charms without Art, a Motion unconfirtd ;, 
Without' Conſtraint, "he ' ſmiles, ſhe looks . ſhe talks; 3 

And without Aﬀetation, moves and walks. | 


. 


Beauties fo perfect ne er were ſeen : 
O ye miſt en Fair! Dreſs ye by Iris Mein. 
105 The Diſcretion of Iris. wh 
dur, O Iris) The Beauties of the Body are 
if the Beauties of the Soul x4 not 


advance themſelves to an equal heighth. But, O 
Iris! What Mortal is there ſo danmd to Malice, 
that does not, with Adoration, confeſs, that you 
(O charming Maid \ ) have 2n equal Portion of all 
the Braveries and Vertues of the Mind ? And, who 
* it, that confeſſes your * that does not, at 

the 
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the ſame time acknowledge and bow to your Wiſ⸗ 
, dom? The whole World admire both in you; and 

all witch impatience, ask, Which of the two is 
; - moſt ſurprizing, your Beauty, or your Diſcretion ? 
But we diſpute in vain on that excellent Subject; 
| for after all, tis determin d, that the two Charms 
are _ Tis none of theſe idle Diſcretions that 
confilts in Words alone, and ever takes the 
Shadow of Reaſon. for the Subſtance ; and that 
| makes uſe of all the little Artifices. of Subtilty, 
* and florid Talking, to make the outſide of the 
A appear fine, and leave the infide wholly 
miſ-underſtoodx Who runs away with Words, and 
nevet thinks of Sence. But you, O lovely Maid 
never make uſe of theſe affected Arts; but without 
being too brisk, or to ſevere; too filent, or too 
_ talkative; you inſpire in all your Hearers a Joy, 
and a Reſpect. Your Soul is an Enemy to that 
uſual Vice of your Sex, of ufing little Arguments 
againſt the Fair ; or by a Word, or Jeſt, 'make your 
ſelf and Hearers pleaſant, at the Expence of the 
Fame of others. N 
Your Heart is an Enemy to all Paſſions, but that 
of Lore. And this 8 — of —— — 75 ; 
at every one ought to love, in ſome part of his 
Life : And that, in a Heart truly brave, Love is 
without Folly: That Wiſdom is a Friend to Love, 
and Love to perfeft Wiſdom. Since theſe Maxims 
are your own, do not, O charming Lis! reſiſt that 
le Paffion : And ſince Damon is rhe moſt 72 
of all your Lovers, anſwer his Paſſion with a nobl. 
Ardour: Bour Prudence nevet fails in the Choice 
of your Friends; and in chufing ſo well your 
Lover, you will ſtand an eternal Prefident to all 
unreaſonable fair One.. f 
O bes that doſt excel in | Wit, and Touth | 
Be flill a preſident for Love and Truth. 


Let 
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Let the dull World ſay what it will, 8 
A noble Flanie's unblameable. 

Where a fine Sent ment, and ſoft Paſſon rater, 
They ſcorn the cenſure of the Fools. 
Held, Iris, then; Ob, yield to Love! 

Redeem your dying Slave from pain: 

Ide World your Conduct muſt approve * 

Yoar Bie never allt in vain. "A 


The Goodneſs and Complaiſate of ius 
HO but your Lovers (fair Iris 7 doukis 


* U but you are the moſt complaiſint Perſon 
in the World: And that with ſo much Sweenneſs 
you 2 all, that you command in yielding; and 
as u gain the Heart of both Sexes,. with the 
bility of your _ 3 ſo all are proud 
and vain of obligi Al l. you may live 
aſſur d, that your yore is a eſtabliſh'd, 
by your Beauty, and your Goodneſs : Your Power 
is confirm'd, and you grow in Strength every 
Minute : Your Goodneſs gets you Friends, and 
your Beauty Lovers, 
This Goodneſs is not one, of thoſe, ne > F oll. 
tenders it eafie to every Deſirer; — N 8 
of the Generofity of your Soul; ence 
E the — 'of the Per- 


alone ma accordin 
fon, to whom it is ex ; 4nd thoſe whom you 
—_ receive the dert Marks of it. and only 
complain: Let even then you 
And though ſomerimes you ean be a little diſturb'd; 

2 your your Goodneſs ſhines; and 
ou are but too nnch afraid, that that may bear a 
e Interpretation: For oftentimes. makes 


that paſs for an Effect of Lore, Which is. pitrely 
that of ies a cya 
Complaiſance. 44 b. TT erer 


Pd 
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Never had any Body more Tenderneſs for 


their Friends, than Iris: Their Preſence gives her 
Joy; their Abſence, Trouble; and when ſhe can- 
nor ſee them, ſhe finds no Pleaſure, like ſpeaking 
of them obligingly. Friendſhip reigns in your 
Heart, and — on your Tongue. Your Friend. 
ſhip is ſo ſtrong, ſo conftant, and ſo tender, that 
it charms, pleaſes, and farisfies all, that are nor 
yeur Adorers. Tis therefore, Damon is excuſable, 
if he be not contented with your noble Friendſhip 
alone; for he is the moſt tender of that Number. 


No! Give ne all, th impatient Lover cries 5 
Without your Soul I cannot libèe: 
Dull Friendſhip cannot mint ſuffice, 
That dies for all you have to give. 
| The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart muſt all be mine, 
| f carthot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſh of thine, 
1. b, I anguiſh all the Day ; 
| Mb; Minute uſhers in 2.43 Groans 4 


LC 
* 


To &ry God in vain | pray; 

I cy Grove repeat my Monet. 
Still Iris Charms are all ny Sorrows Themes \ 
They pain me Waking, and they wreck in Dreams. 
Return, fair Iris! Ob, return! | 
a6 7 bing long, your Slave deſtroys. 
:Þwih, I rave, 32 | 
- 1 Reftore me gnic my Foys : 

| Tour Mere elſe, will come 100 late. 


4 Diſtance in Love more cruel is, than Hate, | 


ue un of tis 


OY ate deceiv'd in me, fair Iris, if you take 
me for one of thoſe ordinary es, that 
- the Beauty only of the Body; 1 Goo 
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to you alſo the Beauties of the Soul: And all about 


you declares yours the fineſt that ever was formed; 
that you have a Wit that ſurprizes, and is always 
new: *Tis none of thoſe that loſes it Luftre , 
when-one confiders it; the morę we examine yours, 
the more adorable we find it. You ſay nothing, 
that is not at onee agreeable and ſolid , tis always 
uick and ready, without Impertinence, that little 
Vanity of the Fair; who, when they know they 
have Wit, rarely manage it ſo, as not to abound in 
Talking; and think, that all they fay muſt pleaſe, 
becauſe luckily, they ſometimes chance to do ſo. 
But Iris never ſpeaks, but tis of uſe; and gives a 
Pleaſure to all that hear her. She has the perfect 
Art of penetrating, even the moſt ſecret Thoughts. 
How often have you known, without being told, 
all that has paſt in Damon Heart? For all great 
Wits are Prophets too: 


Tell ne; Ob, tell ne! Charming Propheteſs ; 
For you alone can tell my Love's dect i * , 
The Lines in my dejetted Face, | 
I fear, will lead you to no kind Reſult - 
It is your own that you muſt trace; 
oe of your Heart you muſt conſult. 
Tis there, my Fortune I muſt learn, 
Aud all that Damon does concern. 


Itell you that I love a Maid, 
As bright as Henin, of Angel bue + 
The ſofteſt Nature ever made : | 
po. 


Whom I with Sigbe and Vows, 
halt I this lovely Maid poſſeſs *. 


* 


Ob, tell me charming Propheteſs 
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Art of n you might chide. But, O 


àn ſpight of all your Modeſty: 
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A thouſand Rivals do obſtrultgy-way ; 

A thouſand Fears they do create 
They throng about her ali the Day, 

Whilſt I at awful Hiſtance wait, 
Say, will the lovely Ma:1 ſo fickle prove, 
To give my Rivals Hope, as well as Love? 


She has a thouſand Charms of Wit, 


With all the Beauty Heau'n ere gave: 
Ob! let ber not make uſe of it, 

To flatter me into the Slave. 
Oh! Tell me truth, to eaſe my Pain * 
Say rather, I. ſhall die by her Diſdain. 


The M. f of his. 


Perceive, fair Iris, you have a Mind to tell me, 
II have entertain'd you too long, with a Diſ- 
courſe on your ſelf. I know, your Modeſty makes 
this Declaration an Offence, and you ſaffet me, 
with Pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſures you wou'd 
hide. Your Modeſty, that fo commendable a 
Vertue in the Fair, and fo peculiar to you, is here 
2 little too ſevere: Did I flatter you, yon ſhou'd 
bluſh : Did I feek, by praiſing you, to ſhew an 


Fit! I fay nothing, but ſuch plain Truths, as all 
the World can witneſs are fo: And fo far 1 am 
from Flattery, that 1 feek no Qrnament of Words. 
Why do you take ſuch Care to conceal your Ver- 
ves? They have too much Luftre , not to be ſeen, 
in Your Wit, your 
Xourh, and Reaſon oppoſe themſelves, againſt this 
dill Obſtructor of our HappineG. Abate, O Iris! a 
little of this Vertue, ſince you have ſo many other, to 
defend your ſelf againſt ihe Artacks of your _ 


* 
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You yourſelf have the leaſt Opinion of your own 
Charms : And being the only Perſon in the World, 
that is not in love with em, you hate to pals whole 
Hours before I Losking-Glaſs ; and to pals your 
time, like moſt of the idle Fair, in dreſſing, ſet- 
ting off thoſe Beauties, which need ſo little Art. 
You, more wiſe, diſdain to give thoſe Hours to the 
Fatigue of Dreſſing, which you know ſo well how 
to employ a thouſand ways. The Muſes have bleſt 
you, above your Sex; and you know how to gain 
a Conqueſt with your Pen, more abſolutely, than 
all the induſtrious Fair, who truſt to and 
uipage 
havea Thouſand things to tell you mare, but wil- 
lingly refign my place to Damon, that faithful Loyer; 
he will ſpeak more ardently than I; For, let a Glaſs 
uſe all its Force, yet, when it ſpeaks its beſt, it 
ſpeaks but poly. : 4 

It my Glaſs, O charming Iris! have the good For- 
tune (which I cou d never entirely boaſt) to be be- 
lievd, twill ſerve, at leaſt, to conyince you, I have 
not been ſo guilty of Flattery, as I have a thouſan 
times been + 5 Since then my Paſſion is eq 
to your Beauty (without wry or End) bee 
lieve, O lovely Maid! how I figh in your Abſence; 
And be perſwaded to leſſen my Jain, and reſtorg 
me to my Joys; for there is no Torment ſo great, 
as che Abſence of a Loyer from his Miſtrels; of which, 
this is the Idea. | 


The Effects of Abſence from what we lope 


u one cantinu d Sigh! all over Pain! 
ternal 8295 but Wiſh, _ in vain) 
[hou languiſhing, impatient oper on; 
4 buſie Teiler, * . 4 


3 * L $ Looking: glaſs, 


A breaking e u of diftant Day, 
Inticing on, and waa 

Thou Foy 1 in Profped, uture 74 s extream ;, 
But ue er to be poſſeſs d, but in a Dream. © 
Thou fab our Godeſs, which the raviſh'd Boy, 
In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy: 

But waking found an Cloud be preft 
His Arms came to his panting Breaft. 
Thou Shade, that only baunts the Soul by Night ; 
And when thou ſhoud'ſt inform , thou fly ſt the Sight. 
Thou falſe Idea of the thinking Brain, | 
That labours fer the charming Form in vain; 
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He River Lore has on its delightful Banks abuns 
dance of handſome, beautiful and rich Towns and 


Villages, ro which the noble Stream adds no ſmall 
en and Advantages, blefling their Fields with 
Plenty, and their Eyes with a thouſand Diverſions. In one 
of rheſe happily firuared Towns, called Orieance, where a- 
bundance © People of the beſt Quality and Condition re- 
ſide, 8 was a rich Nobleman, now 7 retir'd from the bu- 
fe Court, where in his Youth, he had been bred, wearied 
with the Toyls of Ceremony and Noife, to enjoy chat per- 
fect Tranquility of Life, which is no where to "be tound, 
bur in Retreat, a faithful Friend, and a Good Lib ; 
and, as the admirable Horace lays, in alittle Houſe 
large Garden, Count Bellyaurd, for ſo was this Noblemas 
call d, was of this Opinion: and the rather, becauſe he had 
one only Son, call'd Rinaldo, now grown to the Age of Fif- 
teen, who having all the cxcellenr Qualiries and Graces of 
Youth, by Nature, he would bring him up in all Virrues 
7 he Conc Sciences, ben by ox vd 3 2 Nen Luſtre 
e ht divert: He therefore in etirement 
Re g rhoſe that could inſtruct and accompliſh 
0 - en he had the beſt Turors and Maſters that could be 
rchaſed at Court; Belyaud making far leſs account of 
Kiches than of fine p 


arts. He found his Son capable of all 

preſſions, having a Wir ſuitable ro his delicate Perf 

3 be was rhe ſole Joy of his Lite, and the Darli ling of 
yes. 

In the very next Houſe, which join d cloſe to tharof Bell. 


chere liv other Count, who bad in his Lou 
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been baniſh'd rhe Court of France for ſome Miſunderſtand- 
Ings in ſome high Affairs wherein he was concern'd ; his 
name was De Pais, a Man of great Birth; bur of no For. 
rune; or at leaſt one not ſuĩtable to the Grandeur of his O- 
. Ciginal : And as it is moſt natural for great Souls to be moſt 
ud (if I may call a handſome Diſdain by that vulgar 
ame, ) when they are moſt depreſs d; ſo De Pais way 
more-retir'd,more eſtrang d from his Neighbours, and kept 
a greater Diſtance, than if he had enjoy d all he had loſt 
at Court, and took more Solemnity and State upon him, 
becauſe he would not be ſubject to the Reproaches of the 
World, by making himſelf familiar with ir. So that he rare. 
Iy viſired ; and, contrary to the cuſtom of thoſe in France, 
who are eaſie of Acceſs, and free of Converlation, he kept 
his Family retir'd fo cloſe, that *twas rare to ſee of any of 
em; bur when they went abroad, which was bur ſeldom, 
wanted nothing as to outward appearance, that was 
or his Quality, and was much above his Condition. 


This old. Count had two only Daughters, of exceeding 
Beauty, who gave the generous Farher Ten thouſand Tor- 


ments, as often as he beheld them, when he conſidered their 
extream Beauty, their fine Wit, their Innocence, Modeſty, 
and above all, their Birth; and that he had not a Fortune 
ro them according to their Quality; and below it, 
he had rather ſee them laid in their ſilent Graves, than con- 
ſent to; for he ſcorn'd the World ſhould ſee him forced 
by. his Poverty, to commit an Action below his Dignity. 
There lived in a Neighbouting Town, a certain Noble: 
man, Friend to De Pan, calłd Count FVarnole, a Man of 
about Forty Years of Age, of low Stature, Complexion 
very black and ſwarthy, lean, lame, extream proud and 
Haughty ; extracted of a Deſcent from the Blaod-Royal ; 
not extreamly brave, but very glorious: He had no very 
Feat Eftare, but was in Election of a greater, and of an 

Addition of Honour from the King, his Father having done 
moſt wag >) mbar; againſt the Huponots, and by the high 
Favour of Cardinal Mazarine, was fepreſented to his Maje- 
My, as a Man related to the Crown, of great Name, bur 
mall Eſtate; ſo that there was now nothing but great Ex- 
pectarions and Preparations in the Family of Count Verwole 
£0 go to Court, to which he daily boyd an Invitation or 


*. Vernole's Porrune being hitherto ſomeching a- kin to thar 
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theſe two Gentelmen, than they had with any other Per- 
ſons; they accounting themlelves above the reſt of the 
World, believed none ſo proper and fit for their Conver- 
ſation, as that of each other; ſo that there was a very par- 
ticular Intimacy between them; Whenever they went a- 
broad, they clubb'd their Train, to make one great ſhow, 
and were always together, bemoaning each other's Fortune, 
that from ſo high a deſcent, as one from Monarchs by the 
Mother's - ſide, and the other from Dukes of his fide, they 
were reduc'd by Fate, to the degree of private Gentle. 
men. They would often conſult how ro manage Affairs 
moſt to Advantage, and often De Pais would ask Counſel _ 
of Vernole, how beſt he ſhould dilpoſe of his „L 2 
which now were about their ninth Year the eldeſt, and 
eight the youngeſt. Vernole had often ſeen thoſe two Buds 
of Beauty, and already ſaw opening in Atlante's Face and 
Mind (for that was the Name of the eldeſt, and Charlor 
the youngeſt) a Glory of Wit and Beauty, which could 
not bur'ope day diſplay it ſelf, with dazling Luſtre, ta the 
wondring World, MY 
* Pernole was {great Virtuoſo, of a Humour, Nice, Deli- 
cate, Critical and Opinionative: He had nothing of the 
French Mien in him, but all the Graviry of the Don. Hig 
ill favour'd Perſon, and his low Eſtate, put him out of Hu- 
mour with the World; and becauſe that ſhould not up- 
braid or reproach his Follies and Defects, he was ſure to 
be before-hand with that, and to be always Satyrick upon 
it, and lov d to live and at contrary to the Cuſtom and U., 
ſage of all Mankind beſid es. 
He was infinitely delighredro find a Man of his own Hu- 


maour in De Pais, cr at leaſt a Man that would be perſwa- 


ded to like his ſo well, to live up to it; and it was no 
little Joy and Satistaction to him, to find, that he kept his 
Daughters in that ſeverity, which was wholly agreeable 
to him, and ſo contrary to the Manner and Faſhion of the 
French of Quality; who allow all Freedoms,” which to 
Vernole's rigid Nature, ſeem'd as ſo many Steps ro Vice, 
and in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all Vermue and Hohour 
in Womankind. De Pais was extreamly glad his Conduct 
was ſo well interpreted, which was no other in him, than 
a proud Prugality; who, becauſe they could not appear, 
in fo much Gallantry, as their Qualiy required, kept em 
pred, and. unſeen all, bur ks paniclar Friends, of 
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Vernole never appear'd before Atlante (which was {el. 
dom) bur he aſſum d a Gravity and Reſpect, fir to have 
entertain d a Maid of Twenty, or rather a Matron of much 
greatet Years and Judgment. His Diſcourſes were always 
f Matters of State or Philoſophy ; and ſometimes when 
De Pais would laughing, ſay, He might as well entertain 
Arlante 'with Greek and Hebrew, would reply gravely ; 
Jou are miſtaken, Sir, I find the Seeds of great und profound 
Matter in the Soul of this young Maid, which ought to be 
 pouriſh'd, now while ſhe is young, and they will grow up to ve- 
ry great Herfection: I find Atlante capable of all the Noble 
Vertues of the Mind, and am infinitely miſtaken in my Obſex- 
vations, and Art of Phifiognomy, if Atlante be not born for 
greater Things than her Fortune does now promiſe : She will be 
very Conſiderable in the World, believe me, and this will ar- 
rive to her perfectly from the Force of her Charms. De Pais 
was extreamly overjoy d to hear ſuch Good propheſied of 
Aelante, and from chat time, ſet a ſort of an Eſteem upon her, 
which he did not on Chariot his younger; who, by the 
Perſwaſions of Vernole, he reſolv'd to pur in a Monaſtry, 
chat what he had might deſcend to Aelantew nor but he 
confeſs d Charlot had Beauty, extreamly attractive, and 

a Wit that promiſed much, when it ſhould be cultivated 
by Tears and Experience; and would ſhew it ſelf with 
eat Advantage, and Luſtre in a Monaſtry. All this plea 

[ed De Pais very well, who was eaſily perſwaded, ſince 

he had not a Fortune to marry her well in the World. 

As yet Vernole had never ſpoke to Atlante of Love; nor 
did his Gravity think it Prudence to diſcover his Heart to 

ſo young a Maid; he waited her more ſenſible Years, when 
be could hope to have ſome return. And all he expected 
from this her tender Age, was by his daily Converſe with 
her, aud the Preſents he made her, ſuitable ta her Years, 
to ingratiate himſelf inſenſibly into her Friendſhip and E- 
ſteem, ſince ſſie was not yet capable of Love; but even 
in that he miſtook his Aim, tor every day he grew more 
and more diſagteeable ro Atlante, and would have been 
her abſolute Averfion, had ſhe known, ſhe had 447 fr" 
entertained a Lover; but as ſhe grew in Years and Senſe, 
be ſeemed the more deſpicable in her Eyes as ro his Per- 
{on ; but as ſhe had — his Parts and Qualities, 
ſte paid him all the Complaiſance ſhe could; and which 
was due to him, ub ſo Ay be confeſs'd. Iho he had a 


——— — At de 4nd 4 
-— -_—— 
- 


— OS — SAS ——i“ — 
= — ——_— * 
* 


— . — -- 
= - 
- * _ 


Riff Formality In all bs aid ang did, yer be had Wir and 


1 


| : | 
The Lucky Miſtake. 363 
Learning, and was a great Philoſopher: As much of his 
Egg, as Atlante was capable of attaining to, he made 
her Miſtreſs of, and that was no ſmall Portion; for all his 
Diſcourſe was ſine and eaſily comprehended, his Notions 
of Philoſophy fit for Ladies; and he took greater Pains 
with Atlante, than any Maſter would have done with a 
Scholar; fo that it was moſt certain, he added very great 
Accompliſhment ro her Natural Wit; and the more, be- 
cauſe ſherodk a very great Delight in Philoſophy s which 
very often made her impatient of his coming; eſpecially 
when ſhe had many Queſtions to ask him concerning it, 
and ſhe wou'd often receive him with a pleaſure in her Face; 
Which he did not fail to interpret to his own Advantage, 
being very apt to flatter himſelf. Her Siſter Charlot would 
often ask her, How ſhe could give whole After noons to ſo diſa- 
greeable.a Man. What is it, ſaid ſhe, that charms you ſo ? his 
tawny Leather Face, bis extraordinary high Noſe, bis wide 
Mouth and Eye-brows, that hang lowring over his Eyes, bis 
tean Carcaſe, and his lame and halting Hips? But Atlante 
wou d deſcreetly reply, 1f I muſt grant all you ſay of Count 
Vernole to be true, yer he bas a Wit and Learning, that wil! 
attone ſufficiently for all thoſe-Faults you mention: A fine Soul | 
it infinitely to be preferr d to a fine Body; this decays, but that's 
eternal; and Age that ruins one, refines the other. Though | 
poſſible Atlante thought as ill of the Count, as her Siſter ; 
yet in Reſpect to him, ſhe would not own-it. 
 Atlante was now arriv'd to her thirteenth Year, when 
her Beauty, which every day increas'd, became rhe Dil- 
courle of the whole Town, which had already gain'd her 
as many Lovers as had beheld her, for none ſaw her with · 
out languiſhing for her, or at leaſt, but what were in very 
great admiration cf her. Every body talk d of the young 
Atlamte, and all the Noblemen, who had Sons (knowing 
the Smallneſs of her Fortune, and the Luſtre of her Beau- 
ty) would ſend them, for fear of their being charm'd wit 
her Beauty, either ro ſome other part of the World, oi 
exhorred them, by way of Precaution, to keep out of her 
Sight, Old Belhaurd was one of thoſe wiſe Parents, and 
by rimely Prevention, as he thought, of Rznaldo's falling 
in Love with A:lante, perhaps was the Occafjop of his be- 
ing ſo : He had before heard of Atlante, and of her Beauty, 
but it had made no Impreſſions on his Heart; bur his Fa- 
2 no ſooner 73 han Loving, than he felt a ne De · 
_ hre cormenting him, ot ſeeing chis Lovely and dangerous 
Joung Perſon ; be wonders at his unaccoungable F 
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daily ſolicits him within, to go where he may behold this 
Beaury ; of whom he frames a thouſand Idea's, all ſuch as 
were moſt agreeable to him; but then upbraids his Fancy, 
for nor forming her half ſo delicate as ſhe was ; and longs 
yet more to ſee her, to know how near ſhe approaches to 
the Picture he has drawn of her in his Mind; and tho' he 
knew ſhe livd the next Houſe to him, yet he knew alſo 
ſhe was kepr within like a Vow'd Nun, or with the Seve- 
rity of a Spaniard ; And tho he had a Chamber, which 
had a jetring Window, that look'd juſt upon the Door of 
Monſieur De Pais, and that he would watch many Hours 
at a time, in hope to {ee them go our, yer he could never 
ger a glimpſe of her; yet he heard ſhe often frequented the 
hurch of our Lady: Thither then young Rinaldo reſolv'd 
to go, and did ſo two or three Mornings, in which time, 
to his unſpeakable Grief, he ſaw no Beauty appear that 
charm'd him; and yet he fancy'd that Atlante was there, 
and that he had ſeen her; that ſome one of thoſe young 
dies, that he {aw in the Church, was ſhe, tho! he had no 
Body to enquite of, and that ſhe was not ſo fair as the 
World —— for which he would often figh, as if be 
had left ſome great Expectation; However, he ceaſed not 
to frequent this Church, and one day ſaw a young Beauty 
who ar firſt glimpſe made his Heart leap to his Mouth, Fl 
fell rrembling again into irs wanted place; for it immedi- 
ately told him, that that young Maid was Atlante ; ſhe was 
with her Siſter Chaylor, who was very handſome, bur nog 
com ro Atlante: He fix d his Eyes upon her, as ſhe 
kneel'd at the Altar; he never remov'd from that charming 
Face as long as ſhe remain'd there; he a6 all Devorion, 
but what he paid to her; he ador'd her, he burnt and lan- 
guiſh'd already for her, and found he muſt poſſeſs Atlante, 
or die: Often as he gaz d upon her; he ſaw her fair Eyes 
kfred up towards his, where they often met; which ſhe 
iving, would caft hers down into her Bolom, or on 
Book, and bluſh as if ſhe had done a Fault: Chariot 
ivd all the Motions of Rinaldo, how he folded his 
how he figh'd; and gaz d on her Siſter ; ſhe took 
notice of his Cloaths, his Garniture, and every particular 
of his Dreſs, as young Girls uſe ro do, and feeing him fa 
very handſome, and ſo much better dreſs'd rhap all the 
ng Cavaliers chat were in the Church, ſhe was 
— leas d with him; and could not fo ſaying, 
Foeice, yo Arlente, Look, look wy Siffer, woes Vs, 
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Monſieur yonder is ! ſee how fine his Face is, bot delicate| his 
Hair, how gallant his Dreſs ! and do but look how be Rahe. on 
Joux This would make Atlante bluſh anew, who durſt not 
raiſe her Eyes for fear ſhe ſhonld encounter his. While he 
had the Pleaſure to imagine they were talking of him, and 
he ſaw in the pretty Face of Charlot, that, what ſhe ſaid, 
was not to his diſadvantage, and by the Bluſhes of Arlante, 
{har ſhe was not diſpleas d with what was ſpoken to her 3 

e perceiv d the young one Importunate with her; and 
Atlante jogging her with her Elbow, as much as to ſay, 
Hold your ; all this, he made a very kind Interpreta- 
tion of, and was tranſported with Joy, at the good Omens. 
He was willing to flatter his new Flame, and to Comple- 
ment his young Deſire with a little Hope; but the Divine 
Ceremony ceaſing, Atlante left the Church, and ir being 
very fair Weather, ſhe walk'd home. Rinaldo, who ſaw 
her going, felt all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts with 
all that can make him happy, and ſeeing only Arlante at- 
rended with her Sifter, and a Footman following with their 
Books, he was a thouſand times about ro ſpeak to em 3 
but he no ſooner advanc'd a ſtep or two towards em, to 
that purpoſe (for he followed them) but his heart fail'd, 
and a certain Awe and Reverence, or rather the Fears and 
Tremblings of # Lover, prevented him; but when he 
confider'd, that poſſibly he might never have ſo fayourable 
an Opportunity again, he refolved a- new, and call'd up fo 
much Courage ro his heart, as to ſpeak to Atlante ; but 
before he did ſoz Charlot looking behind her, ſaw Rinaldo 
very near to em, and cry'd our, with a Voice of Joy, Ohl 
Siſter, Siſter ! look where the handſome Monſſeur is, juſt 
— us! fure he is Some body of Quality, for fee he 

two Footmen that follow him, in juſt ſuch Liveries, 
and ſo rich as thoſe of our Neighbour, Monſieur Bell- 
taurd, At this, Atlante could not forbear, but before ſne 
was aware of ir, rurn'd her Head, and lock d on Rinaldo ; 
which encoutag d him to advance, and putting off his Har, 
Which he clapt under his Arm, witha low Bow, ſaid, 
Ladies, you are flenderly attended, and ſo many Accident s ar- 
rive to the Fair in the rude Streets, that I humbly Implore, you 
will permit me, whoſe duty it is, as a Neighbour, to wait on 
Jon to your Door. Sir, (aid Atlante, bluſhing, we fear no In- 
olence, and need no Protector; or if we did, we ſhould not le 
0 rude, to takg yon, out of your ways to ſervo us: Madam, ' 
dul hes e N Ges yours I Hue, a the nat door, 2 
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Son to Belluyard, your Neighbour. Bur, Madam a dded hes 
If I were to go all my life ont of the Way, to do you Service, 
I ſhould take it for the greateſt Happineſs, that could arrive 
fo mie 3 but, Madam, ſure a Man can never be out of his Way, 
who bas the Honour of ſo Charming 4 Company. Atlante made 
no Reply to this, bur bluſh'd and bow'd : But Chariot 
ſaid, Nay, Sir, if ye are our Neigbbour, we will give you 
leave to Conduct us bome ; But pray, Sir, how came ye to 
know we are your Neighbours ? for we never ſaw you before, to 
eur knowledge . My pretty Miſs, reply'd Rinaldo, I knew ie 
from that tranſcendent Beauty that appear d in your Faces, 
and fine Shapes ; for I bave beard, there was no Beauty in 
Ahe world, like that of Atlante's; and I no ſooner ſaw her, 
but my heart told me, it was ſhe. Heart, ſaid Charlot 
laughing, My, does Hearts uſe to ſpeak 2 The moſt Intelli- 
gible of any thing, Rinaldo reply d, when tis tenderly teuch'd, 
when tis charm'd and tranſported. At theſe words he ſigh d, 
and Arlante, to his extream Satisfaction, bluſtid. Touch, 
charm d, and tranſported, ſaid Charlot, what's that > And 
how do you do to have it be all theſe Things ? For JI would give 
any thing in the World to have my heart ſpeak. Oh ! aid 
. e, your heart it to6 young, it is not yet arrived to the 
ears of ſpeaking ; about thirteew or. fourteen, it may poſſibly - 
be ſaying a thouſand ſoft things to ou; but it muſt be firſt - 
clpirdly ſame Noble Ohject, whoſe Idea it muſt ret ain. Nhat, 
reply d this pretty prattler, TI warrynt I muſt be in love ? 
Tes, ſaid Rinaldo, moſt paſſionately, or you will have but little 
Converſation with your Heart, Oh! reply'd ſhe, I am a- 
fraid the Pleaſure of ſuch a Converſation, will not make me 
amends for the pain that Love will give me That, ſaid Ri- 
naldo, is according as the Objett is kind, and at you Hope ; if 
be Love and you Hope, you will have double Pleaſure : And in 
this, how great an advantage have fair Ladies, above us Men! 
*Tss almo —_—_— for you to love in vain, you have your 
Choice of 4 thouſand Hearts, which you have ſubdu'd, and 
may not only chuſe your Slaves, but be aſſur d of em; withoue 
ſpeaking, you are belov'd,it needs not coſt you a Sigh or a Tear 4 
But unhappy Man, is often deſigu d to give his Heart, where 
it is not regarded, to figh, to weep, and languiſh, without 
«ny hope of Pity. Tou ſpeak ſo feelingly, Sir, ſaid — 
that 1 am afraid this is your Ceaſe, Tres, Madam, replyd 
Rinaldo, ſighing, I am that unhappy Man. Indeed, it it 
ty, laid ſhe. Pray, bow long have you been fo? Ever fince 
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1 adir'd ber Charadter, but now I have ſeen her, I dye for 
her. For me, Sir? faid Aelante, (who had not yer ſpoke) 
this is the Common Complement of all the Toung Men, who 
pretend to be Lovers ; and if one ſhould pity all thoſe Sighers, 
we ſhould have but very litele left for our ſelves. I believe, 
ſaid Rinaldo, there are none that tell you ſo, who do not mean 
as they ſay; Net among all thoſe Adgrers, and thoſe that ſay 
they will dye for you, you will find none will be ſo good as their 
Words as Rinaldo. Perhaps, laid Atlante, of all choſe who 
tell me of dying, there are none that tell of it with ſo little 
Reaſon as Rinaldo, if that be your Name, Sir. Madam, it 
ii, ſaid he, and who am tranſported with an unſpeakable Fey, 
to hear thoſe li words from your fair Mouth ; and let me, 
© lovely Arlante ! aſſure you, that what I have ſaid, are not 
Wards of Courſe, but proceed from a Heart that has vow'd it 
ſelf eternally yours, even before I bad the Happineſs to behold 
this Divine Perſon ; but now that my Eyes have made good 
all my Heart before imagin'd, and did but hope, I ſwear, I 
will dye à thouſand Deaths, rather then violate what I have 
ſaid to you ;- That I adore you, that my Soul, and all my 
Faculties are thatm'd with your beauty and Innocence, and 
that my life and Fortune, not inconfiderable, ſhall be laid 
at your Feet, "This he ſpoke with a Fervency of Paſſion, 
that left her no doubt of what he had ſaid ; yet ſhe bluſh'd 
for ſhame, and a little angry at her ſelf, for ſaffering him 
to ſay ſo much to her, the very firft time ſhe faw him, 
and accuſed herſelf for giving him any Encouragement : 
And in this Confufion ſhe replyed, * Sir, you have ſaid 
© roo much to be Believ'd ; and I cannor imagin fo 
* ſhort an Acquaintance can make fo conſiderable an 
* Impreſſion z of which Confeſſion I accuſe my ſelf 
much more than you, in that I did not only hearken to 
' © whar you ſaid, without forbidding you to entertain me 
* ar that rate, but for unheedily ſpeaking ſomthing, that 
has encourag d this Boldneſs; for ſo muſt I call it, ina 
* Man ſo great a ſtranger to me, Madam, ſaid be, if I have 
_ © offended by the ſuddenneſs of my Preſumptuous Di- 
covery, I beſeech you to conſider my Reaſons for it. the 
* few Opportunities I am like to have, and the Impoſſibi- 
lity of waiting on you, both from the ſeverity of your 
Eater and mine who, ere I ſaw you, warn'd me of my 
Fate, as if he foreſaw I ſhould fall in Love, as ſoon as 1 
*, ſhould chance to ſee you; and for that Reaſon has kept 


t ms cloſex ro my Studies, than hitherto I have * 
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to have ſeen my Soul's Tormenter. I 


1 have no Averfion for your Perſon, iti which 1 


And from that time I began to feel a Flame; which wad 


*.« kindled by Report alone, and the Deſcription my Father 


gave of your wondrous, and dangerous Beauty: There- 
R Dre, Madam, I have not ſuddenly told you of my Paſſi- 
on. I have been long your Lover, and have long lan- 
« guiſh'd without telling of my pain 3 and you ovghr to 
« pardon it now, ſince it is done with all the Reſpe& 
; and Religious Awe, that tis poſſible for a Heart to 
deliver and unload it ſelf in ; therefore, Madam, if you 
, have by Chance urrered any thing, that I have taken 
advantage or hope from, I aſſure you tis ſo ſmall, that 
« You have no feaſon to repent it; bur rather, if you 
ou you, without a 
Confirmation of that little 47 See, Madam, ſaid he, 
« more earneſtly and trembling, ice we are almoſt arriv d a 
our Homes, ſend me nor ro mine in 4 deſpair that 
cannot ſupport with Life; but tell me, I ſhall be bleſs d 
« with your Sight, ſomtimes in your Balcony, which is ve- 
« ry near to a jerrirg Window in our Houſe, from whence 
« I bave ſent many a longing Look rowards _ in hope 
very un- 
willing, ſaid ſhe, ro enter into an Intrigue of Love or 
« Friendſhip, with a Man, whoſe Parents will be averſe 
to my Happineſs, and poſſibly mine as fefractory, tho 
« he cannot but know ſuch an Alliance would be very 
« confiderdble, my Fortune being nor ſuitable ro yours: 


I tell you this, that you may withdraw in time from an 


Engagement, in which I find there will be a great many 
: Obſtacles, Oh! Madam, reply'd Rinaldo, fighing, if 
my Perſon be not diſagreegable ro you, you will have 
4 no occaſion to fear the reſt; tis thar I dread, and 
that which is all my fear. He, fighting, beheld her wich 
a lunguiſhing Look, that told her, he expected her 
Ariſwer 3 when ſhe reply d, Sir, if that will be Satis- 
7 faction enough for you at this time, 1 do aſſure you, 


more to be valu'd, than in any I have r 
* if What you ſay be real, and proceed a Hearr 
truly affected, I find, in ſpighr of me, you will oblige 


me to give you hope. 


They were come ſo near their own Houſes, that he 


| Had not time to return her any Anſwer, bur with a low 
Dow his acenowledg'd her Equney, and expel} ge 
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ker laſt Words had giyen him, by a Look that made 
her underſtand, he was charm'd and pleasd; and the 
bowing to him with an Air of Satisfaction in her Face, 
he was well affurcd, there was nothing to be ſeen fo love- 
ly as ſhe then appear d, and left her to go into her own 
Houſe ; but till ſhe was out of fight, he had not power 
to ſtir, and then fighing, retired to his own Ng ts 
to think over all that had paſt between them. He found 
nothing but what gave him a thouſand Joys, in all ſhe had 
ſaid; and he bleſt this happy Day, and wondred how his 
Stars came ſo kind, ro make him in one hour at once ſee 
At lante, and have the Happineſs ro know from her Mouth, 
chat he was not diſagreeable to her: Vet with this Satis- 
faction, he had a thoꝝſand Thoughts mix d which were 
tormenting, and thoſe were the Feat of their Parents; he 
foreſaw from what his Father had ſaid to him already, 
that ir would be difficult to draw him to a Confent of his 
Marriage with Atlante ; Theſe Joys and Fears were his 
Companions all the Night, in which he took but little reſt, 
Nor was Atlante without her [nquietpdes : She found 
Rinaldo more in her Thoughts, than ne wilh'd, and 4 
ſudden change of Humour, that made her know ſome+ 
thing was the matter with her, more than uſual ; ſhe calls 
to mind Kinalgo's ſpeaking of the Converſation with his 
Heart, and found hers would he tarcling 90 her, if ſhe 
would give way to it; and yet the more ſhe ſtroye to avoid 
it, the more ir importur d ker, and in ſpight of all hex Re- 
liſtance, would tell her, chat Rinade had 3 thouſand 

Charms: It tells her, that he loves and adores ker, and 
chat ſhe would be the moſt cruel of her Sex, ſhould the not 
be ſengble of bis PaGion, She finds 2 rhoufand Graces in 
his Perſon and Converſation, and as many Advantages in 

his Fortune, which was one of rhe moſt conhderable in all 

thoſe Parts; for his Eftare exceeded that of the moſt Noble 
Men in Orelance, and ſhe imagins the Qhould be che molt” 
fortunate of all Womankind, in fuck à March. Wick theſe" 
Thoughts the employ d all the Hours of the Night; fo char 
ſhe lay ſo long in Bed the gext Day, that Count Perpole,” 
who hadinvited himſelf ro Dinner, came before he had quir-" 
ted her Chamber, and ſhe was forc'd to fay, the had got . 
well. He had brought her a very fine Book, newly come gur 
of delicate Philofophy, fir for che Study of Ladies. But de 
peer d fo diſagreeable ro 75 Heart, wholly a 
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with: a new and fine Object, that ſhe could now hardly 
pay him that Civility ſhe was wont to do, while on the 
other fide, that little State and Pride At lante allufn'd, made 
her appear the more charming to him; ſo that if Arlante 
had no Mind to begin a new Leſſon of Philoſophy, while 
ſhe fancied her Thoughts were much better employ'd, the 
Count every Moment expreſſing his Tenderneſs and 
Paſſion, had as little an Inclination to inſtruct ber, as ſhe 
had to be inſtructed; Love had taught her a new Leſſon, 
and he would fain teach her a new Leſſon of Love, but 
fears it will be a diminiſhing of his Gravity and Grandeur, 
to open the Secrets of his Heart to ſo young a Maid ; · be 
therefore thinks it more agreeable to his Quality and Years, 
being about Forty, to uſe her Farher's Authority, in this 
Affair, and that it was ſufficient for him to declare himſelf 
to Monſieur De Par, who he knew would be proud of 
the Honour he did him ſome time paſt, before he could 
rſwade himſelf even to declare himfelf to her Father; 
e fancies, the little Coldneſs and Pride he ſaw in At lantes 
Face, which was nor uſual, proceeded from ſome Diſcov 
of Paſſion, which his Eyes had made, or now and then a 
Sigh, that tinawares broke forth, and accuſes himſelf of a 
Leviry below his Quality, and the Dignity of his Wir and 
Gravity; and therefore, aſſumes a more regid and formalBe- 
haviour than he was wont, which rendred him yet more diſ- 
agreeable than before; and 'twas with greater Pain than e- 
ver, ſhe gave him that Reſpect which was due to his Quality. 
. Rinaldo, after a reſtleſs Night, was up very early in the 
Morning, and tho he was nas certain of ſeeing his ade 
table Arlante, he dreſs d himſelf with all that care, as if 
he had been to have waited on her, and got himſelf into 
che Window, that overlook'd Monſieur De Pais his Bal- 
cony, where he had not iemain d long, before he ſaw the 
| Chariot come into ir, not with any defign of ſeeing 
R5naldo, but to look and gaze about her a little: Rinalde 
faw her, and made her a very low Reverence, and found 
Some difordered Joy on the ſighe of even Charlor, fince ſhe 
was Siſter to Atlante, He call'd to ber (for the Window 
was ſo near her, be could eafily be heard by ber) and 
told her, He was mufinitely indebted to ber Bounty, for iving. 


5 e e,; of falling on that Diſcouſe, wbi 
e bim the bappieſt Man in the Horid: He ſaid, if 
te hed mes by ber agrevable d, eneouray'd 2 


1 


* 
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ly | and drawn him from one Vord to anur her, he ſhould never bar 
16 had the:Confidence to have told Atlante, how much be ador d 
ie ber. I am very glad, replied Charlot, that I was the Qccaa - 
40 fion of the Beginning of an Amour, which was diſpleaſing to 
le neither one nor the other; for I aſſure you for your Comfort, 
ae my Siſter —— thinks on you : We lie together, and 
ad you have taught her already to Agb. ſo, that I could not ſleep. 
he for her. Ar this, his Face was covered over with a rifing 
n, jor, which his Heart could not contain: And after ſome 
= Diſcourſe, in which this innocent Girl diſcovered more 
ir, than Atlante wiſt'd ſhe ſhould, he beſought her ro become 
be his Advocate; and fince ſhe had no Brother, to give him 
5, leave to aſſume that Honour, and call her Siſter, Thus, 
25 by degrees he flatter d her into a Conſent of carrying a 
elf Better from him to Atlante ; which ſhe, who beliey'd all as 
of innocent as herſelf, and being nor forbid to do ſo, imme- 
id diarely conſented ro, when he rook his Pen and Ink, thar 
= ſtood in the Window, with Paper, wrote Atlente this 
* following Lener : | 
4 Rinaldo 0 Atlante. 

'A F my Fate be ſo ſevere, as to deny me the Happineſs of fiehing 
id Fran IN CINE 
e- Faith in the Hope you were pleaſed to give me (as 'twere a Sin 
18 to doubt)O charming Arlante | ſuffer me not to languiſh, both 
e- without be holding you, and without the Bleſſing of now ants 
Yo then a Billet, in anſwer to thoſe that ſhall daily aſſure you' of 
ne my eternal Faith and Vows ; "tis all I atk, till Fortuns 'and 


our Aﬀ airs ſhall allow me the unſpeakable Sat i faction of elaim- 
ing you ; yer, if your Charity can ſometimes afford me a fight 
of you, either from your Balcony in the Evening, or at 4 
Church in the Morning, it would fave me from thas Deſpair + 
md Torment which muſt poſſeſs a Heart ſo unaſſur'd, at that of 


Your Eternal Adorer, 
TEE Rin. Belluyard. 
He having writ and ſeal'd this, toſs d irinto the Balcony 
to Chariot, having firſt look d about ro ſee if none per- 
ceiv'd them: She put it in her Boſom, and ran in to her 
Siſter, whom by chance ſhe found alone; Vernole having 
taken De Pan imo the Garden, to diſcourſe him concerning 
the 8 to the Monaſtery, which Work be 
deli d ro 1 . he declar d his Intentious 


. 
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tAtlante; for among all tris other good Qualities, he was 
very avaritious ; and as fa as Atlante was, he thought 
me would be much fairer with the Addition of Charlor's 


59 Ea was cover'd over with Bluſhes: For ſhe ima. 


wy =: Se oence ir came, and had a ſecret Joy in that 
RE .. work Rrtho" ſhe thought ſhe muſt pur on rhe Severity 
een dein, who would not be rhought to 
Have Lürben er Heart wick fo ſmall an Affault, and 


85 dhe &rft 200: So e demanded from whence Charlot had 
- chat Letter ? Who replied with Joy, From che fine young 
Gentleman, our Neighbour. t Which Atlante afſum'd all the 
Gravity ſhe could, ra.chide her Siſter ; who replied, IL, 
Sifter, had you this Day ſeen bim, you would not have beey 
to have rectiv'd a Letter from him; he lock'd fo hand- 
ſome, and was fo richly dreſi d, ten times finer than he was 
yeſterday; and I promi d him, you ſhould read it ; therefore 
pray let me keep may Word with him; and not only ſo, bur 
carry bim an Anſwer. Well, (aid Atlante, to ſave your Credit 
with Monſieur Rinaldo, I will read it, Which ſhe did, 
und finiſhed with a Sigh, While ſhe was reading, Charloe 
ran into the Garden, to fee if they were not likely to be 
furpriz d; and fading the Court and her Fathet ſer in ag 
Atbour, in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe brought Pen, Ink and 
Paper to her Siſter, and told her, the might write wirh- 
out rhe fear of being diſturbed ; and urged her fo long to 
what was enough her Inclination, ſhe ar laſt obtained this 


Anſwer - | 
l Atlante ro Rinaldo. 
| arlot, your little importunate Advocate, bas, at fat 
ſubdued me to 4 Conſens of returning you this. She has 
dus mne on an Affair which I am wholly unacquainted with; 
and you ought totale this very kindly from me, fince it is the 
wery firft time ¶ ever writ to one of your Sex, tho perbaps I 
wight with leſs Danger have done it to any other Man. 1 
gremble while I write, ſince I dread 4 Correſpondence of this Na. 
cure, which may inſenſibly draw into an Inconvenience, and 
engage me beyond the Limits of that Nicety I ought to pre- 
ſerve : For this way we ventare to ſay a thouſand little kind 
Things, wbich in Converſation we dare not do; for nav 
ano an Joc w . Ia farfible 1 foal this W 


#08 ſoon into your Power; and tb you hade abundance f. 


| Love ſa much as Love: Tho' it is now too much the Na- 


— 


rit, I ought to be aſhamed of Confeſjing, I am but too ſenſible. 
of them :—=——But bold. I ſpall diſcover for your Repoſe . 
(whig' I would preſerve 3 tos much of the Heart of 


Atlante, 


She gave this Lerref to Charlat; who immediately ran 7 
into the Balcony wich it, where ſhe ſtill found Rinaldo in | 
Melancholy Poſture, leaning his Head on bis Hand: She 
ſhewed him the Letter, but was afraid to tols it to him 
for. fear it might fall to the Ground] fo he ran and fetched 
along Cane, which he cleſt at one end, and holding jr 
while ſhe put the Letter into the Clett, and ſtaied not xa 
near what he ſaid to it: But never was Man ſo tranſported 
with Joy, as he was at the reading ot this Lerrer ; it gives 
him new Wounds ; for ro the Generous, nothing obliges 


ture of that inconſtant Sex, to ceaſe ro Love as ſoon as 
they are ſure of the Conqueſt. But it was far different with 
our Cavalier; he was the more inflamed, hy imagining,” 
he had made ſome Impretſions on the Heart of Atlante, 
ard kindled ſome {parks there, that in time might increaſe 
to ſomething more; ſo that he now reſolves to die hers z 
and conſidering all the Obſtacles that may poſſibly hinder : 
his, Happineſs, he found nope bur his Fathers Obftinacy, 
perhaps occaſioned by rhe Meanneſs of Atlantes Fortune: 
To this he urged again, that he was his only Son, and a 
don whom he loved equal to his own Life; and that cer- 
taigly, as ſoon as he ſhould behold him dying for Ar lante. 
which if he were forc d to quit her lie muſt be, that then he 
believed the Tenderneſs of fo fond a Parent, would break: 
forth into Pity and Compaſſion, and plead within for his 
Conſent. Theſe were the Thoughty chat flattered this 
young Lover all the Day; and wherber be were riding the 
reat Horſe, or at bis Study of — ar Mathematicks, 
inging, Dancing, ot whatſoeyer other Excerciſe his Tutors 
ordered, his Thanghrs were continually on 4clante, and 
now he profited no more, whatever he ſeem d to do; e. 
very Day he fail d not x0 write to her by the Hand of the, 
kind Charlat; who Young $5 ſhe was, had concelv'd à very, 
great Friendſhip for Naldo, and fail d got to fetch her Le 
ters, and bring him Anſwerz, ſuch as he wiſh to receive. Bug. 
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and he was no longer able to ſupporr himſelf, without 4 
fighr of this adorable Maid; he therefore implores, ſhe will 
give him that Satisfaction: And ſhe ar laſt grants it, with 
a better Will tian he imagin d. The next Day was the 
appointed time, when ſhe would, under pretence of go! 
ro Church, give him an Aſſignation: And becauſe all 
Publick Places were dangerous, and might make a great 
Noiſe, and they had no Private Place to truſt to, Rinaldo, 
under prerence of going up the River in his Pleaſnre-Boar, 
which he often did, ſent to have it made ready againſt 
the next Day at Ten of the Clock. This was accordingly 
done, and he gave At lante Notice of his Defign, of going 
an Hour or two on the River in his Boat; which lay 
near to ſuch a place, not far from the Church. She, and 
Charlot, came thither; and becauſe they durſt not come 
our, without a Foorman, or two; they taking one, ſent 
him with a How do ye ? to ſome young Ladies; and 
told him, he ſhould find them at Church. So getting rid 
of their Spy, they baſtned ro the River- ſide, and found a 
Boat, and Rinaldo, waiting to carry them on Board his 
lirtle Veſſel; which was richly adorn'd, and a very hand · 
ſome Collarion ready for them, of Cold Mears, Sallads, 
and Sweermeats. As ſoon as they were come into the 
Pleaſure-Boar, unſeep of any, he kneel'd at the Feet of 
Atlante ; and there utrered ſo many paſſionate and render 
Things ro her, with a Voice ſo trembling, and ſoft ; with 
Eyes fo languiſhing 3 and aBervency, and a Fire, ſo fincere ; 
that her young Heart, wholly uncapable of Arrifice, 
could no longer reſiſt ſuch Language, and ſuch Looks af 
Love; ſhe grows tender, and he perceives ir in her fine 
Eyes, who could not diſſemble; he reads her Heart in her 
Looks, and found it yielding apace; and therefore aſſaults 
ir anew, with freſh Forces of Sighs and Tears: He implores, 
ſhe would aſſure him of her Heart; which ſhe could no 
other way do, than by yielding to marry him: He would 
carry her to the next Village, there con N! 
wirhout which he was able tolive no longer; for 

d a chouſand Fears, that ſome other Lover was, or 
would ſuddenly be provided for her; and therefore h2 
would make ſure of her, while he had this Opporrunity ; 

d to that end, he anſwered all rhe Objections The could 
nake to the comrary: Bur ever, when he nam'd Marriage, 
led, wu fear of doing ſomerting W 
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fhe ought nor ſo do, without the Conſent of her Father g 
She was ſenſible of the Advantage, bur had been ſo us 
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to a ſtrict Obedience, that ſhe could not, without Horrour, 
think of violating it; and therefore beſought him, as he 


valu'd her Repoſe, not to urge her to that. And told him 


further, Thar if he fear d any Rival, ſhe would give 
him what ocher Aſſurance, and Satisfaction he pleas'd, but 
chat of Marriage; which ſhe could not conſent to, till ſne 
knew ſuch an Alliance would not be fatal to him; for ſhe , 
fear'd, as paſſionately as he Lov'd her, when he ſhould find 
ſhe had"occafion'd him the loſs of his Fortune, oc his Fa» 
ther's Affection, he would grow to hate her; o' he an- 
{wer'd to this, all that a fond Lover could urge, yer ſhe was 
reſolv d, and he forc ꝗ to conterit himſelf with obliging her 
by his Prayers and Proteſtations, his Sigbs, and his Shows . 
ers of Tears, ro a Contract, which they ſolemnly. made 
each other, vowing on either ſide, rhar they would never 
marry any other. This being ſolemnly concluded, he aſ- 


ſum? 


preſented her a very rich Ring; which ſhe durſt nor pur 


on her Finger, but hid ir in her Boſom: And beholding 


each other now, as Man and Wife, ſhe ſuffer'd him all the 


decent Freedoms he could wiſh to take; fo that the Hours 
of this Voyage, ſeem'd the moſt ſoft and charming of his 
Life: And doubtleſs they were fo; every Touch of Arlan- 


te Ga orted him, every Look pierced his Soul, and he 
was 
lovely Maid was hjs own. ws 
Charlet all this while was gazing #bove Deck, admiri 
the Morion of the little Veſſel, and how eaſily the Wing 
and Tide bore her up the River. She had never been j 
a thing of this kind before, and was very well vleaſed 
andentertain'd, when Rinaldo call'd her down to eat; where 


they enjoy d themſelves as well as was poſſi 
lot was wondering to ſee ſuch a Content in their Eyes. 


Bur now they thoughr jr was high time for them to re, 
turn; they fancy che Footman miſſing them at Church, 


f 7 
would go home, and alarm their Father, and the Knight 
of the il fayour d Countenance, as Cbarlos call'd Count Vere 
role, whoſe Severjry put their Father on Task Reſtricti · 
on of them, than naturally he would do of himſelf. Ar 


* Name of this Count, Rinaldo chang'd Colour, — ; 
wal” 


e eee I ths 


d a Look more gay, and contented than before: He 


ptures of Joy, when he conſider d this charming | 


ble; and Char- 


3 


453 The Lucky Miſtake. 
Was a-kin to her? She anſwered, No: But was d veif# 
tear Friend to her Father; and one who, from their In- 
fancy, had had a particular Concetn for their Breediag, and 
was her Maſter for Philoſphy. A replied Rinaldo, ſighing, 
This Mans Concern mtiſt proceed fm [ omet hing more than 
Friendſhip for her Father j and therefore conjured her to tell 
him, whether he was not a Lover s 4 Lover þ replied es 
lante ] I aſſure vou, be ii 4 2 Antidote againſt that Paſſi. 
on; and rho! ſhe ſuffer d his ugly Preſetite now, ſhe ſhovid 

loath and hate him, ſhould he biir ＋ but Love to her, 

She ſaid, ſhe þeliev'd ſhe nerd nor fear any futh Perſecu- 
tion, ſinte he was a Man who was not at all Amorous; that 
he had too much of the Satyr in his Humourgo Hafbour any 
ſoftneſs there: And Nature Had form'd his Body to bis 
Mind, Wholly unfit far Love; and that he might fer his 
Heart ablblbtely ar feſt: She aſſur d him her Father had 
never yet propos d any Marriage to Her, tho many adyan* 
tagious ones ate offer d Him tvefy diy». 5 

The Sails being turn d ro carry them back from whente 
they came; aftet having diſcours'd of a thouſand things, 
and all of Love ahd Conttivance, to carry on their Mutual 
mehre they with Sighs parted; Rinaldo ſtaying behind in 
the Pleaſure-Boar, and they going a: ſnoar in rhe Wherry 
that attended] after which, he caſt tnahy ah amorous and 
fad Look; and perhaps was anſwer d By thoſe of Atlaute. 

It was paſt Church time two or tree Hours, when they 
arrived at home, wholly unptepared with an Excuſe, {© 
abſolutely was Atlante's Sbul poſſeſt with ſofter Bulineſs, 

The firſt Perſon they met withal, was the Footinin, who 
open d the Door, and began ro cry our, how long he had 
waited in the Church, and how in vain 3 without givin 
them time to reply. - De Pais came towards em; ny wit 
a frowning Look, demanded wheterhey had been? Atlanee, 
Who was not accuſtomed to Extuſes and Untrutli, was 4 
while at a ftand ; when Charlot with a Voite of Joy cried 
out; Ob, Sir! fv habe been a board of a fine little Ship i At 
this A:lante bliſh'd, fearing ſhe would tell the Truth. But 
ſhe proceedeũ on, and faid, that they had not been above 4 
Quartet of an Hout at Church, when the Lady with 
ſome other Ladies and Cavaliers, were going out of the 
Church, and that ius them, they wol d heeds have then 
po with em: My Siſter, Sir, continutzd ſhe, whs very loth 
co go, fot fear you ſhould be angry; but my Lady — 
wes ip unportuhate with het on one fide, and I oh rhe 


es 


„ 


won. 
* 


EE ww 


reer, . . 


and ſo it 11 
| a 
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_ biker, beeauſe I never ſaw a little Ship in my Life, that 


at laſt we prevailed with her, therefore, good Sir, be 
hot angry. He promiſed them, he was hot! And when 


2 they came in, they found Count Vernole, who had been 


inſpiring De Pas with Severity, and counſelld him to 
chide the young Ladies, for being roo long abſenr, under 
prerence of going ro their Devotion. Nor was it enough 
for bim to ſer the Father on, bur hitnſelf, with a Gravity, 
where Concern and Malice were both apparent, reproach'd 
Atlante with Levity; and told her, He believ'd ſhe had 
ſome other Motive, than the Invitation of a Lady, to go 
on Shipboard ; and that ſhe had too many Lovers, not to 
make them doubt that this wiis 4 defign'd thing 3 and thar 
ſhe had heard Love from ſome one, for whom it was des 
ſign d. To this ſhe made but a ſhotr Reply, That if it was fo, 


\ ſhe had no agen to conceal ir, fince the had ſenſe enough 


to look after herſelf; and if any Body had made Love to 
her, he might be aſſur d ir was ſome one, whoſe Quality 
and Merit deſery'd ro be heard: And with a Look of Scorn, 


| the paſt on to another Room, and left him filently raging 


within with Jealouſie : Which, if befote ſhe tormented him, 
this Declaration increas'd it to a Pitch not to conceal'd. 
And this Day he faid ſo much to the Father, that he reſolꝰ d 
forthwith to ſend Charlot ro a Nunnery : And accordingly, 
rhe next Day, he bid het prepare ro go. Charlot, WhO was 
hor yet arrived to the Years of Diſtinction, did nor much 
regret it; and having no Itouble bur leaving her Siſter, 
ſhe prepared to go to a Nunnery, not many : Angch from 
thar whete ſhe dwelt. The Lady Abbeſs was her Fathers 
Kinſwoman, and had treated her very well, as often as ſhe 
came tb Viſit her; ſo that with Satisfaction enough, ſhe 
was cohdemned to a Monaſtick Life, and was how going 


for her Probation Neat. Atlante was troubled at her Des 


8 


parece * becauſe ſhe had ho Body to bring and to carry | 
eters between Rinalds and ſhe i However ſhe took her 
leave of her, and promis d to come and ſee her, as often as : 
ſhe ſhould be permitted ro go abroad; for ſhe fear d now: , 
lome Conſtraint extraordinary would be put upon hers 3 
Atlantes Chamber was that to which rhe Balcony be, 
long d, and though ſhe durſt not appeat there in the Per 8 
time, ſhe could in the Night, and that way: give her Lover 
fs many Hours of Converſation, as ſhe pleaſed, without 


A 
* 
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being perceived: But how to give Rinaldo notice of this, 
ſhe could nor tell, who not knowing Char/ot was gdne to a 
Monaſtery, waited many Days ar his Window to ſee her; 
at laſt, they neither of them knowing who ro truſt with any 
Meſſage, one Day when he was, as uſual, upon his watch, 
he ſaw 4:lznte ſtep into the Balcony, who having a Letter, 
in which ſhe had pur a Piece of Lead, fhe toſt it into his 
Window, whoſe Caſment was open, and run in again un- 
8 by any but bimſelf, the Paper contained only 

3 lr | 


My Chamber is that which looks into the Balcony, from 
whence, tho 1 cannot converſe with you iu the Day, I can at 
Night, when I am retired to go to Bed ; therefore be at your 
Windw. Farewell, | | WY 


There needed no more to make him a diligent Watcher. 
and accordingly ſhe was no ſooner retired to her Chamber 
bur ſhe would, come into the Balcony, where ſhe fail'd 
not to ſee him attending his Window. This happy Con- 
trivance was thus carry'd on for many Nights, where 
they entertain d one another, with all the Endearement 
that two Hearts could dictate, who were perfectly united 
and aſſured of each other; and this pleaſing Conyerſarion 
would often laſt till Day appeared, and forced them to 


bor n 
k Bur old Be ſiyard perceiving bis Son frequent that Cham- 
ber more than uſual, fancy d ſomething extraordinary muſt 
be the Cauſe of it; and one Night asking for his Son, 
his Vallet told him, he was gone into the great Chamber 
fo this was called: Belluyard asked the Valler, what he aid 
there; he told him, he could not tell; for often he had 
lighred him thither, and that his Maſter would take the 
Candle from him, at the Chamber Door, and ſuffer him 
to go no further: Tho the old Gentleman could no ima - 
gine, what Affairs he eould have alone every Night in that 
Chamber, he had a Curiofiry to ſee; and one unlucky 
Night, putting off his Shoes, he came to rhe Door of the 
Chamber, which was open; he entred ſoftly, and ſaw the 
Candle ſer in the Chimney, and his Son at a great open 
Bay Window); he ſtopt a while to wait when he would 
xurn, bur finding him unmoveable, he advanced ſomething 
farther, and ar laſt heard the ſoft Dialogue of Love, be- 

den him and A lu; whom he knew do be ſhe, by big 


2 


2 4 = * bk. 4 AL bd 
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to be perſwaded by all his Reaſons; and finding he ſhould 


gives him a double Torment, and yet finds no way to 
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often calling her by ber Name in their Diſcoutſe : He 
heard enough ro confirm him how Matters went; and un- 


ſeen as he came, he returned, full of Indignation, and 
thought how to prevent ſo great an Evil, as this Paſſhonof 


his Son might produce: at firſt he thought to round him 


ſeverely in the Ear about ir, and upbraid him for doing 


the only thing he had thought fit to forbid him; but then 


he thought that would but terrifie him for a while, and 
he would return again, where he had ſo great an Inclina- 

tion, if he were near her: He therefore reſolves to ſend 
him to Pars, that by abſence he might forget the young 
Beauty, that had charmed his Youth ; Therefore, with- 

out letting Rinaldo know the Reaſon, and without taking 
notice that he knew any wor of his Amour, he came td 
him one Day, and told him all the Maſters he had for the 

improving hin in noble Sciences were very dull, or very + 
remiſs z and that he reſolved he ſhould go for a Year or 
two, to the Academy at Pars, To this, the Son made a 
thouſand Evaſions; but the Father was poſitive, and nor 


abſolutely diſpleaſe him, if he refuſed to go, and not daring 
to tell him the dear Cauſe of his Deſire to remain ak 
Orleance. He therefore, with a breaking Heart, conſente 
o go, nay, reſolves it, though it ſhould be his Death: 
But, alas! he confiders, that this parting will not only 


= 


prove the greateſt Torment upon Earth to him, bur thas 
Atlante will ſhare in his Misforrunes alſo : This Thought 


evade it. 

The Night that finiſhed this fatal Day, he goes again to 4 
his wonted Station, the Window; where he had nor figh'd 
very long, but he ſaw Atlante enter the Balcony: He was 


not able a great while to ſpeak to her, or to utter one 
Word. The Night was light enough to ſee him ar the 


wonred place; and ſhe admires at his Silence, and dee 
mands rhe Reaſon in fuch obliging Terms, as adds to his 
Grief ;z and he, with a deep Sigh, replied, Urge me #ot, 
my Fe geht to ſpeak, le by Nr 2 ive 2 more 
cauſe of Grief, than my Silence is capable ing: And N 
fighing again, he held his n gave * len 7 
ask the Cauſe of theſe laſt words. Bur when he made 0 
Reply, bur by ſighing, ſhe imagin'd ir much worſe, tha 


indeed. it was; god ith eg aps fainting Ver ms , 


py 


= 
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ſhe ctied, Ob! Rinaldo, give me ſeade to divine that oruel 


News you an ſo unwilling to tell me: It it ſo, added ſhe, 
yout are deſtined to ſome more fertunate Maid than Atlante; 
Ar this Tears ſtopp d her Speech, and the could utter no 

more, No, my deareſt Charmer, replyed Rinaldo (elevating 
his Voice) If that were all; you ſhould {ce with wat Bort i- 


tude I would it, rather than obey any ſucli Cmmaudi: I ans 


wowed yours to the laſt Moment of my Liſe; and will be joue 
in ſpighe of all the Oppoſit ion in the World; that Cruelty F 
fould evade, but cannot this that threatens me. Ab { cried 
Atlante, let Fate do her wor ſt, ſo ſte ftill continue Rinatio 


mine, and keep that Faith be bath ſworn to me entire: What 


ean ſhe do befide that cannot afflift mis 3 She can ſeperate me, 
cried he, for ſome time from Atlante. Ob! replied ſhe, all 
Mi fortunes fail ſo below that which I firſt imavined, that 
jnethinks I do not reſent this, as I ſhouid otherwiſe have done 4 
but I know, when I habe a little more conſidered it, I ſhall 
even die with the Grief of it. Abſence being ſo great an 
Enemy to Lobe, and makes us ſoon forget the Objett beloved x 


This, thangh I ntver experienced, I have heard, and fear is 


dee be ms Fate, He then convinced her Fear with a 


thouſahd new Vows, and 2 thouſand Imprecations of 
Canſtancy. She then asked him, If their Loves were diſ- 


- govered, t hat be was with ſuch haſte to depart ? He rald her, 
Nothing of that was the Cauſe ; and he could almoſt wiſh it 


were di ſeotered, ſince be could reſolutely tben vetuſe to go; 
But it wys on to cultivate bu Mind, more effettually 7 


be could de here; *twas the Care of bn Father to accampliſh 


him the more; and therefore he could not comradi it, — 


id he, I am nat ſent where Seas ſhall pars us, mar ya 
diftances of Earth, but g Paris;  fram whenee be mig be 
dame in two Days to ſee her again; and that he would expect 


from that Balcony, that bad gave him 4 ſa many happy 


Moments, many more when he ſhould come 1 ſes her, He be- 


__ *_ Sought her to ſend him away with all the Satisfaction ſhe 
© could, which ſhe could no prberwiſe do, than by giving 


him new Aſſurances, that ſhe would never give away that 


Right he had in her, to any other Lover: She yows this 
with innumerable Tears; and js almoſt angry wich him 


for gueſtioning her Faith. He tells her then he hag but 
one Nigh more to ſtay, and his Grief would be unſp 
able, it he ſhould not be able to take 4 better Leave of 
her, than af a Window ; and that, if the wayld Pre 
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feave, he would by a Rope or two tied together, {o as. ir 
may ſerve for Steps, aſcend her Balcony ; he not having 
time to provide a Ladder of — — She tells hin, 
che has ſo great a Confidence in his Vertue and Love, char 
me will getuſe bim nothing, though it would be a very 
told venture for a Maid, to truſt her ſelf with a paſſionate 
young Man, in Glence of Night; and tho fhe did not 
extott a Vow from him ro ſecure her, ſhe expected he 
would have a Care of her Honour, He ſwore to her, his 
Love was too Religious for ſo baſe an Artempr. There 
needed not many Vows to confirm her Faith; and it was 
agreed an between chem char he ſhould come the next 
Night into her Chamber, | 

It happened that Night, as it often did, that Count 
Vernole lay with Monſieur De Pan, which was in 4 
Ground- Room, juſt under that of Atrlantes: And as ſoon 
as the knew all were in Bed, ſhe gave the Word to 
Rinaldo, who was attending wick che Impatience of a paſ- 
nonate Lover helow, under the Window 5 and, who no 
ſooner heard the Balcony open, but he aſcended with 
ſome difficulty, and entred che Chamber, where he found 
Atlante trembling with Joy and Fear: He throws himſelf 

t her Feet, as unable to ſpeak as ſhe 3 who nothing but 
Cluſbed and bent down her Eyes, hardly daring to glance 
them towards the dear Object of her Deſires, the Lord of 
all her Vows: She was aſhamed to fee a Man in her 
Chamber, where yet none had ever been alone, and by 
Night too. He ſaw her Fear, and felt her Trembling ; 
and after a thouſand Sighs of Love had made way for 
Speech, he beſoughr her ro fear nothing from him, for 
his Flame was too ſacred, and his Paſſion too holy to offer 
any thing, but what Honour with Love might afford him. 
Ar laſt he brought her ro ſome Courage, and the Roſes of 
ther fair Checks aſſumed rheir wonred Colour, not bluſh- 
ing too Red, nor languiſhing too Pale. Bur when the 
Converſation began between hem, it was the ſoſteſt in 


the World: They aid all chat parting Lovers could fay; 


all that Wit and Tenderneſs could expreſs: They ex- 
changed their Vows a- new, and to continm his, he tied a 
Bracelet of Diamonds about her Arm 5 and the returned 
him one of her Hair, which he bad long begged, and the 
dad on purpoſe made, which claſped together with Dia- 
annands ; this ſte pur about his Ann, and he {ware tocarty 
__ * ö 4 
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it to his Grave. The Night was very far ſpent in tender 
Vows, ſoft Sighs and Tears on both Sides; and it was 
bigh time to part: Bur, as if Death had been to have arri- 
ved to them in that Minute, they both linger d away the 
time, like Lovers who had forgot themſelves; and the Day 
| was near approaching, when he bid farewel ; which he 
repeated very often. for ſtill he was interrupred by ſome 
_ . commanding Softneſs from Atlante, and then loſt all his 
FP Power of going; till ſhe, more courageous and careful of 
J is Intereſt, and her own Fame, forc'd him from her; and 
I it was happy ſhe did ſo, for he was no ſooner got over the 
= and ſhe had flung him down his Rope, and ſhur © 
the Door, bur Vernole, whom Love and Contrivance kept 
waking, fancied ſeveral times he heard a Noiſe in Atlantes 
Chamber. And whether in paſſing over the Balcony, 
| RinalJo made any noiſe or not, or whether it were till 
his jealous Fancy, he came up in his Night-Gown, with a 
Piſtol in his Hand, Arlante was nor ſo much loſt in Grief, 
though ſne were all in Tears, bur ſhe heard a Man come 
E up, and imagined it had been her Father, ſhe not knowing 
3 of Count Vernole's lying in rhe Houſe that Night; if he 
* had, ſhe poſſibly had taken more care to have been ſilent > 
BY Bur whoever it was, ſhe could not get to Bed ſoon enough; 
| and therefore turn d her ſelf to her Drefling-Table, where 
Candle ſtood, and where lay a Book open of the of 
Ariadne and Theſias. The Count turning the Latch, entred 
halring into her Chamber, in his Nighr-Gown clapped 
cloſe abour him, which berrayed an 4ll-favonred Shape, 
his Night-Cap- on, without a Perriwig, which diſcovered 
all bis lean withered Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eyes 
ftaring ; and making altogether ſo dreadful a Figure, that 
Aelante, who no more dreamt of him than of a Devil, had 
poſſibly have rather ſeen the laſt. She gave a great Shriek, 
which frighted Vernole; ſo both ſtood for a while ſtaring 
en each other; till both were recollected: He told 
the Care of her Honour had brought him thicher ; at 
then rolling his ſmall Eyes round the Chamber, to fee if 
he could diſcover any Body; he proceeded, and cryed, 
Madam, If I had no other Motive than your being up at this 
. time of Night, or rather of Day, I could eafily gueſs bog you 
ue been encertained. What Inſalence & ths, faid ſhe, all 
_ © tha Rage, mben te cover. your Boldneſs of approaching my 
FEE eur, you would queſtion bow 1 have bren os. 
ep tert ained 
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you do ſee, ſaid the 
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rertained | either explain your ſelf, or quit my Cbamber; for 
F do nor uſe to ſeq 2 terrible Objefts here. Poſſibly thoſe 

nt, are indecd more agreeable, but 1 
am afraid have not that regard to your Honour as I have. 


And at that Word he ſtepped ro the Balcony, opened it, 


and look d qut; bur ſeeing no Body, he ſhut it too again. 
This enraged Atlante beyond all Patience; and ſnatching 
the Piſtol out of his Hand, ſhe told him, He deſerved to 
have it aimed at his Head, for 3 he Impudence to que- 
ſtion her Honour, or her Condutt ; commanded him to a= 


void her Chamber at be lov d his Life ; which believed 


he was fonder of than of ber Honour: She (peaking this 
in a Tone wholly tranſported wich Rage; and at the ſame 
time holding the Piſtol towards bim, made him tremble 


with Fear; and be now found, whether ſke were guilty or 


not, it was his turn to beg pardon : For you muſt know, 


however ir came to pals, that his Jealouſfie made him 
come up in that fierce Poſture, at other times Vernole was 
the moſt tame and paſſive Man in the World, and one who 
was afraid of his own Shadow in the Night : He had a 
natural Averſion for Danger, and thought it below a Man 
of Wit, or common Sence, to be guilty of that Brutal 
Thing, called Courage or Fighting: His Philoſophy told 
him, Ie was ſafe ſleeping in a whole Skin ; and poſſibly he 
apprehended as oY Danger from this Virago, as ever he 
did from his own Sex; ke therefore fell on his Knees, 
and beſoughr her to hold her fair hand; and nor to ſuffer 
that, which was the greateſt. Mark of his Reſpe&, to be 
the Cauſe of ber Hate or Indignation. The pittiful Faces 
he made, and the Signs of mortal Fear in him, had almoſt 


made her laugh, at leaſt ir allayed her Anger; and ſhe bid 


him riſe and play the Fool hereatter ſome- where elſe, and 
not in ber Preſence > Yer for once, ſhe would deign to give 
him rhis Satisfaction, char ſhe was got into a Book, which 
had many maving Stories very well writ; and that ſhe 
found ber ſelf ſo well entertained, ſhe had forgot how the 
Night paſſed. He moſt humbly thanked her for this Sa- 
ge, and retired, perhaps not ſo well ſatisſied as he 

After this, he appear d e ye and reſpectful 
towards Atlante; and ſhe carried her ſelf more reſerved aid 
Reaſan, he would APE 


baughry rowards him; which was one Ne 
er dilopyer his Paiione * 
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Thus the Time ran on at Qrleanee, while Rinaldo found 
| kimfelf daily languiſhing at Pars. He was indeed in the 


beſt Academy in the City, amongſt a number of brave 


and noble Vouths, where all things that could accompliſh: 
mem, was to bg learn'd by thoſe that had any Genius; 
bur &inaldo had other Thoughts, and other Buſineſs; his 
time was wholly paſt in che moſt ſolitary Parts of the Gar- 
den, by the melancholy Fonrgains, and in the moſt glog- 
my Shades g where he could with molt Liberty breath 
out his Pathon and his Griefs, He was paſt the Turorage 


2 a Boy; and his Maſters could not upbraid him, but 
u 


nd he had forge Secret Cauſe of Gricf, which made 
him nor mind theſe Exereifes, whick were the Delight of 
the reſt ; ſo that _— being able to divert his Melan- 
choly, which daily increaſed upon him, he fear d it would 
bring him into a Fever, if he did not give himſelf the Sa- 
tisfaction of ſeeing Atlante. He had no ſooner thought of 
this, but ke was impatient to put ir into Execution; he 
tefolves ro go (having very zac Horſes without acquaint- 
ing any of his Servants wick it. He got & very handſom 
and light Ladder of Ropes made, which he carried under 
his Coat, and away he rid for Orleance, ſtay d at a little 
Villiage, till the Darkneſs of the Night might farour his 
Deſign: And then walking about 4tlante's Lodging, till he 
ſaw a Light in her Chamber, and then making chat Noiſe 
on kis Sword, as was agreed between tkhetg, he wes heard 
by his adorable Atlante, and ſuffered ro mount her Cham- 
ber, where ke would ſtay till almoſt break of Day, and 
then return to the Village, and rake Horſe, and away 


for Pars again. This, once in a Month, was his Exerciſe, 
without which he could not lives fo that his whole Year. 


was paſt in riding between Orleayce and Pars, between 
exceſs of Grief and exceſs of Joy by turns. 


ſhone out with à Luſtre of Beauty greater than ever; 


in this Year, in the Abſence of Rinaldo, had carried herſelf 
with that feveriry of Life, without the yoarhful Defire of 
ing abroad, or deſiring any Divecſion, but What ſhe 


i 
— in her own retired Thoughts, chat Vergole, wholly 


unable longer ro conceal his Pati un, reſolved to make 4 


Publication of it, firſt to the Father, and then to the love- 
ly Daughter, of whom he had ſome hop >, becaule ſhe had 


felf ds him for this alt 5 
een wal orgs i for thi Yar pe 


It was now that Atlante, arrived to her fifteenth e 1 
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which ſhe would never have done, if ſhe had imagined 
he would ever have been her Lover: She had ſeen no 
Signs of any ſuch Misfortune towards her in theſe man 
Years he had converſed with her, and ſhe had no cauſe 
to fear him. When one Day her Father raking her into 
the Garden, told her what Honour and Happineſs was in 
tore for her; and that now the Glory of his falln Family 
would rife again, ſince ſhe had a Lover of an illuſtrious 
Blood, allied ro Monarchs ; and one whoſe Fortune was 
newly encreas d to a very conſiderable Degree, anſwerable 
to his Birth. She changed Colour ar this Diſcourſe, imagin- 
ing bur roo well, who this illuſtrious Lover was: When 
De Pan proceeded and told her, Indeed hy Perſon was u 
the moſt agree able that ever was ſeen ; but he married her to 
Glory and Fortune, not the Man: And « Woman, ſays he, 
ought to look no farther. 5 

dhe needed not any more to inform her who this in- 
tended Husband was; and therefore, burſting forth into 
Tears, ſhe throws her ſelf at his Feet, imploring him not 
to uſe the Authority of a Father, to force her to a thing 
ſo contrary to her Inclinations; affuring, ſhe could nor 
conſent to any ſuch thing; and that ſhe would rather die 
than yield, She urg'd many Arguments for this her 
Diſobedience. Bur none would pals for current with che 
old Gentleman, whoſe Pride had flattered him with ho 
of ſo conſiderable a Son-in-Law : He was very much — 
prized at Atlantes refuſing what he believed ſhe would 
receive with Joy; and finding that no Arguments on his 
ſide could draw hers to an obedient Conſent, he grew ro 
ſuch a Rage, as very rarely poſſeſt him; vowing, if the 
did not conform her Will to his, he would abandon her ra 
all the Cruelty of Contempt and Poverty; ſo that ar laſt 
ſhe was forced to return him this Anſwer, That ſhe would 
ſtrive all ſhe could with her Heart; but ſhe verily believed 

ſhould never bring it to conſent to a Marriage with 

Monfieur the Count, The Father coutinued threatning 
her, and gave her ſome days to conſider of it: So leaving 
her in Tears, he returned to his Chamber, to conſider 
what Anſwer he ſhould give Count Vernole, who he 
knew wollld be impatient to learn what Succeſs he had, 
and whar himſelf was to hope: De Pas, after ſome Con- 
ſideration, reſolved to tell him, ſhe received the Offer 
very well; but, that he muſt expect a little Maiden 
Nicery in the Caſe; and accordingly did tell him ſo; and 


he was not at all doubtful of his good Fortune. 
5 h = Bur 
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Bur Atlante, who reſolved to die a thouſand Deaths 
rather than break her folemn Vows ro Rinaldo, or to 
marry the Count, caſt about how he ſhould avoid it with 
the leaſt Hazard of her Father's Rage. She found Rinaldo 
the better and more advantagious Match of the two, 
could they bur get his Father's Conſent: He was beauti- 
ful and young; ins Title was equal to that of Vernole, 
- when his Farther ſhould die; and his Eſtate exceeded his; 
yer ſhe dares not make a Diſcovery, for fear the ſhould 
injure her Lover; who at this time, tho ſhe knew it nor, 
lay fick of a Feyer, while ſhe was wondring that he came 
not as he uſed ro do: However, ſhe reſolves to fend him 
a Letter, and acquaint him with the Misfortune; which 
ſhe did in theſe Terms: 


Atlante to Rinaldo. 


Mr Father's Authority would force me to violate my ſacred 
Vom: to you, and give them to the Count Vernole, whom 
F mortally hate, yet could wiſh him the greateſt Monarch in 
the World, that I might ſhew you I could even then deſpiſe 
him for your ſake. My Father is already too much inraged by 
my denial, to hear Reafon from me, if I ſhould confeſs to him 
my Vows to you : So that I ſee nothing but a Proſpett of Death 
before me; for aſſure your ſelf, my Rinaldo, Iwill die rather 
than conſent to marry any other: Therefore come, my Rinaldo, 
and come quickly, to ſee my Funerals, inſtead of theſe Nuptials 
they vainly expect from 2 | 
Your Faithful 


Atlante. 


This Letter Rinaldo received; and there needed no 
more to make him fly to Orleance : This raiſed him ſoon 
from his Bed of Sickneſs, and getting immediately ro Horſe, 
he arrived at his Father's Houſe; who did not ſo much 
admire to ſee him, becauſe he heard he was ſick of 2 
Fever, and gave hint leave to return, if he pleas d: He 
went directly to his Father's Houſe, becauſe he knew 
ſomewhar of the Buſineſs; he was reſoly'd ro make his 
Paſſion known, as ſoon as he had ſeen Atlame, from whom 
he was to take all his Meaſures : He therefore fail'd not, 
when all were in Bed, to riſe and go from his Chamber, 
into the Street; where finding a Light * 
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Chamber, for ſhe every Night expected him, he made 
the uſual Sign, and ſhe went into the Balcony ; and he 
having no Conveniency of mounting up into ir, they 
diſours d, and ſaid all they had to fay : From thence, ſhe 
tells him of the Counr's Paſſions, of her Father's Reſolu- 
tion, and that her own, was rather to die his than live 
any body's elſe: And ar laſt, as their laſt Refuge, they 
reſaly'd to diſcover the whole Matter; ſhe to her Father 
and he to his, to ſee what Accommodation they could 
make; if nor, to die together. They parted ar this Re- 
ſolve, for ſhe would permit him no longer to ſtay in the 
Street, after ſuch a Sickneſs; ſo he went home to Bed, 
bur not ro ſleep, | 

The next Day, at Dinner, Monſignore Belluyard belie- 
ving his Son abſolurely cur'd by Abſence of his Paſſſon; 
and ſpeaking of all the News in the Town; among the 
reſt, told him he was come in good time to Dance ar the 
Wedding of Count Vernole with Atlante, the Match being 

reed on: No, Sir, reply'd Rinaldo, I ſhall never Dance at 
the Marriage of Count Vernole with Atlante; and you will 
ſee in Monſieur De Pais's Houſe a Funeral ſooner than a Med · 
ding: And thereupon, he told his Father all his Paſſion 
for that lovely Maid; and aſſur'd him, if he would nor 
ſee him laid in his Grave, he muſt conſent to this Match: 
Belluyard roſe in a Fury, and told him, He had rather ſee 
him in the Grave, than in the Arms of Atlante: Nor, con- 
tinued he, ſo much for any diſlike I have to the young Lady, 
or the Smalineſs of her Fortune; but becauſe I have ſo long 
warn d you from ſuch a Paſſion, and have with ſuch Care 
endeavour'd by your Abſence to prevent it. He travers d the 
Room very faſt, ſtlll proteſting againſt this Alliance; and 
was deaf to all Rinaldo could ſay : On the other fide, rhe 
Day being come, wherein Atlante was to give her final 
wer. to her Father concerning her Marriage with 
Count Vernole ; ſhe afſum'd all the Courage and Reſoluri- 
on ſhe could ro withſtand the Storm that threatn d a Denial. 
And her Father came to her, and demanding her Anſwer ; 
he told him, She could not be the Mife of Vernole, ſince ſhe 
was Wife to Rinaldo, only Son to Bellyuard. If her Fa 
ſorm'd. before, he grew like a Man diſtracted at her 
Confeſſion z and Vernole hearing them loud, ran to the 
Chamber, to learn rhe Cauſe ; where juſt as he entered, 
be found Ds Pai Sword drawn, and ready te kill his 
+ Ccz Daughter, 
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Daughter, who lay all in Tears at his Feet: He with-held 
his Hand and asking the Cauſe of his Rage, he was 
rold all that Atlante had confeſs d; which put Vernole 
uire befide all his Gravity, and made him diſcover the 
firmity of Anger; which he us'd to ſay, ought to be 
diſſembled by all wiſe Men: So that De Pan forgot his 
own, to appeaſe his; bur 'twas in vain, for he went out 
of the Honſe, vowing Revenge to Rinaldo: And to that 
end, being not very well affur'd of his own Courage, as! 
ſaid before, and being of the Opinion, that no Man 
oughr ro expoſe his Life ro him who has injur'd him: 
he bir'd Swiſs and Spaniſh Soldiers to attend him in the 
Nature of Footmen; and warch'd feveral Nights about 
Bellyuard's Door, and that of De Pan, believing be 
ſhonld ſome time or other ſee him under the Window of 
Atlante,cr perhaps mounting into it; for now ke no longer 
doubred, bur rhis happy Lover was he, whom he fancy'd 
he heard go from the Balcony that Night he came up 
with his Piſtol ; and being more a Spaniard than a French 
Man in his Nature, he refolv'd to take him any way un- 
guarded or unarmed, if he came in his way. 
" Atlante, who heard his Threarnings when he went 
from her in a Rage, fear'd his Cowardize might put him 
on ſome baſe Action, to deprive Rinaldo of his Life; and 
therefore thought it not fafe to ſuffer him to come to her 
by Night, as he had before done; bur fent him word in 
a Note, that he fhould forbear her Window, for Vernole 
had ſworn his Death: This Note came unſeen by his Fa- 
ther to his Hands; but this could not hinder him from 
coming to her Window, which he did as ſoon as ir was 
dark; he came thither, only attended with his Vallet and 
two Foarmen ; for now he cared not who knew the Secret: 
He had no ſooner made the Sign, but he found himſelf 
incompals'd with Vernole's Bravoes ; and himſelf ſtanding 
at a diſtance cry'd out, That # he: Wird that they all drew 
on both ſides, and Rinaldo receiv d a Wound in his Arm. 
Atlante heard this, and ran crying out, That Rinaldo, preſt 
by Numbers, would be killd. De Pais, who was reading 
in his Cloſer, took his Sword, and tan out; and, contr 
to all expectation, ſeeing Rinaldo fighting with his back 
to the Door, pull d him into the Houſe, and fought him- 
felf with the Bravoes. Who being very much wounded 
by Rinaldo, gave ground, and ſlieer d off; and rh 
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putting up old Billo into the Scabbard, went into his Houſ » 
were he found Rinaldo almoſt fainting with loſs of Blood, 
and Atlante with her Maids binding up his Wound; to 
whom De Pas ſaid, The Charity, Atlante. very well becomes 
you, and n what I can allow you ; and I could wiſh you had 
no other Motive for thy Action. Rinaldo, 5 degrees reco- 
vered of his Fainting, and as well as his Weakneſs would 
permit him, he got up and made a low Reverence to 
De Pais, telling him, He had now a double Obligation to 
pay him all the Reſpe& in the World ; fiſt, for his 3 the 
Father of Atlante; and ſecondly, for being the Preſerper of 
his Life; two Des that ſhould eternally oblige him to Love 
and Honour him, as his one Parent : De Pais reply'd, He 
had done nothing but what common Humanity compelled him 
tao: But if he would make good that Reſpe& be profeſid 
towards him, it muſt be in quitting all Hopes of Atlante, | 
whom he had deſtin d to another, or eternal Incloſure in 4 
Monaſtery : He had another Daughter whom if he would think 
worthy of his regard, he ſhould take bis Alliance as a'very 
great Honour; but his Word and Reputation, nay, his Vows 
were paſt, to give Arlante to Count Verncle, Rinaldo, who 
before he ſpoke took meaſure from Atlante's Eyes; which 
told him, - lrer Heart was his; rerurn'd this Anſwer to De 
Pais ; That he was infinitely glad to find by the Generefity 
of his Offer, that he had no Averſion to his being his Son-zn- 
Law; and that, next to Arlante, rhe greateſt Happineſs be 
could wiſh would be, bis receiving Charlot from his Hands 
but that he could not think of quitting Atlante, how neceſſary 


ſorver it would be, for Glory, and his (the further) Ree 


poſe. De Pais would not let him at this time argue the 
Matter further, ſeeing he was ill, and had need of look- 
ing after; ſhe therefore begg'd he would for his Heal th 
ſake retire to his own Houſe, whicher he himſelf conduct- - 
ed him, and left him to the Care of his Men, who were 
eſcap'd the Fray; and returning to his own Chamber, he 
found Arlante retird, and fo he went ro Bed full of 
Thoughts. This Night had increaſed his Efteem for Rin | 
and leſſen d it for Burt Vernole ; but his Word and Ho 
nour being paſt, he could not breax· it, neither with Safety 
nor Honour; for he knew the haughty reſenting Nature 
of the Count, and he fear d ſome Danger might arrive to 
the brave Rinaldo, which troubled him very much : Ar 
laſt he reſoly'd, chat neither might take any ching ill at his 
| Cen Hapds, 
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Hands, to loſe Atlante, and ſend her to the Monaſtery 
where her Siſter was, and compel her to be a Nun. This 
he thought would prevent Miſchiefs on both fides ; and 
accordingly, the next day (having in the Morning ſent 
word to the Lady Abbeſs what he would have done ) he 
carries Atlante) under pretence of viſiting her Siſter, (which 
they often did) to the Monaſtery, where ſhe was no ſooner 
come, but the was led into the incloſure: Her Father had, 
rather ſacrifice her, than ſhe ſhould be the Cauſe of the 
Murther of two ſuch Noble Men as Vernole and Rinaldo. 
The Noiſe of Atlant:'s being inclos d, was ſoon ſpread 
all over the buſie Town, and Rinaldo was not the laſt to 
whom the News arriv'd: He was for a few Days confin'd 
to his Chamber; where, when alone, he rav'd like a Man 
diſtracted: but his Wounds had ſo incenſed his Father a- 
gainſt Atlante, that he ſwore he would ſee his Son die of 
them, rather than ſuffer him ro marry Atlante; and was 
extreamly oyer-joyed, to find ſhe was condemned for ever 
to the Monaſtery; ſo that the Son thought it the wiſeſt 
Courſe, and the moſt for the Advantage of his Love, to 
ſay nothing to contradict his Father; but being almoſt 
aſſured Atlante would never conſent to be ſhur in a Cloy- 
ſter, and abandon him, he flatter d himſeif with hope, 
that he ſhonld ſteal her from thence, and marry her in 
ſpight of all Oppoſition. This he was imparient ro pur 
in Practice: He believed, if he were not permitted to ſee 


es 
Atlante, he had ſtill a kind Advocate in Charlot, who was 
now arriv'd to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely advanc d 
in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo therefore often goes to the 
Monaſtery, ſurrounding it. to ſee what poſſibility there 
was of accompliſhing his Deſign; if he could ger her Con- 
fenr, he finds it not impoſſible, and goes to viſit Charlot; 
_who had command not to ſee him, or ſpeak ro him, This 
was a Cruelry he look'd nor for, and which gave him an 
unſpeakable Trouble, and without her Aid it was wholly 
impoſſible to give Atlante any Account of his Deſign. In 
this Perplexity he remain d many Days, in which he lan- 
guiſh'd almoſt to Death; he was diſtracted with Thought, 
and continually hovering about the Nunnery-Walls, in 
hope, at ſome time or other, to ſee or hear from rhe love- 
Iy Maid, who alone could make his ere In theſe 

raverſes he oſten met Vernole, who had liberty to ſee her 
hen he pleas d: If it happen d that they chanc d to meet 
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in the Day - time, tho Vernole wete attended with an E- 
quipage of Rufhans, and Rinaldo bir only with a couple 
of Footmen, he could perceive Vernole ſhun him, grow 
pale, and almoſt rremble with Fear ſometimes, and get to 
the other fide of the Street; and if he did not, Rinaldo 
having a mortal hate to him, would often bear up ſo cloſe 
to him, that he would joſtle him againſt the Wall; which 
Vernole would patiently put up, and paſs on; ſo that he 
could never be provok'd to fight by Pay- light, how ſolita- 
ry ſoever the place was where they met: but if they 
chanc'd to meer at Night, they were certain of a Skirmiſh, 
in which he would have no part himſelf; ſo that Rinaldo 
was often like to be aſſaſſinated, but ſtill came off with 
ſome ſlight Wound. This continued ſo long, and made ſo 
great a Noiſe in the Town, that the two Old Gentlemen 
were mightily alarm d by it; and Count Beſhuard came 
to De Pais, one Day, to diſcourſe with him of this Affair; 
and Bellzuard, for the Preſervation of his Son, was almoſt 
conſenting, ſince there was no Remedy, that he ſhould 
marry Atlante. De Pais confeſs'd the Honour he prof - 
fer d him, and how troubled he was, that his Word was 
already paſt to his Friend, the Count Vernole, whom he 
ſaid ſhe ſhould marry, or remain for ever a Nun; but if 
Rinaldo could diſplace his Love from Atlante, and place 
it on Charlot, he ſhould gladly conſent ro the March. Bell- 
yuard, who would now do any thing for the Repoſe of his 
Son, tho he believ'd this Exchange would not pals, yet re- 
ſolv'd ro propoſe ir, ſince by Marrying him, he took him 
out of the Danger of Vernole's Aſſaſſinates, who would ne- 
ver leave him till they had diſparch'd him, ſhopld he mar- 
ry Atlante. 

While Rinaldo was contriving a thouſand Ways jo come 
to ſpeak to, or ſend Billers ro Atlante, none of which 
would ſucceed without the Aid of Charlot, his Father came 
and propoſed this Agreement between De Pais, and him. 
ſelf, ro his Son. Ar firſt Rinaldo receiv'd it with a chang 
Countenance, and a breaking Heart; but ſwiftly turni 
from Thought to Thought, he conceiv d this the only way 
to come at Charlot, — ſo conſequently at Atlame; he 
therefore, after ſome diſſembled Regrer, conſents, with a 
{ad put-on-Look: And Charlot had Notice given her, to 
ſee and entertain Rinaldo, As yet they had nor told her 
the Regſon ; which her Father would yell her, when he 
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came to viſit her, he ſaid. Rinaldo over-joy'd at this Con- 
rrivance, and his own Diſſimulation, goes ro rhe Mona- 
ſtery, and viſits Charlot; where he oughr ro have ſaid ſome- 
thing of rhis Propoſition; bur wholly. bent upon other 
Thoughts, he ſolicits her ro convey ſome Letters, and Pre- 
ſents to Atlante; which ſhe readily did, to rhe unſpeaka- 
ble Joy of the poor Diſtreſt. Sometimes he would talk 
to Charlot of her own Affairs; asking her, If ſhe reſolv'd 
to become a Nun? To which ſhe would figh, and ſay, If 
ſhe muſt, it would be extreamly againſt her Inclinations; 
and, if it pleaſed her Father, ſhe had rather begin the 
World with any tolerable March. 

Things paſt thus for ſome Days, in which our Lovers 
were happy, and Vernole affured he ſhould bave Atlante. 
Bur ar laſt De Pais came to viſit Charlot, who asked her, if 
ſhe had ſeen Rinaldo 2 She anſwer'd, She had. And how does 
he entertain you ? reply'd De Pais ; Have you recerved him 
as a Husband 2? and has he behaved himſelf like one? Ar this 
a ſudden Joy ſeized the Heart of Charlot ; and loth to con- 
feſs what ſhe had done for him to her Siſter, ſhe hung down 
her bluſhing Face, ro ſtudy for an Anſwer. De Pax con- 


tinued, and told her the Agreement between Belyuard 


and him, for the ſaving of Bloodſhed. 

She, who bleſt the cauſe, whatever it was, having al- 
ways a great Friendſhip and Tendernels for Rinaldo, gave 
her Father a Thouſad Thanks for his Care; and aſſured 
him, fince ſhe was commanded by him, ſhe would receive 
him as lier Husband. | | 

And the next Day, when Rinaldo came to viſit her, as 
he uſed to do, and bringing a Letter with him, wherein 
he propoſed the fight of Atlante: he found a Cold- 
neſs in Cbarlot, as ſoon as he told her his Deſign, and de- 
fired her to carry the Letter. He asked the reaſon of this 


Change: She tells him, ſhe was informed of the Agree- 
ment between their two Fathers, and that ſhe look d upon 


her ſelf as his Wife, and would act no more as a Confi- 
dent; that ſne had ever a violent Inclination of Friendſhip 
for oy, which ſhe would ſoon improve into ſomething 
more ſo 


He could not deny the Agreement, nor his Promiſe ; 


but it was in vain to tell her, he did it only to get a Cor- 
reſpondence with Azlante : She is obſtinate, and he as 


: ing, with all the Tenderneſs of Perſwaſion: He vows 


be can never be any but Atlaner 8, and ſhe may fee him 


die, 
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die, but never break his Vows. She urges her Claim in 
vain, fo that ar laſt ſhe was overcome, and promiſed ſhe 
would carry the Letter: which was to have her make 
ker eſcape that Night. He waits at the Grate for her An- 
ſwer, and Charlot returns with one that pleaſed him ve 

well; which was, that Night her Siſter would make her 
eſcape, and that he muſt ſtand in ſuch a place of the Nun- 
nery-Wall, and ſhe would come out to him. | 

After this ſhe upbraids him with his falſe Promiſe to her, 
and of her Goodneſs ro ſerve him after ſuch a Diſappoint- 
ment. He receives her Reproaches with a thouſand Sighs, 
and bemoans his Misfortune in not being capable of more 
chan Friendſhip for her; and vows, that next Atlante, he 
eſteems her of all Womankind. She ſeems to be obliged 
by this, and aſſured him, ſhe would haſten the Flight of 
Atlante; and taking leave, he went home to order a 
Coach, and fome Servants to aſſiſt him. 

In the mean time, Count Vernole came to viſit Atlante; 
bur ſhe refuſed ro be ſeen by him: And all he could do 
there that Afternoon, was entertaining Charlot at the 
Grate; to whom he ſpoke a great many fine Things, 
both of her improved Beauty and Wit; and how happy 
Rinaldo would be in fo fair a Bride. She received this with 
all the Civility that was due to his Quality; and their 
Diſcourſe being at an end, he took his leave, it being to- 
wards the Evening. E 

Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came betimes to the Cor- 
ner of the dead Wall, where he was appointed to ſtand, 
having ordered his Footmen and Coach to come to him 
as ſoon as it was dark. While he was there walking up and 
down, Vernole came by the end of the Wall to go home, 
and looking about, he ſaw, at the other end, Rinaldo 
walking, whoſe Back was towards him; but he knew 
him well; and tho he feared and dreaded his Buſi- 
neſs there, he durſt not encounter him, they being 
both attended but by one Footman a- piece. But Vernole s 
Jealouſie and Indignation was ſo high, that he refolv'd 
to fetch his Bravoes to his Aid, and come and 
aſſault him: for he knew he waited there for ſome 
Meſſage from Atlante. | © 
In the mean time it grew dark, and Rinaldos Coach 
came with another Footman; which were hardly ar- 
nved, when Vernoie, with his afliftants, come ro the 

| | Corner 
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Corner of the Wall, and ſcreening themſelves a little 
behind it, near to the place where Rinaldo ſtood, 
who waited now cloſe to a little Door, out of which 
the: Gardeners uſed ro throw the Weeds and Dirr 
Vernole could perceive anon, the Door to = and 
a Woman come out of it, calling Rinaldo by his 
Name, who ſtept up to her, and caught her in his 
Arms, with Signs of infinite Joy. Vernole being now 
all Rage, cried ro his Aſſaſſinates, Fall on, and kill 
the Raviſher : And immediately they all fell on. 
Rinaldo, who had only his two Foormen on his fide, 
was forcd ro let go the Lady; who would have 
run into the Garden again, but the Door fell to, 
and lock d; ſo that while Rinaldo, was fighting, and 
beaten back by the Bravoes, one of which he laid 
dead ar his Feet, Vernole came to the frighted Lady, 
and taking her by the Hand, cried, Come, my fair 
Fugitive, you nn along with me. She, wholly ſcared 
our of her Senſes, was willing ro go any where our 
of the Terror ſhe heard ſo near her, and without 
Reply, gave herſelf into his Hand; who carried her 
directly to her Father's Houſe ; where ſhe was no 
ſooner come, bur he told her Father all that had 
4 and how ſhe was running away with Rinaldo, 
ur chat his good Fortune brought him juſt in the 
lucky Minute. Her Father turning ro reproach her, 
found by the Light of a Candle, chat t his was Charlot, 
and nor Atlante, whom Vernole had brought home : 
Ar which Vernole was extreamly aftoniſh'd. Her Fa- 
ther demanded of her, Why the was running away 
with a Man, who was deſign d her by Conſent ? ,, 
ſaid Charlot, you had his Conſent, Sir, and that of his 
Father; but I was far from petting it: I found he 
reſolved to die, rather than quit Atlante ; and promiſing 
bim my aſſiſtance in his Amour, ſince he could never be 
mine, he got me to carry 4 Letter to Atlante 5 which 
was, £0 defor her to fly away with him. Inſtead of car- 
Hing ber this Letter, I told her, he was deſigned for 
ine, and had cancelled all his Vows to ber: She ſwooned 
at this News ; and being recovered a little, I left ber 
in the Hands of the Nuns, to perſwade her to live; 
which ſhe reſolves not to do wit bout Rinaldo. mo 
they preſid me, vet I reſolved to purſue my Deſign, n 
e N | ms 
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was to tell Rinaldo, would obey his kind Summons. 
He waited for her; but I put my ſelf into his Hauds 
in lieu of Atlante; and had not the Count received me, 
we had been married by this time, by ſome falſe Liphe 
that could not have diſcovered me: But I am Kaige, 
if I bad, be would never have lived with me longer 
than the Cheat had been imdiſcovered ; for I find them 
both reſolved to die, rather than change: And for my part, 
Sir, I was not ſo much in Love with Rinaldo, as I 
was out of Love with the Nunnery 3 and. took any Op- 
portunity to quit a Life abſolutely contrary to my Humour. 
She ſpoke this with a Gaiery ſo brisk, and an Air 
ſo agreeable, that Vernole found it rouch'd his Heart; 
and the rather, becauſe he found Atlante would never 
be his; or if ſhe were, he ſhould be ſtill in Danger 
from the Reſentment of Rinaldo; he therefore bowing 
to Charlot, and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, Madam, 
ſince Fortune, has diſpos d you thus luckily for me, in 
my Poſſeſſion, I humbly implore you would conſent ſhe 
ſhould make me entirely happy, and give me the Prize 
for which I fought, and have conquer d with my Sword. 
My Lord, replied Charlort with a modeſt Air, I am 
ſuperſtitious enough to believe, that ſince Fortune, ſo con- 
trary to all our Deſigns, has given me into your Hands, 
that ſhe from tbe beginning deſtind me to the Ho- 
nour; which, with my Father s Conſent , I ſhall receive 
as becomes me. De Pais tranſported with Joy, to find 
all things would be ſo well brought about; it being 
all one to hiw, whether Charlot or Atlante gave him 
Count Vernole for his Son in-law, readily conſented ; 
and immediately a Prieſt was ſent for; and they were 
that Night married. And it being now not above 
Seven a Clock, many of their Friends were invited, 
the Muſick ſent for, and as good a Supper as ſo ſhort a 
time would provide, was made ready. 

All this was performed in as ſhorr a time as Rinaldo was 
fighting; and having killed one, and wounded the reſt, 
they all fled before his conquering Sword; which was ne- 
ver drawn with ſo good a will. When he came Where 
his Coach ftood, juſt againſt rhe Back-Garden-Door, he 
looked for his Miſtreſs: Bur the Coachman told him, He 
was no ſooner engaged, but a Man came, and with a 
thonſand Reproaches on her Levity, bore her off. 1 
. e E 1 | 7 
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Tbis made our young Lover rave; and he is ſatisfied 
ſue is in the Hands of his Rival; and that he had been 
fighring, and ſhedding his Blood, only to fecure her Flight 
with him. He loft all Patience; and it was with much 
ado” his Servants perſwaded him ro return; telling 
him, in their Opinion, ſhe was more likely ro ger 
our of the Hands of his Rival, and come to him, 
than when ſhe was in the Monaſtery. 

- He ſuffers himſelf ro go into his Coach, and be 
cazryd home; but he was no fooner alighted, bur 
he heard Muſick , and Noiſe at De Pan's Houſe. He 
ſaw Coaches ſurround his Door, and Pages and Foor- 
men, with Flambeaus. The Sight and Noife of Joy 
made him ready ro fink at the Door; and ſending 
his Foormen, to learn the Canſe of this Triumph; 
the Pages that waired, told him, That Count Ver- 
nole was this Night, married ro Monſieur De Pais's 
Daughter. He needed no more to deprive him of 
all Senſe; and ſtaggering againſt his Coach, he was 
caught by his Foormen , and carried into his Houle, 
and to his Chamber, where, they put him ro Bed, 
all ſenfleſs as he was, and had much ado to recover 
him ro Life. He asked for his Father, with a faint 
Voice, for he defired ro ſee him before he died. 
Ir was told him, he was gone ro Count Verxole 's 
Wedding, where there was a perfect Peace agreed 
on between them, and all their Animoſities laid afide, 
Ar this News Rinaldo fainted again; and his Servants 
called his Father home, and told him in what Con- 
dition they had brought home their Maſter, recount- 
ing to him all that was paſt. He haſted to Rinaldo, 
whom he found juſt - recovered of his Swooning; 
who, putting his Hand our to his Father, all cold 
and trembling , cry'd, Well, Sir, now you are ſatisfied, 
finee you have ſeen Atlante married to Count Vernole, 
I bope now you will give your unfortunate Son leave ta 
die : at you wifh'd he ſhould, rather than give him to the 
Arms of Atlante. Here his Speech failed, and he 
fell again into a Fit of Swooning: His Father ready 
to die with Fear of bis Son's Death, kneeled 
down by his Bed-ſide; and after having recovered 
a*lile, he ſaid, My dear Son, I have been indeed 
tur rhe (iedding of Couns Vernole z but ig net 
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to Arlante ; to whom he is married, but Charlot ; who 
was the Perſon you were bearing from the Monaſtery, 
inſtead of Atlante, who ts ſtill reſerved for you, and 
is dying till ſhe hear you are reſerved for her: 
Therefore , as gen regard her Life, make mudh of your 
own, and make your ſelf fit to receive her: For her 
Father and I have agreed the Marriage already. And 
without giving him leave to think, he called to 
one of his Gentlemen, and ſent him to the Monaſtery, 
with this News to Atlante. Rinaldo bowed himſelf 
as low as he could in his Bed, and kiſsd the 
Hand of his Father, with Tears of Joy: But bis 
weakneſs continued all next Day; and they were 
fain M bring Atlante ro him, to confirm, his Hap» 
inels. | 
| x It muſt only be gueſſed by Lovers, the perfect 
Toy theſe two received in the fight of each other. Belk 
yaurd received her as his Daughter; and the nem 
Day made her ſo with very great Solemnity; at 
which were Vernole and Charlot: Between Rinaldo 
and him was concluded a perfect Peace, and all 
thought themſelves happy in this double Union. 
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King of Bantam. 


His Money, certainly, is a moſt Devilifh 
thing! Pm ſure, the want of it had like 

| to have ruin'd my dear Philibella in her 

Love to Valentine Goodland; who was really a 
— deſerving Gentleman, Heir to about Fifteen 

undred Pound a Year ; which, however, did not 
o much recommend him, as the Sweetneſs of bit 
Temper, the Comelineſs of bis Perſon, and the Ex. 
cellency of his Parts : In all which Circumſtances - 
my obliging Acquaintance equal'd him, unleſs in * 
the Advantage of their Fortune. Old Sir George 
Goodland knew of his Son's Paſſion for Philibella; 
and though he was Generous, and of an Humour 
ſufficiently Complying, yet he could by no means 
think it convenient, that his only Son ſhou'd marry / 
with a young Lady of fo flender a Fortune as my 
Friend, who had not above five hundred Pound, and 
that the Gift of her Unkle Sir Philip Friendly; tho 
her Vertue and Beauty might have deſerv'd, and 
have adorn'd the Throne of an Alexander or a * 

Ceſar; | hs | Kir 
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Sir Philip himſelf, indeed, was but a Younger _ 
Brother, though of a good Family, and of a Ge. 
nerous Education; which, with his Perſon, Brave- + 
ry, and Vit, recommended him to his Lady PÞ:/2- 
. delphia, Widow of Sir Bartholomew Banquier, who 
left her poſſeſs d of Two thouſand Pound per An 


7 : . num beſides Twenty thouſand Pound in Money and 


1 which oblig'd him to get himſelf Dubb'd, 
that me might not deſcend to an inferior Quality. 
When he was in Town, he liv'd let me ſee 
in the Strand; or, as near as I can remember, ſome. 
where about Charing-Croſs; where, firſt of all- 
Mr. ou d be King, à Gentleman of à large Eftate 
in Houſes, Land and Money, of a haughty, extra- 
vagant, and profuſe Humour, very fond of every 
new Face, had the misfortune to fall paſſionately 
in love with Philibella, who then liv'd with her 
Unkle. | 

This Mr. Vaud be (it ſeems) had often been 
told, when he was yet a Stripling , either by one 
of his Nur/es,. or by his own Grand-mother, or by 
ſome other Gyp/e, that he ſhou'd intallibly be what 
his Sirname imply'd,. « King, by Providence or 
Chance, e re he dy d, or never. This glorious Pro- 
phecy had ſo great an Influence on all bis Thoughts 
and Actions, that he diſtributed and diſpersd his 
Wealth ſometimes fo largely, that one wou'd ha 
thought he had undoubtedly been King of ſome 
part of the Indies. ;.to ſee a Preſent made, to day, 
of a Diamond Ring, worth Two or Three hundred 
Pound, to Madam F/ippant ; to Morrow, a large 
Cheſt of the finelt China, to my Lady Heecetoell; 
and next day (perhaps) a rich Nec#/ace of large 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locquet to it of Saphires, 
Emeralds, Rubies, &c. to pretty Miſs Ogleme, for 
an Amorous Glance, for a Smile, and (it _ be, 
though but rarely) for the mighty Bl of one 
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fingle Kiſs. But ſuch were his Largeſſes, not to 


reckon his Treats, his Balls, and Serenades beſides, 
tho? at the ſame time he had marry d a vertuous 


Lady, and of Good Quality: But her Relation to 
him (it may be feard) made her very diſagreeable: 
For a Man of his Humour and Eſtate can no more 


be farisfy'd with one Woman, than with one Diſn 
of Mear ; And, to fay truth, 'tis ſomething unmo- 
diſh. However, he might ha* dy'd a pure Celibate, 


and altogether unexpert of Woman , had his good 


or bad Hopes only terminated in Sir Philips Niece. . 


But the Brave and Haugbty Mr. Wox'd be was not 


to be baulk'd by Appearances of Virtue, which he 


thought all Womankind did only affect; beſides, 
he promis'd himſelf the Victory over any Lady 
whom he attempted, by the force of his daran'd 


Money, though her Vertue were never ſo real 


and ſtrict. | 
With Philibella he found another pretty young 


Creature, very like her, who had been a Tarp, | 


Miſtreſs to Sir Philip: He, with young Good/ard, 
was then diverting his Miſtreſs and Niece at a Game 
at Cards, when Woud he come to vifit him; he 


found em very merry, with a Flaſque of Clarer or 


two before 'em, and Oranges roafting by a large 
Fire, (for it was Chr:/tmas-time.) The Lady 


Friendly underſtanding that this Extraordinary Man 


was with Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in ro em, 
to make the number of both Sexes equal, as well 
as in hopes to make up a Purſe of Guinea's toward 
the purchaſe of ſome new fine bus'neſs that ſhe 


had in her Head, from his accuſtom'd Deſign of 


loſing at Play to her. Indeed, ſhe had part of her 
Wiſh, for ſhe got Twenty Guinea's of him; Phi- 
libella, Ten; and Lacy, Sir Philips Quondam , 
Five; 7 but that Wo#d be intended better De 
dune to the young ones, than he did to Sir Philip 

; Dd Lady 3 
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Lady; but her Ladyſhip was utrerly unwilling to 
ive him over to their Management, though at the 
Faſt. When they were all tir'd with the Cards, 
after Nou d be had ſaid as many obliging things as 
his preſent Genius wou'd give him leave, to Phi/:- 
bella and Lucy, eſpecially to the firſt , not forger- 
ting his Baiſemains to the Lady Friendly, he bid the 
Knight and Goodland adieu; bur with a Promiſe of 
repeating his Viſit at fix a Clock in the Evening on 
Twe!fth-day, to renew the famous and ancient So- 
lemnity of Chang King and Qucen, to which 
Sir Philip before invited him, with a Deſign yet un- 
known to you, I hope. 
A As ſoon as he was gone, every one made their 
Remarks on him, bur with very little or no diffe- 
rence in all their Figures of him. In fhort, a// 
Mankind, had they ever known him, wou'd have 
univerſally agreed in this his Character, That be 
was an Original; ſince nothing in Humanity was e- 
ver ſo Vain, ſo Haugbty, fo Profufe, To Fond, and 
ſo ridiculouſly Ambitioas, as Mr. Mou d be King. 
They Laugh'd and Talk' about an hour longer, and 
then young Good/and was oblig d to ſee Lucy home 
in his Coach; tho he had rather have ſate up all 
Night in the ſame Houſe with Philibella, I fancy, 
of whom he took but an unwilling leave; which 
was viſible enough to every one there, fince they 
were all acquainted with his Paſſion for my Fair 
Friend. ** | 
About Twelve a Clock on the Day prefix'd, 
young Goodland came to Dine with Sir Philip, whom 
e found juſt return d from Court, in a very good 
Humour. On the fight of Valentine, the Knight 
ran to him, and embracing him, told him, That he 
had prevented his Wiſhes, in coming thither before 
he ſent for him, as he had juſt then deſign d. To · 
ther return d, That be therefore hop d he might bs 
EN: | Sls d 
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of ſome Service to him, by ſo happy a prevention 
of his inrented Kindneſs. No doubt (reply*d 
Sir Philip) the Kindneſs, I hope, will be to us 
both; Iam aſſur'd it will, if you will act accor- 
ding to my meaſures. I defire no better Preſctipti- 
ons for my Happineſs (return'd Valentine) than 
what you ſhall pleaſe to ſer down to me: But is it 
neceflary or convenient that I ſhou'd know 'em firſt? 
It is, (anſwer'd Sir Philip;) Let us fir, and you 
ſhall underſtand 'em | am very ſenſible (con- 
tinu'd he) of your ſincere and honourable Affecti- 
on and Pretenſion to my Niece, who, perhaps, is 
as dear to me as my own Child cou'd be, had 1 
one; nor am I ignorant how averſe Sir George your 
Father is to your Marriage with her, iniomuch that 
[ am confident he would diſinherit you immediate- 
ly upon it, meerly for want of a Fortune ſomewhat 
proportionable to your Eſtate ; but I have now con- 
triv'd the means to add Two or Three thouſand 
Pounds to the Five hundred I defign'd to give with 

her; I mean, if you marry her, Val, not other- 
wiſe ; for I will not labour ſo for any 5 5 Man. 
What inviolable Obligations you put upon me! 
(cry'd Goodland.) o Returns by way of Com- 
plements, good Val, (ſaid the Knight:) Had i not 
engag'd to my Wife, before Marriage, that I 
wou'd not diſpoſe of any part of whar the brought 
me, without her Conſent, I wou'd certainly make 
Philibella's Fortune anſwerable to your Eſtate: And 
beſides, my Wife is not yet full Eight and twenty, 
and we may therefore expett Children of our own, 
which hinders me from propoſing any thing more 
for the Advantage of my Niece : ——Bur now to 
my Inftrutions ; _— K7zg will be here this Even» 
ing, without fail, and, ar ſome time or other ro 
Night, will ew the haughtineſs of his Temper to 
you , 1 dcubt not, ſince you are in a manner a 
Ds 2 _ Stran- 
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Stranger to him : Be ſure therefore you ſeem to 
quarrel with him before you part, but ſuffer as 
much as you can firſt from his Tongue; for 1 know 
he will give you occaſions enough to exerciſe your 
paſſive Valour : I muſt appear his Friend, and you 
muſt retire home, if you pleaſe, for this Night, but 
let me ſez you early as your Convencience will per- 
mit to morrow : My late Friend Lacy muſt be my 
Niece too. Obſerve this, and leave the reft to me. 
I ſhall moſt punctually, and will in all things be 
directed by you, (rerurn'd Valentine.) l had forgot 
to tell you ({aid Friendly) that I have fo order'd 
matters, that he muſt be Rig ro Night, and Lucy 
Buren, by the Lots in the Cake. By all means, 
(rerurn'd Goodland;) It mult be Majeſty. 

Exacly at Six a Clock came Wow?d be in his 
Coach and Six, and found Sir Philip and his Lady, 


Goodland, Philibella, and Lucy ready to receive 


him; Lucy as fine as a Dutcheſs, and almoſt as 
beautiful as ſhe was before her Fall. All things 
were in ample Order for his Entertainment. They 

lay'd till Supper was ſerv'd in, which was between 
Eight and Nine. The Treat was very ſeaſonable 
and ſplendid. Juft as the Second Courſe was ſer 
on the Table, they were all on a ſudden ſurpriz'd, 
except Word be, with a Flouriſh of Violins, and 
other Inſtruments, which proceeded to entertain em 
with the beſt and neweſt Airs in the laſt New Plays, 
being then in the Year 1683. The Ladies were cu- 
rious to know to whom they ow'd the chearful 
part of their Entertaintment : On which he call'd 


" out, Hey! Tom Farmer ! Aleworth ! Eccles! Hall! 
and the reſt of you! Here's a Health to theſe La- 
dies, and all this Honourable Company. The 
Bow'd :; He Drank, and commanded another Gla 
to be ffll'd, into which he put 2 better 
Wine, Imean, Ten Guinea's: 


ere, Far- 
mer, 


- 
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mer, (ſaid he then ;) This for you and your Friends. 
We humbly thank the Honourable Mr. Word be 
King. They all return d, and ſtruck up with 
more Spritelyneſs than before. For Gold and 
Wine, doubtleſs, are the beſt Roſin for Mufi- 
cians. | 

After Supper, they took a hearty Glaſs or two to 
the King, Queen, Duke, &c. And then the migh- 
ty Cake, Teeming with the Fate of this extraordi- 
nary Perſonagęe, was brought in, the Muſicians 
playing an Overture at the Entrance of the Alimen- 
tal Oracle; which was then Cut and Conſulted, and 
the Royal Bean and Pea fell to thoſe to whom 
Sir Philip had deſign dem. Twas then the Knight 
began a merry Bumper, with three Huzza's, and, 
Long libe King Word be | to Goodland, who Ec- 
cho'd and Pledg'd him, putting the Glaſs about to 
the Harmonious Atrendants; while the Ladies drank 
their own Quantities, among themſelves, To his a- 
foreſaid Majeſly. Then of courſe, you may believe, 
Queen Lucy's Health went merrily round, with the 
{ame Ceremony. After which, he ſaluted his Royal 
Conſort, and condeſcended to do the ſame Honour 
to the two other Ladies, Þ 

Then they fell a Dancing, like Lightning ; 
they mov'd as ſwift, and made almoſt as little Noiſe 
But his Majeſty was ſoon weary of that; for he 
long'd to be making Love both to Philibella and 


Luc 
nough have paſsd fora Queen. 

They fell then to Queſtions and Commands ; to 
Croſs Purpoſes; I think a Thought, What 16 t 
like? &c. In all which, His Mou d be Majeſiy took 
the oppriunity of ſhewing the Exccllency of his 
Parts, as, How fit he was to Govern ! 


n the 845 Contrary and Diſtam 


y, who (believe me) that Night might well e. 


low dex; 
tous at Mining and Countermining ! and, How hs 
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Thoughts. The Muſick , at laſt, good as it was, 
grew troubleſome, and too loud; which made 
him dilmiſs em: And chen he began to this effect, 
addreſſing himſelf ro Phlibella: Madam, had For- 
tune been Juſt, and were it poſſible that the World 
ſhould be Govern'd and lufluencd by Two Suns, 
undoubiedly we had all been Subjects to you, from 
this Night's Chance, as well as to that Lady, who 
indeed, alone can Equal you in theEmpire of Beau- 
9, which yet you ſhare with Her Majeſty here pte. 
ſent, who only cou'd diſpute it with you, and is 

only Superior to you in Title. My Wite is inti- 
nitely oblig'd to Your Majeſty, (interrupted Sir Phi- 
[ip,) who, in my Opinion, has greater Charms, and 
more rhan both of *em together. You ought to 
think ſo, Sir Philip, (return'd the New Dubb'd 
King ;) However, you ſhou'd not ſo lib-rally have 
expreſsd your ſelf, in Oppoſition and Derogation 
to 0 — Let me tell you, tis a ſawcy 

Boldneſs that thus has loos d your Tongue! 

What think you, young Kinſman and Counſellor ? 
(aid he to Goodland.) With all Reſpect due to 
your Sacred Title, (return'd Valentine, riſing and 
bowing,) Sir Philip ſpoke as became a truly Affecti- 
onate Rusband ; and it had been Preſumption in 
him, unpardonable, to have ſeem'd to prefer Her 
Majeſty, or that other ſwucet Lady, in his Thoughts, 
fince Your Majeſty has been pleaſed to ſay ſo much 
and ſo particularly of their Merits ; Twou'd ap- 
pear as if he durſt lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts, 
too near the Heaven you only wou'd enjoy. And 
only can deſerve, you ſhou'd have added, (aid 
Ring, no longer Vom d be.) How! May it pleaſe 
Your Majeſty, (cry'd Friendly) both my Nieces ! 
Though you deſerve Ten Thouſand more, and bet- 
ter, wou'd your Majeſty enjoy em both? Are they 
then both your Nieces (sed Chance's N! 

r 5 
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Yes ; Both, Sir, (return'd the Knight;) Her Aa. 
zefty's the Eldeſt, and in that Fortune has ſhewn 
ſome Juſtice. So ſhe has, (reply'd the Titular Mo- 
narch; ) My Lot is fair, (purſy'd he) though I can 
be bleſs'd but with One: | 


Let Majefly with Majeſty be joyn d. 

J get Ke leave a 222 5 Kings bebind, 

Come, Madam, (continu'd he, kiſhng Lacy; ) 
This, as an Earneſt of our future Endeavours. I fear 
(return d the pretty Queen) your Majeſty will for- 
get the unhappy Statira, when you return to the 
Embraces of your Dear and beautiful Roxana. There 
js none Beautiful but you, (reply'd the Titular 
King,) unleſs this Lady, to whom I yer cou'd pay 
my Vows moſt zealouſly, were't not that Fortune 
has thus pre- engaged me: But, Madam, (continu'd 
he, ) to ſhew that ſtill you hold our Royal Favour, 
and that, next to our Royal Conſort,- we Eſteem 
you, we greet you thus, (kiſſing Philibella; ) And, 
as a Signal of our continued Love, wear this rich 
Diamond : (here he put a Diamond-Ring on her 
Finger, worth Three hundred Pounds.) Your Ma- 
jeſiy (purſu'd he to Lucy) may pleaſe ro wear this 
Necklace, with this Locket of Emeralds. Your 
Majeſty is Bounteons as a God! (ſaid Valentine.) 
Art thou in want, young Spark? (ask'd the King 
of Bantam, ) 11 give thee an Eſtate thall make thee 
merit the Miſtreſs of thy Vows, be ſhe who ſhe 
will. That is, my other Niece, Sir, (cry'd Friendly.) 
How! How ! Preſumptious Youth ! How are thy 
Eyes and Thoughts Exalted? ha! To Bliſs your 
Majeſty muſt never-hope for, (reply'd Goodlandy) 
How now, thou Creature of the baſeſt Mold]! Not 
hope for what thou doſt aſpire to! Mocꝶ- Ring, 
thou canſt not, dar'ſt not, ſhalt not hope it, 
(return d Valentine, in a Heat.) Hold, l! 

Dd4 (cry' 
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(cry'd Sir Philip,) you grow warm, forget your 
Duty to Their Aaſeſties, and abuſe your Friends, 
by making us ſuſpected. Good Night, Dear P Li- 
bella, and my Queen! Madam, I am your Lady- 
ſhip's Servant, (ſaid Good/and':) Farewell , Sir 
Phillip. Adieu thou Pageant | thou Property-King ! 
T ſha!l ſce thy Brother on the Stage, ere long; 
but firſt VII viſit Thee; and, in the mean time, 
by way of return to thy proffer'd Eftate, I will add 
a real Territory to thy reſt of thy empty Titles; 
far from thy Education, Barbarous manner of Con- 
verſation, and Complexion, I think, I may juſtly 
roclaim thee, King of Bantam. So, Hail, 
ing that Nou d be ! Hail, thou King of Chriſtmas \ 
A/! Hail, Mou d be King of Bantam — And ſo 
he left em. They all ſeem'd amaz'd, and 
gaz d on one another, without ſpeaking a Syllable; 
till Sir Philip broke the Charm, and ſigh'd out, 
Oh, the monſtrous Effects of Paſſion! Say rather, 
Oh, the fooliſh Effects of a mean Education 
(interrupted his Majeſty of Bantam) For Paſſions 
were given us for Uſe, Reaſon to govern and 
direct us in the Uſe, and Education to cultivate 
and refine that Reaſon: But (purſu'd he) for all 
his Impudence to me, which 1 thatl take a time to 
correct, I am oblig'd to him, that at laſt he has 
found me out a Kingdom to my Title; and if! 
were Monarch of that Place, (Believe me Ladies.) 
I wou*'d make you all Princeſſes and Dutcheſſes; 
and Thou, my old Companion, Friendly ! ſhould'(t 
Rule the Roaſt with me: But theſe Ladies ſhou'd 
be with us there; where we would ered Temples 
and/Altars to *em : Build Golden Palaces of Love, 
and Caſtles In the Air (interrupted her Majeſty 
Lucy the Firſt, ſmiling.) Gad take me, (cry'd 
King Woxd be) thou dear Partner of my Greatneſs, 
and ſhalt be, of all my Pleaſures! thy pretty 
" 4 4 | ſatyrical 
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Tatyrical Obſervation has oblig'd-me beyond Imita- 
tion. I think your Majeſty is got into a vien of 
Rhiming to night, (ſaid Philadelphia.) Ay! Pox 
o* that young infipid Fop, we . cou'd elſe have 
been as Great as an Emperor of China, and as 
Witty as Horace in his Wine; but let him go, 
like a pragmatical, captious, giddy Fool as he 
iS! I ſhall take a time te ſee him. Nay Sir, (faid 


Philibella,) he has promis'd your Majeſty a Vifit, 


in our hearing: Come, Sir, I beg your Majeſty to 
Pledge me this Glaſs to your Long and Happy 
Reign; laying ade all thoughts ot ungovern'd 
Youth : Beſides, this Diſcourſe muſt needs be 
ungrateful to her Majeſty, to whom, I fear, he 
will be mary'd within this Month. How! (cry'd 
King and no King.) Marry'd to my Queen | I muſt 
nor, cannot ſuffer it! Pray reſtrain your ſelf a 
little, Sir, (ſaid Sir Philip,) and when once theſe 
Ladies have left us, I will diſcourſe your Majeſty 


further about this Buſines. Well, Pray, Sir Philip, 


(ſaid his Lady,) let not your Worſhip be pleas d 
to fit up too long for his Majeſty : About Five o 
Clock I ſhall expect you: Tis your old Hour. 
And yours, Madam, » to wake, to receieve me 
coming to Bed: Your Ladyſhip underſtands 
me, (return'd Friendiy.) You're merry, my Love, 
you're merry, (cry'd Philadelphia : ) Come, Niece, 
to Bed ! ro Bed ! Ay, (faid the Knight) Go both 
of you and ſleep together, if you can, without the 
thoughts of a Lover, or a Husband. His Majeſty 
was pleas'd to wiſh 'em a good Repoſe; and ſo, 
with a Kiſs, they parted for that time. 

Now we're alone, (ſaid Sir Philip,) let me aſ- 
ſure you, Sir, I reſent this Affront done to you by 
Mr. Goodland, almoſt as highly as you can; and 
though I can't wiſh that you ſhau'd take fuch Sa- 


tisfaction as, perhaps, ſome other hotter Sparks. 
| | would ; 
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wou'd, yet let me ſay, his Miſcarriage ought not 
to go unpuniſh'd in him. Fear not, (reply'd 
Cother, ) I ſhall give him a ſharp Leſſon. No, Sir, 
(return'd Friendly, ) I wou'd nor have you think of 
a Bloody Revenge; for 'ris that which, poſſibly, 
he deſigns on. you: I know him Brave as any Man; 
However, were it convenient that the Sword ſhou'd 
determine betwixt you, you ſhou'd not want mine: 
The Affront is partly to me, ſince done in my 
Houſe : But I've already laid down ſafer meaſures 
fox us, though of more fatal conſequence to him; 
that is, I've form'd 'em in my Thoughts: Diſmiſs 
your Coach and Equipage, all bur one Servanr, 
and I will diſcourſe it to you at large: *Tis now 
paſt Twelve; and, if you pleaſe, I wou'd invite 
vou to take up as eaſie a Lodging here, as my 
Houſe will afford. (Accordingly they were diſ- 
miſs'd, and he proceeded : )——As I hinted to you 
before, he is in love with my youngeſt Niece, Phi- 
libella; but her Fortune nor exceeding Five hundred 
Found, his Father will afluredly difinherit him, if 
he marries her; though he has given his Conſent _ 
that he ſhou'd marry her Eldeſt Siſter, whoſe Fa- 
ther dying ere he knew his Wife was with Child 
of the Youngeſt, left Lucy Three thouſand Pounds, 
being as much as he thought convenient to match 
her handfomly ; and accordingly, the Nuptials of 
Young Goodland and Lucy are to be celebrated next 
Eafter. They ſhall not, if I can hinder em, (in- 
terrupted his oftended Majeſty, ) Never endeavour 
the obſtruction, (ſaid the Knight,) for III ſhew 
you the way to a dearer Vengeance: Women are 
Women, your Majeſty knows; ſhe may be won to 
out before that time, and then you an- 
redate him, your Creature. A Cuckold, you mean, 
(cry'd King in Funſie;) O Exquifit Revenge! Bur 
dan you conſent that I ſhou'd attempt it? What 
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is't to me? We live not in Spain, where all the 


Kelarions of the Family are oblig'd to vindicate a 
Whore; No, I woud wound him in his moſt 


Tender Part. But how ſhall we compaſs it? (ask'd& © © 


t'other.) Why thus; Throw away Three thouſand 
Pounds on the Youngeſt Siſter, as a Portion, to 
make her as happy as the can be in her new Lover 
Sir Frederick Fygold, an Extravagant young Fop, 
and wholly given oyer to Gaming; ſo, ten ro one, 
but you may retrieve your Money of him, and have 
the rwo Siſters at your devotion. Uh, Thou my 
better Genius than that which was given to me by 
Heav'n at my birth! What Thanks, what Praiſes 
ſhall I return and ſing to Thee, tor this! (cry'd King 
Conundrom.) No Thanks, no Praiſes, I beſeech 
your Majeſty ; ſince in this I gratifie my felt: 
You think I am your Friend ? And, you will agree 
to this? e Friendly, by way of Queſtion. ) 
Moſt readily, (return'd the Fop King; Wou'd it 
were broad Day, that I might ſend tor the Money 
to my Bankers; for in'all my Life, in all my Fro- 
licks, Encounters and Extravagancies, I never had 
one 10 grateful and ſo pleaſant as this will be, if you 
are in earneſt, to gratifie both my Love and Re- 
venge ! Thar I am in earneſt, you will not doubt, 
when you ſee with what Application I ſhall purſue 
my Deſign: In the mean time, My Duty to your 
Majeſty; To our good Succeſs in this Affair. 
While he drank, rother return'd, With all my 
Heart; and pledg'd him. Then Friendly began a- 
freſh: Leave the whole Management of this to 
me; only one thing more I think neceſſary, that 
you make a Preſent of Five Hundred Guinea's to 
Her Majeſty, the Bride that muſt be. By all 
means, (returned the wealthy King of Bantam) 1 
had ſo defign'd before. Well, Sir, (ſaid Sir Phi- 
ip,) what think you of a Serr Party or two at Fr. 

a | Luc t, 
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guet, to paſs away ſome few hours, till we can 
fleep? A ſeaſonable and welcome Propoſition, (re- 
turn*d that King ;) but I won't play above Twenty 
Guinea's the Game, and Forty the Lurch. Agreed, 
(faid Friendly; ) Firſt call in your Servant; mine 
is here already. The Slave came in, and they be- 
gan, with unequal Fortune at firſt; for the Kxight 
had loſt an Hundred Guinea's to Majeſty ; which 
he paid in Specie, and then propos d Fifty Guinea's 
the Game, and kn Hundred the Lurch. To which 
r'other — and without winning more than 
three Games, am thoſe not together, made ſhift 
to get Three thouſand two hundred Guinea's in 
Debt to Sir Philip: For which Majeſty was pleasd 
to give him Bond, whether Friendly wou'd or no, 
Seal'd and Deliver d in the Preſence f 


The Mark of (V.) /i March fal. 
And, (S.) Sim. Slyboots. 


A Couple of delicate Beagles, their mighty At- | 
_ rendants. | 


It was then abouththe Hour that Sir Phi/ip's 
(and, it may be, other; Ladies) began to Yawn and 
Stretch; when the Spirits Refreſh'd , Troul'd a- 
bout and Tickl'd the Blood with Deſires of Acti- 
on; which made Majeſty and Worſhip think of a 
Retreat to Bed; where, in leſs than Half an Hour, 
or, before ever he cou'd ſay his Prayers, Pm ſure, 
the firſt fell faſt aſleep ; but the laſt, perhaps, paid his 
accuſtomed Devotion, e re he begun his Progreſs to 
the Shadow of Death: However, he wak'd earlier 
than his Cully Majefty, and got up to receive young 
*Goadland, who came to his Word, with the firſt 
Opportunity. Sir Philip receiv'd him with more 


a uſual Joy, Waugh nor with greater Kindnes, 
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and let him know every Syllable and Accident that 
had paſsd between em till they went to Bed: 
which you may believe was not a little pleaſantly 
ſurprizing to Valentine, who began then to have 
ſome Aſſurance of his Happineſs with Philibella. 
His Friend told him, that he muſt now be recon- 
cil'd to his Mock-Majefy, though with ſome diffi- 
culty; and ſo taking one hearty Glaſs a- piece, he 
left Valentine in the Parlour, to carry the ungrate- 
ful News of his Vific to him that Morning. King 
— was in an odd ſort of Taking, when he heard 
that Valentine was below; and had been, as Sir 
Philip intorm'd Majeſiy, at Majeſty's Palace, to 
enquire for him there: But when he told him, that 
he had already ſchool'd him on his own behalf, for 
the Affront done in his Houſe, and that he believ'd 
he cou'd bring his Majeſty off without any loſs of 
preſent Honour, his Countenance viſibly diſcovered 
his paſt Fear, and preſent Satisfaction; which was 
much encreas'd too, when Friendly ſhewing him his 
Bond for the Money he won of him at Play, ler 


him know, that if he paid Three thouſand Guinea's 


to Philibella, he would immediately deliver him up 
his Bond, and not expect the Two hundred Gui- 
nea's Over plus. His Maieſiy of Bantam was then 
in ſo good an Humour, that he cou'd have made 
Love to Sir Philip; nay, I believe he cou'd a kiſs'd 
Valentine, inſtead of ſeeming angry. Down they 
came, and ſaluted like Gentlemen: But after the 
Greeting was over, Good/and began to talk ſome - 
thing of A front, Setisfattion, Honour, &c. when 
immediately Eiendiy interpos d, and after a little 
ſeeming Uneaſineſs and ReluQancy , reconcibd the 
Hor and Cholerick Youth to the Cold Phlegmarick 
Ing. | 4 . * , 
Peace was no ſooner proclaim'd , than the King: 
Bantam took his Rival and late Antagoniſt wi 
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him in his own Co ich, not excluding Sir Ph:/;p by 
any. means, to Loches s; where they Din'd : Thenec 
he wou'd have 'em to Court with him, where he 
met the Lady Hippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady 
Crocodile, Madam Tattlemore, Miſs Medler, Mrs. 
. Gneerly, a rich Grocer's Wife, and ſome others, 

befides Knights and Gentlemen of as good Humours 
as the Ladies; all whom he invited to a Ball at 
his own Houſe, the Night following; his own La- 
dy being then in the Country. Madam Tartlemore, 
I think, was the firſt he ſpoke to in Court, and 
whom firlt he ſurpriz'd with the happy News of 
his Adrancement to the Title of King of Bantam. 
How wondrous haſty was ſhe to be gone, as ſoon 
as ſhe heard ir! *T was not in her Power, becauſe 
nor in her Nature, to ſtay long enough to take a 
civil Leave of the Company, but away ſhe flew, 
big with the empty Title of a Fantaſtick King, pro- 
claiming it to every one of her Acquaintance, as 
ſhe paſs'd through every Room, till ſhe came to 
the Preſence Chamber, where ſhe only whiſpered it; 
bur her Whiſpers made above half rhe Honourable 
Company quit the Preſence of the King of Great 
Britain, to go make their Courr to His Majeſty 
of Bantam; ſome cry'd, God bleſs your Maje- 
ſty ! Some, Long live the King of Bantam! Others, 
All Hail to your Sacred Majeſty! In ſhort, he was 
Congratulated on all ſides. Indeed, I don't hear 
that His —. 5 King Charles the Second, ever 
ſent any Embaſſador to Complement him; —_ 
poſſibly , He ſaluted him by his Title, the 
time he ſaw him afterwards : For, you know, He is 
d wonderful Good-natur d and well-bred Gentleman, 


After he thought the Court of England was uni- 
verſally acquainted with his mighty Honour, he was 


d to think fit to retire to his own more pri- 


pleaſe 
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he Entertain'd that Night very hand ſomly, till a- 
bout Seven a Clock ; when they went together to 
the Play, which was that Night, A King and No 
King. His Attendant-Friends could not forbear 
{miling, ro think how aptly the Title of the Play 
ſuired his Circumſtances. Nor could he chuſe bur 
take notice of it behind the Scenes, between Jeſt . 
and Earnelt; telling the Players how kind Fortune 
had been the Night paſt, in diſpoſing the Bean to 
kim; and juſtifying what one of her Propheteſſes 
had foretold ſome Years ſince: I ſhall now no more 
regard (ſaid he) that old Doating Fellow Pyzhago- 
ras's Saying , Abſtineto a Fabis; That is, (added 
he, by way of Conſtruction,) Ab/tain from Beans : 
For, I find the Excellency of em in Cakes and 

Dishes: From the firſt, they inſpire the Soul with 

mighty Thoughts; and from the laſt, our Bodies 
teccive a ſtrong and wholſom Nouriſhment. That 
is, (ſaid a Wag among thoſe ſharp Youths ; I think 
*rwas my Friend the Count ;) Theſe Puff you up 
in Mind, Sir; Thoſe, in Body. They had ſome 
further Diſcourſe among the Nymphs of the Stage, 
ere they went into the Pit; where Sir Philip ſpread 
the News of his Friend's Acceſſion to the Title, tho 
not yet to the Throne of Bantam; upon which he 
was there again Complemented on that Occaſion. 
Several of the Ladies and Gentlemen who ſaluted 
him, he invited to the next Night's Ball at his Palace. 
The Play done, they took each of em a Bottle 
at the Roſe, and parted till Seven the Night follow- 
ing; which came not ſooner than deſired; for he 
had taken ſuch care, that all things were in readi- 
neſs before Eight, only he was to expect the Mu- 
ſick, till the end of the Fly About Nine, Sir PHI. 
lip, his Lady, Goodland , Philibella, and Lur 
came. Sir I þi/ip return d him Rabelais which he 
had borrow'd of him, wherein the Knight had 
| | written, 
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written in an old odd ſort of a Character, this 
Prophecy of his own making; with which he ſur- 
priz d the Majeſiy of Bantam, who vow'd he had 
never taken notice of em before; but he ſaid, he 
perceiv'd they had been long written , by the Cha- 
_ z and here it follows, as near as I can remem- 


ben M. D. C. come L. before, 

Three XXX. two II's and one I. more ; 
Then, KING, h now bat Name to hee, 
Shall both thy Name and Title be. 


They had hardly made an end of reading em, e'r& 
the hole Company, and more than he had invited, 
came in, and were receiv'd with a great deal of For- 
mality and Magnificence. Lucy was there attend- 
ed as his Qucen; and Philibella, as the Princeſs her 
Siſter. They Danc'd then till they were weary; 
and l afterwards retir'd to another large Room, where 
they found the Tables ſpread and furniſh'd with all 
the moſt ſeaſonable Cold Meats ; which was fuc- 
ceeded by the choiceſt Fruits, and the richeſt Diſert 
of Sweetmeats that Luxury cou'd think on, or at 
leaſt, that this Town could afford. The Wines were 
all moſt excellent in their kind; and their Spirits flew 
about through every Cofner of the Houfe: There 
was ſcarce a Spark ſober in the whole Compa- 
ny, with drinking repeated Glaſſes to the Health of 
the King of Bantam, and his Royal Conſort , with 
the Princeſs Philibella s, who fate together under 
à Royal Canopy of Stat®, his Majeſty between 
the two beautiful Siſters ; only Fr:endly and Good. 
land wiſely manag d that part of the ge- 
ment where they were concern'd, and prelerv'd 
themſclves fromthe Heat of the Dehguel, - Bo 
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 Betwezn Three and Four moſt of them began to 
draw oft, laden with Fruit and Sweat-meats , and 
rich Favours compos'd of Yellow, Green, Red and 
White, the Colours of his New — of Bantam. 
Before Five they were left to themſelves; when 
the Lady Friendly was diſcompos d, for want of 
Sleep, and her zſual Cordial; which N 
Sir Philip to wait on her home, with his two Nie- 
ces: But his Majeſy would by no means part with 
Goodland; whom, before Nine that Morning, he 
made as Drunk as a Lord, and by tonſequence, one 
of his Peers; for Majeſty was then, indeed, as 
Great as an Emperor: He fancy'd himſelf Alexan- 
der, and young Valentize his Hephæſtion; and did 
ſo Be-buſs him, that the young Gentleman feard 
he was faln into the Hands of an Ira/:an. However, 
by the kind Perſuaſions of his Condeſcending and 
Diſſembling Majefty, he ventur'd to go into Bed 
with him ; where King ou d- be fell aſleep, hand- 


ober- head; and not long after, Good/and, his new-— 


made Peer, followed him to the cool Retreats of 
Morpheus. | 

About Three thenext Afternoon they both wak'd, 
as by conſent, and calVd to Dreſs. And after that 
bus'neſs was over, I think they ſwallgw'd each of 
em a Pint of 0/d-Hock, with a little Sugar, by the 
way of Healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was forc'd to ac- 
cept of the Honour. of being carried in his Me: 
ſty s, to Sir Philip's, whom they found juſt riten 
from Dinner, with Philadelphia and his two Nie- 
ces. They fate down, ahd ask d for ſomething to 
reliſh.a Glaſs of Wine, and Sir Philip order d a cold 
Chine to be ſet before em, of which they eat about 
an Ounce apiece ; but they drank mote by the 
| ball, I dare 7. Fe 8 7 05 50 x . 
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After their little Repaſt, Friendly call'd the 
Wau d. he- Monarch aſide, and told him, that he 
would have him go to the Play that Night, which 
was, The London Cuckolds , promiting to meet him 
there in leſs than Half an Hour after his departure; 
telling him withal, that he would ſurprize him with 
a much bettet Entertainment than the Stage afford- - 
ed. Majeſty took the Hint, imagining, and that 
rightly, that the Knight had ſome Intrigue in his 
Head, for the Promotion of the Commonwealth 
of Cuckoldom ; In order therefore ro his Ad- 
be he took his leave, about a Quarter of an Hour 
_.. | | 
When he was gone, Sir Philip thus beſpoke his 
pretended Niece; Madam , 1 hope your Majeſty 
will not refuſe me the Honour of waiting on you 
to a Place where you will meet with better Enter- 
tainment than your Majeſty can expect from the 
beſt Comedy in Chriſtendom. Val. (continu'd he) 
you muſt go with us, to ſecure me againſt the Jea- 
louſy of my Wife. Thar, indeed (return'd his 
Lady) is very material ; and you are mightily con- 
cern'd not to give me occaſion, I maſt own. You 
ſee I am now, (replied he :) But=— Come! on 
with Hoods and Scarf! (purſu'd he, to Lucy.) 
Then addreſing himſelf again to his Lady; Madam, 
(faid he,) we'll wait on. you in leſs time than I 
cou'd have drank a Bottle to my ſhare. (The 
Coach was got ready, and on they drove to the 
Play-Houſe.) By thi KA faid Friendly to Pal. 
—— Your Honour, Noble. Peer, muſt be ſet 
down at Logs; fut only Lucy and J muſt be ſeen 
to his 24ajeſty of Baan And now, I doubt not, 
you underſtand what 'you muſt truſt to To 
be robb'd of Her Majefty's Company, I warrant 
(tetumd Yother) for theſe long three Hours. Why 
| Read Lucy) you don't enn, I hope, to leave me 


with 


E 
- 
- 
., 


with his Majefly of Bantam ? Tis for thy Good, 
Child! *Tis for thy Good (return'd Friendly.) To 
the Roſe they got then; where Good/and "lighted, 


and expected Sir Philip; who led Lucy into the 
King's Box, to his New Majeſty ; where, after 


the firſt Scene, he left em together. The over- 
joy'd Fantaſtick Monarch wou'd fain have ſaid 
{ome fine obliging things to the Knight, as he 
was going out; but Fr:end/y's haſte prevented em, 
who went directly to Valentine, took one Glaſs, 
call'd a Reck'ning, mounted Chariot, and my 
home they came: where I believe, he was wel- 


come to his Lady; for I never heard any thing to 


the contrary. | 

In the mean time, his Majeſty had not the pa- 
tience to ſtay out half the Play, at which he was 
ſaluted by above. twenty Gentlemen and Ladies 
by his New and Mighty Title: but out he led Miſs 
Majeſty, e re the Third Act was half done; pre- 
rending , that it was ſo Damn'd Bawdy a Play, 
that he knew her Modeſty had been already bur 
too much offended at it; fo into his Coach he 
got her. When they were ſeated, ſhe told him 


ſhe would go to no place with him, but to the 


Lodgings her Mother had taken for her, when ſhe 
firſt came to Town, and which ſtill ſhe kept. 
Your Mother! Madam (cry'd he) Why, is Sir 
Philip's Siſter living then? His Brother's Widow is, 
Sir, (ſhe reply d.) Is ſhe there? (he ask d.) No, 


Sir, (ſhe return d;) ſhe's in the Countrey. Oh, 


then well go thither to chuſe. The Coach · man 


was then order d todrive to Fernyn: ſtreet; where, 


when he came into the Lodgings, he found em 


very rich and modiſhly furniſhed. He preſently 


d one of his Slaves, and whiſperd him to get 


three or four pretty Diſhes for Supper; and then 
getting a Pen, * writ a Note to 4 
i 3 e 2 the 


. 
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the Goldſmich within Temple Bar, for Five hun- 
dred Guinea's ; which Waichful brought him, in 
lefs than an Hours time, when they were juſt in 
the height of Supper; Lucy having invited her 
Landlady, for the better colour of the matter. 
His Bantamite Majefty took the Gold from his 
Stave, and threw it by him in the Window, that 
Lacy might take notice of it; (which you may 
_ allure your ſelf ſhe did, and after Supper, wink'd 
on the goodly Matron of the Houle to retire , 
which ſhe immediately obey d.) Then his Majcſty 
began his Court very earneſtly and hotly, throwing 
the naked Guinea's into her Lap: which ſhe ſeem'd 
to refuſe, with much Diſdain; but upon his re- 
eated Promiſes, confirm'd by unheard of Oaths and 

precations, that he wou'd give her Sifter Three 
thouſand Guinea's to her Portion, fhe began by 
degrees to molifie, and let the Gold lie quietly in 
her Lap: And the next night, after he had drawn 
Notes on two or three of his Bankers, for the 
Payment of Three Thonfand Guinea's to Sir 
Philip, or Order, and receiv'd his own Bond, 
made for what he had loſt at Play, from Friendly, 
ſhe made no great difficulty to admit his Majeſty 
to her Bed. Where I think fit to leave em for 
the preſent ; tor (pethaps) they had fome private 
- Bufinefs.. - N B 

The next Morning, before the Titular King was 
(I won't ſay ap, or ſtirring, but) out 0” bed, young 
Goodland and Philibella were privately marry'd; 
the Bills being all Accepted and Paid in Two 
time. As ſoon as ever the Phantaſt ict Monarch 
eau'd find in his Heart to divorce himſelf from the 
dear and charming Embraces of his Beauty ful Bed · 
fellow, he came flying to Sir Philip, with all the 
Daſte that Imagination Big with Pleaſure cou'd in- 


* Fire bim with, to diſcharge it felt an 
| | f ri 
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Friend. The Knight told him, that he was really 
much troubl'd, to find that his Niece had yielded 
lo ſoon and eaſily to him; kowever, he wiſh'd 
mi Joy; To which Fother return'd, That he cou 
never want it, whilſt he had the Command of ſo 
much Beauty, and that without the ungrateful Ob- 
ligations of Matrimony, which certainly are the 
moſt Nauſeous, Hateful, Pernicious and Deſtructive 
of Love imaginable. Think you fo, Sir? (ask'd 
the Knight ;) We ſhall hear what a Friend of mine 
will ſay on ſuch an occaſion, to morroyy about this 
time; Bur I beſcech your Majeſty to conceal your 
Sentiments of it to him, leſt you make him as un- 
eaſie as you ſeem to be in that Circumſtance. Be 
aſſur'd I will, (return'd Cother : ) But when ſhall I 
ſee rhe Sweet, the Dear, the Blooming, the Charm- 
ing Philibella? She will be with us at Dinner. 
Where's her Majeſty ? (ask'd Sir Philip.) Had you 
enquir'd before, ſhe had been here; tor, look, ſhe 
comes! Friendly ſeemꝰd to regard her with a kind 
of Diſpleaſure, and whiſper d Majeſty, that he 
ſhou'd expreſs no particular Symptoms of Famili- 
arity with Lucy in his Houſe, at any time, eſpecial- 
ly when. Good/and was there, as then he was above 
with his Lady and Philibella, who came down pre- 
{ently after ro Dinner. | | 
About Four a clock, as his Majeſty had intrigu'd 
with her, Lucy took a Hackney-Coach, and went tu 
Lodgings; whither, about an hour after, he fol- 
low her. Next Morning, at Nine, he came — 
Friemulys, who carry'd him up to ſee his n 
marry'd Friends But ( Q Damnation to 
Thought!) what Torments did he feel, wh 
he ſaw young Goodland and Ph:libella in 
Fogether the laſt of which return'd him humblg 
and h Thanks for her Portion and Hysband 
4 th fuß did for his Wiſe, He hogk his Head 
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at Sir Philip, and without ſpeaking one word, lefr 
em, and hurry'd to Lacy, to lament the ill treat- 
ment he had met with from Friendly. They Coo d 
and Bill d as long as He was able; ſhe (Sweet Hy- 

rite) ſeeming to ?moan his Misforunes : which 

e took ſo kindly, that when he left her, which 
was about Three in the Afternoon, he caus'd a 
Scrivener to draw up an Inftrument, wherein he 

ſettl'd a Hundred Pounds a Year on Lacy, for her 
Life, and gave her an Hundred Guinea's more a- 
gainſt her Lying in: (For ſhe told him (and indeed 
twas true) that ſhe was with Child, and knew her 
ſelf to be ſo, from a very good Reaſon— 
And indeed ſhe was fo——— by the Friendly Knight. 
When he return'd to her, he threw the Obliging 
Inſtrument into her Lap; (it ſeems, he had a par-. 
ticular Kindneſs for that Place ) then call'd 
for Wine, and ſomething to eat; for he had not 
_ drank a Pint to his ſhare all the day, (tho' he had 
ply'd it at the Chocolate-hoxſe -) The Land- 

dy, who was invited to Sup with em, bid em 
Goodnight, about Eleven; when they went to bed. 
and, partly, flept till about Six; when they were 
entertain'd by ſome Gentlemen of their Acquain- 
tance, who play'd and Sung very finely, by way 
of Epithalamium, theſe words and more: 


Foy to Great Bantam! | 

Live long, Love and Wanton ! 

And thy Royal Conſort) 
For, Bath are of one fort, &c. 


The reſt I have forgot. He took ſome offence at 
the Words; but more at the Viſit that Sir Philip 
and Goodland made him, about an hour after, who 
found him in Bed with his Roya Conſort, and after 

ving with'd em Joy, and thrown their Majeſties 

E 8 | | owe 
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own Shoes and Stockings at their Heads, retir'd. 
This gave Monarch in Fanſie 10 great a Caution, 
thar he rook his Roya/ Conſort into the Country 

but above Forty Miles oft the Place where his own 
Lady was,) where, in leſs than Eight Months, ſhe 
was Deliver'd of a Princely Babe, who was Chri- 
ſten'd by the Heatheniſh Name of Hayoumorecake 
Bantam ; while her Majeſty Lay-in like a Petty 
Queen. 
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D. N Henrique was a Perſon of Great Birth, 


of a Great Eſtate, of a Bravery equal to 

either, of a moſt Generuus Education; but 
of more Paſſion than Reaſon : He was beſides of an 
Opener and Freer Temper than generally his Couns 
try: men are; I mean, the Spaniards; always en- 
gag d in ſome Love-Intrigue or other. 5 
One Night, as he was retreating from one of 
thoſe Engagements, Don Sebaſtian, whole Siſter ha 
had abus d with a Promiſe of Marriage, ſet upon 
him at the Corner of a Street, in Aſadrid, and by 
"the help of three of his Friends, deſign'd to have 
diſpatcht him on a doubtful Embaſly to the Almigh- 
ty Monarch: But he receiv'd their tirſt Inſtruttions 
with better Addreſs than they expected, and diſ- 
miſs d hies Envoy firſt, killing one of Don Sepaſtt- 
an's Friends. Which ſo enrag'd the Injur d Brother, 
that his —_— and Reſolution ſeem'd to be re- 
doubl d, and fo animated his two ſurviving Compa- 


- pions, that (doubtleſs) they had gain'd a diſho- 
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= nourable Victory, had not Don Antonio accidental. 


ly come in to his Reſcue, who after a very ſhort 
Diſpute, kill'd one of the two who attack d him 
only; whilſt Don Henrique with the greateſt ditti- 
. culry defended his Lite, tor ſome moments, againſt 
Sebaſtian, whole Rage deprivq him of Strength, 
and gave his Adverſary the unwiſh'd Advantage ot 
his ſeeming Death, though not without bequeath - 
ing ſome Bloody Legacies to Don Henrique. An- 
Tonio had receiv'd but one ſlight Wound in the Letr 
Arm, and his ſurviving Antagoniſt none ; who, 
however thought ir not adviſable to begin a freſh 
Diſpute againſt two, of whoſe Courage he had bur 
too fatal a Proof, though one of em was ſuffici- 
ently diſabl d. The Conquerors, on the other fide, 
polirickly Retreated, and quitting the Field to the 
Conquer d, left the Living to bury the Dead, if he 
cord, or thought convenient. | 
As they were marching off, Don Antonio, who 
all this while knew not whole Lite he had ſo hap- 
pily preſerv'd, told his Companion in Arms, that 
he thought it indiſpenſibly neceſſary that he ſhould 
quarter with him that Night, for his further Pre- 
lervation- To which he prudently conſented , and 
went, with no little uneaſineſs, to his Lodgings; 
where he ſurpriz'd Antonio with the fight of his 
Deareſt Friend.. For they had certainly the neareſt 
Sympathy in all their Thoughts, that ever made 
two Brave Men unhappy ! And, undoubtedly, no- 
thing but Death, or more Fatal! Love, cou'd have 
divided them. However, at preſent , they were 
united and ſecure. n 
In the mean time, Don Scbaſt ian's Friend was 
juſt going to call help to catry off the Bodies, as 
the came by; who ſeeing three Men 
le dead, feiz'd the fourth ; who, he was about 
to Juſtify himſclt, by diſcoyering,ons gf . Au: 
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thors of ſo much Blood-ſhed , was interrupted by ß; 


a Groan from his ſuppoſed dead Friend Don Seba- 


ſtian; whom, atter a briet Account of ſome part 
of the Matter, and the knowledge of his Qualny, 


they took up, and carried to hus Houſe; where, 
within a tew Days , he was recovered paſt the feat 
of Death. All this while, Henrique and Antonio 
durſt not appear, ſo much as by Night; nor could 
be found, though diligent and daily ſearch was 
made after the firſt ; but upon Don Schaſtians Re- 
covery, the Search ceafing, they took the advantage 
of the Night, and, in Diſguiſe, retreated to Sevzd. - 
*Twas there they thought themſelves moſt ſecure, 
where indeed they were in the greateſt Danger; for 
though (haply) they might there have eſcap'd the 
Murtherous Attempt ot Don Sebaſtian and his 
Friends, yet they could not there avoid the malic 
ous Influence of their Stars. , 
This City gave Birth ro Antonio, and to the 
cauſe of his greateſt Misfortunes, as well as of his 
Death. Donna Ardelia was born there, a Miracle 
of Beauty and Falſhood. *Twas more than a Fear 
ſince Don Antonio had fiift ſeen and loved her. (For 
*rwas impoſſible any Man ſhould do ons without 


t'other.) He had had the unkind opportunity of 
ſpeaking and conveying a Billette to her at Church, 


and to his greater misfortune , the next time he 
found her there, he met with too kind a return both 
from her Eyes, and from her Hand, which privare- . 
ly ſlipt a Paper into his; in which he found abur- 
dantly more than he expected, directing him in 
that, how he ſhould proceed, in order to carry her 
off from her Father with the leaſt danger he could 
look for in ſuch an Attempt, fince it would have 
been vain and fruitleſs to have asked her of her Fa- 
ther, becauſe their Families had been at enmity for 
ſeveral Years; though Autonio was as well _ 


1 
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ed as ſhe, and had as ample a Fortune; nor was 
His Perſon, according to his Sex, any way inferior 
to hers; and certainly, the Beauties of his Mind 
were more excellent, eſpecially it ir be an Excel- 
lence to be Conſtaut. | 
He had made ſeveral Attetnpts to take poſſeſſi- 
on of her, but all prov'd inefteQtual ; however, he 
had the good fortunenor to be known, though once 
or twice he narrowly *ſcap'd with Life, bearing off 
his Wounds with difficulty. (Alas, that the 
Wounds of Love ſhould cauſe thoſe of Hate) Up- 
on which ſhe was ſtrictiy confin'd to one Room, 
whoſe only Window was rowards the Garden, and 
that too was Grated with Iron; and, once a Month 
when ſhe went to Church, ſhe was conſtantly and 
carefully attended by her Father, and a Mother in- 
Law, worſe than 4 xegna. Under this miſerable 
Confnement Antonio underſtood ſhe ſtill continued 
at his return to Sevi with Don Henrique, whom 
he acquainted with his invincible Paſſion for her; 
lamenting the Severiry of her preſent Circumſtan- 
ces, that admitted of no proſpect of relief: which 
caus d a generous Concern in Don Henrique, both 
for the Sufterings of his Friend, and of the Lady: 
He propoſed ſeveral ways to Don Antonio, for the 
Releaſe of the Fair Priſoner; but none of them 
was thought practicable, or at leaſt, likely to ſuc- 
ceed. But Antonio, who (you may believe) was 
then more nearly engag d, bethought himſelf of an 
Expedient that would undoubtedly reward their En. 
deayouts.” *Twas, That Don Henrigue, who was 
very well acquainted with Arde/ia's Father, ſhould 


| him a Viſit , with pretence of begging his 
Conſent and Admiſſion to make his Addreſſes to his 
Daughter; which, in all probability, he could not 
oy refuls to Don Hengique's Quality and Eſtate: And 


den this freedom of acceſs (9 her would t | 


( 
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the opportunity of delivering the Lady to hie 


Friend. This was thought ſo rea ſonable, that the 


very next Day it was put in practice; and with fo 
good ſucceſs, that Don Henrique was received by 


the Fathet of Ardelia with the greateſt and moſtre- 


ſpecttul Ceremony imaginable: And when he made 
the Propoſal to him of Marrying his Daughter, it 
was embraced with a viſible Satisfaction and Joy in 


the Air of his Face. This their firſt Converfation 


ended with all itnaginable Content on both Sides ; 
Don Henrique being invited by the Father to Din- 
ner, the next day, when Donna Ardelia was to be 


preſent , who, at that time, was faid to be indiſ- 


pod, (as tis very probable ſhe was, with ſocloſe 


an Impriſonment.) Henrique returned to Antonio, 


and made him happy with the Account of his Re- 
ception; which could not but have terminared in 
the perfect Felicity of Antonio, had his Fate been 
{t to the Merits of his Love. The Day and 


our came which brought Henrique with a private 


Commiſſion from his Friend to Arde/a. 
her; — (Ah! wou'd he had only ſeen her VetFd ! 


{ſaw 


and, with the firſt opportunity, gave her the Let- ©: 

ter, which held ſo much Love, and fo much Truth, 

; as _ to have preſerved him in the Empire of 
her Hear 


t. It contained, beſides, a Diſcovery of 


ON 
F/ 


his whole Deſign upon her Father, for the compleat- 


ing of their Happineſs ; which nothing then could 


obſtrutt but her ſelf. But Henrique had Teen her; 
gaz d, and ſwallowed all her Beauties at his 


he had 
Eyes. How greedily his Soul drank the ſtrong Poy- 


ſon in! But yet his Honour and his Friendſhip were 
ſtrong as ever, and bravely fought againſt the Uſur- 
per Love, and got a noble Victory; at leaſt he 
thought and wiſh'd ſv, With this, and a ſhert An- 
ſwer to his Letter, Henrique retutnd to the Long- 
ing Antonio 3 who, receiving the Paper witk 


the 


7 
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the greateſt Devotion, and kiſſing it with the 
greateſt Zeal ,. open'd and read theſe Words to 


himſelt : 
Dorn Antonio, 


Ol have, atlaſt, made uſe of the beft and only 

I Expedient for my Enlargement , for which | 
thun you, ſince 1 know it is purely the Effect of 
your Love. Tour Agent Þas a mighty Influence on 
my Father : And you may aſſure your ſelf, that as 
you have Advii'd and Deſir'd' me, be ſhall have no 

leſs on me, till I am ct 

frag Yours entirely, 
And only Yours, 
ryq94 114 wAdelia. 


Having reſpectfully and tenderly kiſs'd the Name, 
he could not chuſe bur ſhew the Billette to his 
Friend; who reading that part of it which con- 
- cern'd himſelf, ſtarted and bluſh'd : Which Auto- 
nio obſerving, was curious to know the cauſe of it. 

Henrique told him, That he was ſurpriz d to find 
her expreſs ſo little Love, after fo long an Abſence. 
To. which his Friend reply'd tor her, That, doubt- 
le, ſhe had not Time enough to attempt ſo great 
2. Matter as a perfect Account of her Love; and 
added, That it was Confirmation enough to him of 
its continuance, ſince ſhe ſubſcribd herſelf His 
entirely, and only His. How blind is Love! 
Don Henrique knew how to make it bear another 
meaning; Which, however, he had the Diſcretion, 
to conceal. Antonia, who was as real in his 

Friendſhip, as Conſtant in his Love, askd him 

what he thought of her Beauty? To which t other 
anſwer d, that he thought it irxeſiſtible to any, but 
to a Soul ptepoſſeſs d and nobly fortify d — 1 


perfect Friendſhip; — Such as is Thine, my Hen- LE f 


rique, (added Antonio; ) yet as ſincere and per- 
fect as that is, I know you muſt, nay, I know you 
do love her. As I ought. I do, (reply d Henrique.) 
Yes, Yes, (return'd his Friend,) it muſt be ſo; o- 
therwiſe the Sympathy which unites our Souls 
wou'd be wanting, and conſequently our Friendſhip. 
were in a ſtate of Imperfection. How induſtriouſly 
you wou'd argue me into a Crime that wou'd tear 
and deltroy the Foundation of the ſtrongeſt Ties 
of Trurh and Honour! (laid Henrique.) But (he 
continu'd) 1 hope, within a few Days, to put it 
out of my power to be guilty of ſo great a Sacrilege. 
I can't determine, (ſaid Antonio,) if I knew that 
you Loy'd one another, whether I cou'd eaſier part 
with my Friend, or my Miſtreſs. Tho' what you 
ſay, is highly Generous,(reply'd Henriqze)yert give 
me leave to urge, that it looks like a Trial of Friend, 
and argues. you inclinable to Jealouſie: But, par- 
don me, I — it to be ſincerly meant by ou; 
and muſt therefore own, that tis the Beſt; becauſe 
tis the Nobleſt way of ſecuring both your Friend 
and Miſtreſs. ' I need make uſe of no Arts to ſecure 
me of either, (reply'd Antonio; ) but expect to 
enjoy em hoth in a little time. !; Fla] 
Henrique, who was a little uneaſie with a DiF- 


courſe of this Nature, diverted it, by reflecting n 


what had paſsd at Madrid, between them two and 
Don Sebaſt ian and his Friends; which caus d A. 
10310 to hethink himſelf of the Danger to which he 
expos d his Friend, by appearing daily, tho in Dif. 
guiſe : For, doubtleſs, Sebaſtian wou'd purſue. 
his Revenge to the utmoſt Extremity. Theſe 
Thoughts put him upon defiring his Friend, for 
his own ſake, to haſten the performance of his At · 
tempt, apd accordingly, each day Don Henrique 
«brought Antonio the nearer Hopes of KoppineG, 

TN. 4 | while 
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white he himſelf was hourly ſinking into the loweſt 
ſtate of Miſery. The laſt Night before the Day 
in which Antonio expected to be bleſs'd in her Love, 
Don Henrigue had a long and fatal Conference with 
her, about his Liberty. Being then with her alone 
in an Arbour of the Garden, which Privilege he 
had had for ſome Days: After a long Silence, and 
obſerving Don Henrique in much Ditorder, by the 
| Motion of his Eyes, which were ſomerimes ſted- 
faſtly fix d on the Ground, then lifted up to her or 
Heaven, (for he could ſee nothing more Beautiful 
on Earth,) ſhe made uſe of ' the Privilege of her 
Sex, and began the Diſcourſe firſt, to this effect; 
las any thing happened, Sir, fince our re- 


treat hither, ro occaſion that Diſorder which is but 


wo viſible in your Face, and too dreadful in your 
continued filence ? Speak, I beſeech you, Sir, and 
let me know if I have any way unhappily contri- 
buted to it! No, Madam (replied he; my Friend- 
ſhip is now likely to be the 1 cauſe of my 
greateſt Miſery ; for to morrow | muſt be guilty 

of an unpardonable Crime , in betraying the gene- 
rous Confidence which your noble Father has plac'd 
in me: To morrow, (added he, with a piteous Sigh) 
I muft deliver you into the Hands of one whom your 
Father hates even to death , inſtead of doing my 
- ſelf the Honour of becoming his Son. in- Law with- 
in a few days more: — But I will confider 
and remind my ſelf, that I give you into the hands 
of my Friend ; of my Friend, that loves you ber- 
ter than his Life, which he has often expos'd for 
3 And what is more than All, to my 
tend, whom you love more than any Confidera- 
tion on Earth, ——And nuſt this be done ? (ſhe 
_ it din - Ki 1 as the 
| WS ature, (t he; t you 
ind the Neceſſity of 1. ia? (continu d de, 


. 
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hy way of Queſtion :) Does not your Love tequite. 
it? Think, you are going to your Dear Antonio, 


who alone can merit you, and whom only you can 


love. Were your laſt Words true, (returned ſhe.) 
I ſhould yer be unhappy in the Diſpleaſure of a 
dear and render Father, and infinitely more, in be- 
ing the cauſe of your Infidelity to him: No, Don 
Henrique (continu'd the ;) I could with greater 
Satisfaction return to my miſerable Continement, 
than by any means diſturb the Peace of your Mind, 
or occaſion. one moments interruption of your 
Quiet,— — Wou'd to Heaven you did not, (figh'd 
he to himſelf.) Then addreſſing his Words more 
diſtinctly to her, cry'd he, Ah, Cruel! Ah, Unjuſt 
Ardelia! Theſe Words belong to none but Antomez 
why then would you endeavour to perſuade me, 
that I do, or ever can merit the Tenderneſs of ſuch 
an Expreſhon ?— Have a care! (purſu'd he,) Have 
a care, Ardelia ) your outward Beauties are too 
powerful to be reſiſted; even your Frowns” have 
ſuch a ſweetneſs, that ir attracts the very Soul that 
is not ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed with the nobleſt Friend- 
thip, and the higheſt Principles of Honour : Why 
then, alas! did you add ſuch ſweet and charming 
Accents ? Why —— Ah 7 Don Henrique ! (he 
interrupted,) why did you appear to me ſo charm- 
ing in your Perſon, great in your Friendſhip, 
and fo illuſtrious in your Reputation? Why did mx 
Father, e er fince your firſt Vifit , continually fill 
my Ears and Thoughts with Noble Characters and 
Glorious Idea's, which yer bur imperfectly and 
faintly ! repreſent the Inimitable Original! — But 
—— (what. is tnoſt ſevere and cruel) why, Don 
Henrique , why will you defeat my Father-in his 
Ambition of your Alliance, and me of thoſe glo- 
rious Hopes with which you had bleſsd my Soul, 


by caſting me away from you to Antonio — Ha! 
| > SE | (yd 
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995 he, ftarting,) What ſaid you, Madam! What 
id d4rdelia ſay ! That I had bleſs d your Soul with 
Hopes! That I would caſt you away to Antonio 
—— Can they who ſafely arrive in their wiſh'd- 
for Port, be ſaid to be Shipwreck d? Or, Can an 
Abject, Indigent Wreich make a King ? —— Theſe 
are more than Riddles, Madam; and I mult not 
think to Expound em. No, (faid ſhe )) Let it a- 
lone, Don Henrique; F11 eaſe you of that trouble, 
tell you plainly that I b you, Ah! (cry'd 

e,) now all my Fears are come upon me! — 
ow ! (ask*d ſhe,) Were you afraid I ſhould love 
you? Is my Love ſo dreadful then? Yes, when 
miſplac'd (reply'd he ;) bot twas your Falſhood 
that I fear d: Your Love was what I would have 
fought, with the utmoſt hazard of my Life; nay, 
even of my future Happinefs, I fear, had you nor 
been engag d; ftrongly oblig d to Love elſewhere, 
both by your own Choice and Vows, as well as by 
his dangerous Services, and matchleſs Conſtancy. 
For which (ſaid the) 1 do not Hate him, though 
his Father kill d my Unkle : Nay, perhaps (con- 
tinu'd ſhe) I have a Friendſhip for him, but no 
more. No more, (id you, Madam? (cry ' d he ;) 
—— Burtell me, Did you never love him ? In- 
deed, I did, (reply d ſhe;) but the Sight of you 
has better i ed me , both in my Duty to my 
Father, and in caufing my Paffion for you, without 
whom I {hall be eln miſerable. Ah, then 
purſue your honourable Propoſal, and make my Fa- 
ther 1157 in my Marriage! It muſt not be, (re- 
turn d Don Henrique; my Honour, my Friend- 
ſhip forbids it. No, (ſhe return d.) your Honour 
requires it; and if your homo Fe mere your 
Honour, it can have no ſure nor ſolid Foundation. 
Female Sophiftey ! (cryd Hearique ;) But you vecd 
8 Art not Artifies, 4rdelie, do make me love you 
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Love you | (purſu'd he ;) By that bright Sun, the 


Light and Heat of all the World, you are my on- 
ly Light and Heat Oh, Friendſhip! Sacred 
Friendſhip, now aſſiſt me! —— Here for a 
time he paus'd, and then a-freſh proceeded, ] thus, 
—You told me, or my Ears deceiv'd me, that 
you lov'd me, Ardelia. I did, ſhe reply'd , and 
that ] do love you, is as true as that I told you ſo. 
Tis well; But wou'd it were not ſo! Did” 
ever Man receive a Bleſſing thus ? ——— Why, I 
could wiſh I did not love you, Ardelia! But that 
were impoſſible — At leaſt, unjuſt, (interrupt- 
ed ſhe.) Well then, (he went on) to ſhew you 
that I do fincerely conſult your particular Happi- 
peſs, without any regard to my own, to morrowT 
will give you to Don Antonio; and as a Proof of 
your Love to me, I expect your ready Conſent to 
it. Jo let you fee, Don Henrique, how perfectly 
and tenderly I love you, I will be ſacrificd to mor- 
row to Don Antonio, and to your Quiet. Oh, 
Scrongeſt, Deareſt Obligation !—ecry'd Henrique ; 
To Morrow then, as I have told your Father, 
Jam to bring you to ſee the Deareſt Friend I have 
on Earth, who dare not appear within this City 
tor ſome unhappy Reaſons, and therefore cannot be 
preſent at our Nuptials ; for which cauſe, I cou'd 
not but think it my Duty to one ſo nearly related to 
my Soul, to make him happy in the Sight of 
Beautiful Choice, e re yet ſhe be my nde. 
hope (ſaid ſhe) my loving Obedience may merit 
your Compaſſion; and that ar laſt, e're the Fire is 
lighted that muſt conſume the Offering, I mean, 

the Marriage-Tapers, (alluding to the old Raman 
Ceremony) that you, or ſome other pirying Angle, 
will ſnatch me from the Altar. Ah, No more, A- 
delia ! Say no more, (cry'd he ;) we mult be Cuel, 
N be Juſt to our ſelves. L their Diſcourſe 3 
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ed, and they walk'd into the Houſe, where they 
tound the Good Old Gentleman and his Lady, 
with whom he ſtay'd till about an Hour after 
Supper, when he rerurn'd to his Friend with 
Joyful News, but a ſorrowful Heart. ] 

Antonio was all Rapture with the Thoughts of 
the approaching Day; which tho it brought Don 
Henrique and his dear Ardelia to him, about Five 
a Clock in the Evening, yet at. the ſame time 
brought his laſt and greateſt Misfortune. He ſaw 
her then at a She-Relations of his, above three 
Miles from Sevil, which was the place aſſign'd for 
their fatal Interview. He /t her, I ſay; but, Ah! 
how ! how alter'd from the Dear, Kind 
Adelia (he was when laſt he left her! *Tis true; he 
flew to her with Arms expanded, and with ſo (wift 
and eager a motion, that ſhe cou'd nor avoid, nor 
get looſe from his Embrace, till he had 4:/s'd, and 
fied, and dropt ſome Tears, which all the 
ſtrength of his Mind cou'd not reſtrain ; whether 
they were the Effects of Joy, or whether (which 
rather may be fear d) they were the Hear-drops 
which preceded and threaten d the Thunder and 
Tem that ſhou'd fall on his Head, I cannot 
poſitively ſay ; yet all this (he was then forc'd to 
endure, e re ſhe had liberty to ſpeak, or, indeed, 
ro breathe. But as ſoon as ſhe had freed her ſelf 
from the Loving Circle that ſhou'd have been the 
dear and lov'd Confinement or Centre of a Faithful 
Heart, ſhe began to dart whole Showers of Tor- 
tures on him form her Eyes; which that Mouth 
that he had but juſt before ſo tenderly and ſacredly 
kiſsꝰd, ſeco with whole volleys of Deaths 
cramm'd in every Sentence, pointed with, the 
keeneſt Affliction that ever pierc'd a Soul! Antonio, 
(ſhe began) you have treated me now as if you 
were neyer like to ſees me more; and wou'd to 
b | Vn 


Ha ! (cry d he, ſtart- 


Heav'n you were not 


Madam? What ſaid you, 2 Ardelia? If you 
the Repetition, Take it! (reply'd ſhe unmov'd, ) 
Wor'd to Hearn you were ne're like to ſee me more \ 
Good ! Very Good ! (cry'd he, with a Sigh that 
threw him trembling into a Chair behind him, and 
ave her the r of proceeding thus: 
et, Antonio, I muſt not have my wiſh; I muſt 
continue with you, not out of Choice, but by 
Command, by the ſtricteſt and ſevereſt Obligation 
that ever bound Humanity; Don Henrique, your 
Friend, Commands it; Don Henrique, the Dear- 


eſt Object of my Soul, Enjoins it; Don Henrique, 


whoſe only Averſion I am, will have it ſo. Oh, 


Do not wrong me, Madam! (cry'd Don Henrigue) 


Lead me, Lead me a little more by the Light of 
your Diſcourſe, I beſeech you, (ſaid Don Antonio,) 
that I may ſee your Meaning ! tor hitherto 'tis 


Darkneſs all to me. Artend therefore with your 


beſt Faculties, (purſu'd Ardelia) and know, That 
I do moft ſincerely and moſt paſſionately [love Don 


Henrique; and as a Proof of my Love to him, I 


have this Day conſented to. be deliverd up to you 
by him; not for your ſake in the leaſt, Antonio, 
but purely to ſacrifice all the Quiet of my Life to 
his Satisfaction. And now, Sir, (continn d ſhe, 
addreſſing her ſelf to Don Henrique,) Now, Sir, 
if you can be ſo cruel, execute your own 
dreadful Decree, and join our Hands, though our 
Hearts ne'er can meet. All this to Try me! It's 
too much, Ardelia— (ſaid Antonio:) And then 
turning to Don Henrique, he went on, 8 

Tha if yet thou'rt not Apoſtate to our Friend 
ſhip! Yet Speak, however ! Speak, though the 


Devil has been Tampering with Thee too! Thou © 


art a Man, a Man of Honour once. And when 1 


f 2 forteit 
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ing and ſtaring wildly on her;) What ſaid you, . 
Ike 
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forfeit my juſt Title to that, (interrupted Don 
Henrique) may I be made moſt miſerable! - 

May { 1oſe the Bleſſings of thy Friendſhip! — 
May I loſe Thee ! Say on then, Henrique ! 
(cry'd Antonio ;) And I charge thee, by all the 
Sacred Tyes of Friendſhip, ſay, Is this a Trial of 
me? It Eluſion, Sport, or ſhameful Murtherous 
Truth? — 0 my Soul burns within me, and [I 
can bear no longer ! —— — Tell! Speak! Say 
on! [Here, with folded Arms, and Eyes fix d 
ſtedfaſtly on Henrique, he ſtood like a Statue, 
without motion; . unleſs ſometimes, when his 
{ielling Heart raisd his o'er-charg'd Breaſt.] After 
a little Pauſe, and a hearty Sigh or two, Henri- 


gue began; —— Oh, Antonio! O my Friend 
prepare thy ſelf to hear yet more dreadful Ac- 
cents! ———— 1 am (purſu'd he) unhappily the 


Greateſt and moſt Innocent Criminal that eer, till 
now, oftended . I Love her, Antonio, 
I Love Ardelia, with a Paſſion ſtrong and violent as 
Thine | — — Ob, ſummon all that us d to be 
more than Man about thee, to ſuffer to the end of 
my Diſcourſe, which nothing but a Reſolution 
like Thine can bear! I know it by my ſelf. — 
Though there be Wounds, Horror and Death in 
each Syllable, (interrupted Antonio,) yet prithee, 
Noto, go on, but with all haſte. 1 will, (return'd 
Don Henrigue,) tho* I feel, my own Words have 
the ſame cruel effects on me. I fay again, my 
Soul Loves Ardelia. And how can it be other- 
wiſe ? Have we not Both the ſelf-ſame Appetites ? 
the ſame Diſguſts? How then cou'd I avoid my 
Deſtiny, that has decreed that I ſhould Love and 
Hate juſt as you- do? Oh, hard Neceflity ! that 
obligd you to uſe me, in the Recovery of this 
1 Alas, Can you think that any Man of Senſe 
OT ; 


cou'd have ſeen, and not have 2 | 
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her! Then how ſhou'd I, whoſe Thoughts ar 
Uniſons to Yours, evade thoſe Charms that had 
revail'd on you? And now, to let you 
know *tis no Eluſion, no Sport, but ſerious and 
amazing woful Truth, Ardelia beſt can tell you 
whom ſhe loves. What I'ye already ſaid, is true, by 
Heav'n (cry'd ſhe; ) Tis you, Don Ane whom 
Lonly Love, and who alone can give me Happineſs: 
Ah, wou'd you wou'd ! ——— With you, Antonio, 
I muſt remain Unhappy, Wretched, Curs'd : Thou 
art my Hell ; Don Henrique is my Heaven. And 
Thou art mine, (rerurn'd he,) which here] part with 
to my Deareſt Friend. Then taking her Hand ; Par- 
don me, Antonio, (purſu'd he) that I thus take 
my laſt Farewel of all the Taſtes of Bliſs from 
your Ardelia, at this moment. [At which words 
he kiſs'd her Hand, and gave it to Don Antonio; 
who receiv'd it, and gently preſsd it cloſe to 
his Heart, as if he wou'd have her feel the 
Diſorders ſhe had causd there, Be Happy, An- 
tonio, (cry d Henrique ;) Be very Tender of her; 
To morrow early I ſhall hope to ſee thee. —— 
Ardelia, (purſu d he,) All Happineſs and Joy ſur- 
round Thee! May'ſt thou ne er want thoſe Bleſſing 
thou canſt give Antonio! — Farewell to Both 
(added he, going out.) Ah, (cry'd ſhe,) Farewell 
to all Joys, Bleflings, Happineſs, if you forſake 
me. Yer do not go h. Cruel 
(continu'd ſhe, ſeeing him quit the Room; ) But 
you ſhall take my Soul with you. Here ſhg 
ſiwooned away in Aztoxio's Arms ; who, tho 
he was happy that he had her faſt yet was 
obligd to call in his Couſin, and Adelia s At- 
tendants, ere ſhe cou'd be perfefitly recover d. In 
the mean while, Don Henrique had not the 
power to go out of fight of the Houſe, but 
Wau ted to and fro about it, diſtracted in his 
F fg Soul, 
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Soul, and not being able longer to refrain her 


fight, her laſt Words {till reſounding in his Ears, 
he came again into the Room where he left her 


with Don Antonio, juſt as the reviv'd, and call'd 


him, exclaiming on his Cruelty, in leaving her 


Jo ſoon. But when, turning her Eyes towards the 


Door, ſhe ſaw him; Oh! with what eager haſte 
ſhe flew to him] then claſp'd him round the 
Waſt, obliging him, with all the tender Expreſ- 
fions that the Soul of a Lover, and a Woman's too, 
is capable of uttering, not to leave her in the 

ſſeſſion of Don Antonio. This ſo amaz'd her 
flighted Loyer, that he knew not, at firſt, how 
to proceed in this Tormenting Scene; bur at laſt, 


ſummoning all his wonted Reſolution, and Strength 


of Mind, he told her, He wou'd put her out of 
his power, if ſhe wow'd conſent to retreat for 
ſome few hours to a Nunnery that was not above 
half a Mile diſtant thence, tilt he had diſcours'd 
his Friend, Don Henrique, ſomething more 
particularly than hitherto, about this Matter. To 


which ihe .readily agreed upon the promiſe that 


Don Henerique made her, of ſeeing her with the 
firſt opportunity. They waited on her then to the 
Convent, where ſhe was kindly and teſpectfully 
receiv'd by the Lady Abbeſs z but it was not long 
before that her Grief renewing with greater vi- 
olence, and more afflicting circumſtances, had 
oblig'd em to ſtay with her till it was almoſt 
dark, when they once more begg'd the liberty 
of- an hour's abſence ; and the better to palliate 


their Defign, Henrique told her, that he wou'd make 


uſe of her Father Bon Richardo's Coach, in which 
they came to Don Antonib's, for ſo ſmall a time: 
which they did, leaving only Eleanora her Attendant 
with her, without whom ſhe had been at a loſs, a- 


. mong ſo many fair Strangers; Strangers, I mean, 
WW M0 
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to her unhappy Circumſtances : whiPſ{t they were 


carry'd near a Mile farther, where, juſt as twas dark, 
they lighted from the Coach, Don Henrique ord'ring 
the Servants not to ſtir thence till their return from 
their private Walk, which was about a Furlong, in 
a Field that belong'd to the Convent, Here Don 
Antonio told Don Henrique, That he had not acted 
Honourably; That he had betray d him, and robb\d 
him at once both of a Friend and Miltrefs. To 
which Yother return'd, That he underſtood his 
meaning, when he propos'd a particular Diſcourſe, 
about this Affair, which he now perceivd muſt 
end in Blood: But you may remind your felt 
(continu'd he) that I have kept my Promiſe in 
delivering her to yon. Yes, (criy'd Antonio) at- 
ter” you had raftis'd foully and baſely on her. 
Not at all 5 Henrique) It was her Fate, 
that brought this Miſchief on her; for | urg d 
the Shame and Scandal of Inconſtancy, but all 
in vain, to her. But don't you love her, Hen- 
rique ? (tother ask'd.) Too well; and cannot 
live without her, though I fear I may feel the 
curſed Effects of the ſame Inconſtancy : Howe» 
ver, I had quitted her All to you, but you ſee 
how ſhe reſents it. And you ſhall ſee, Sir, 
7 Antonio drawing his Sword in a rage) how 
| reſent it. Here, without more Words, they fell 
to Action, to Bloody Action. (Ah! how wretched 
is our Sex, in being the unhappy Occaſion of ſo 
many fatal Miſchiets ev'n between the deareſt 
Friends!) They fought on each fide with the 
Sate Animoſity of Rivals, forgetting all the 
cred Bonds of their former Friendſhip; till Don 
Antonio tell, and ſaid, dying, Forgive me, Hen- 
rique ! I was to blame; I could not live withou 
her. I fear ſhe will betroy thy Life, which 


nor 
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not die all at once Heav'n pardon both of 
rs 1 ———— Farewell! ! Ob, Haſte ! Farewell! 
(return'd Don Henrrgue,) Farewell, thou Braveſt 

Trueſt Friend! Farewell, thou Nobleſt Part of 
one | And Farewell all the Quiet of my Soul. 
Then ſtooping, he kiſs'd his Cheek; but, riſing, 
he found he muſt retire in time, or elſe muſt perlt 
through loſs of Blood, for he had receiv'd two or 
three dangerous Wounds, beſides others of leſt 
conſequence; Wherefore he made all the convenient 
haſte he cou'd to the Coach, into which by the 
help of the Footmen, he got, and order'd em to 
drive direQly to Don Richardo's with all imagin- 
able ſpecd ; where he atriv'd in little more than 
half an hour's time, and was receiv'd by Ardelia's 
Father with the preateſt Confuſion and Amaze- 
ment that is expreſſible, ſeeing him return'd with- 
out his Daughter, and ſo deſperately wounded. Be- 
fore he thought it convenient to ask him any 
| Queſtions more than to enquire of his Daughter's 
fafery, to which he receiv'd a ſhorr bur ſatis factory 
Anfwer, Don Richardo ſent for an Eminent and 
Able Surgeon, who prob'd and dreſs'd Don Hen- 
riqgue's Wounds, who was immediately put to Bed, 
not with ſome deſpondency of his Recovery; but 
(Thanks to his kind Stars, and kinder Conſtitution !) 
he reſted pretty well for ſome hours that Night, 
and early in the Morning, Ardelia's Father, who 
had ſcarce taken any Reſt all that Night, came to 
viſit him, as ſoon as he underſtood from the Ser- 
vants who warch'd with him that he was in 2 
; eondition to ſuffer a ſhort Diſcourſe , which, you 
may be ſure, was to learn the Circumſtances of 
the paſt Night's Adventure ; of which Don Hen- 
rige gave him a ect and pleaſant Account, 
fince he heard that Antonio, his mortal Ene 
my, was kill'd ; the aljurance of whole ** 

| cod | | * 
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was the more delightful to him, ſince, by this 
Relation, he found that Antonio was the Man 
whom his care of his Daughter had ſo often 
fruſtrated. Don Henrique had hardly made an end 
of his Narration, e're a Servant came haſtily to 
give Richardo notice, that the Officers were come 
to ſearch for his Son- in. law that ſhould have been; 
whom the Old Gentleman's wiſe Precaution had 
ſecured in a Room ſo unſuſpetted, that they might 
as reaſonably have imagined the entire Walls of 
his Houſe had a Door made of Stones, as that 
there ſhould. have been one to that cloſe Apart- 
ment: He went therefore boldly to the Officers, 
and gave them all the Keys of his Houſe, with 
free Liberty to examine every Room and Chamber; 
Which they did, but to no purpoſe ; and Don Hen. 
- oe lay there undiſcovered till his Cure was per- 

ected. 

In the mean time Ardelia, who, that fatal Night, 
but too rightly gueſs'd that the Death of one or 
both her Lovers was the cauſe that they did not re- 
turn to their Promiſe, the next Day fell into a high 
Fever, in which her Father found her , foon after 
he had clear'd himſelf of thoſe who came to ſearch 
for her Lover. The aſſurance which her Father 
gave her of Henrique's Life ſeem'd a little to re- 
vive her; but the Severity of Antonios Fate was 
no way obliging to her, fince ſhe could nor but re- 
tain the memory of his Love and Conſtancy ; which 
added to her Afflictions, and heightned her Diſtem- 
Per, inſomuch that Richardo was conſtrain'd to 

eave her under the Care of the good Lady Abbels, 
and to the diligent Attendance of Eleanora, not da- 


Houſe. All their Care and Diligence was however 
ineffectual; for ſhe languiſh'd even to the leaſt 
hope of Recovery, till immediately after hen 


ring to hazard her Life in a removal to his own! 
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Vifit of Don Henrique, which was the firſt he made 
in a Month's time, and that by Night, incagnito, 
with her Father, her- Diſtemper viſibly retreated 
each Day: Yet when at laſt the enjoy'd a perfect 
Health of Body, her Mind grew fick, and ſhe 
plung'd into a deep Melancholy ; which made her 
entertain a politive Reſolution of taking the Veil at 
the end of her Novitiate : which accordingly ſhe 
did, notwithſtanding all the Intreaties, Prayers, and 
Tears both of her Father and Lover. Bur the ſoon 
repented her Vow, and often wiſh'd that ſhe might 
by any means ſeeand ſpeak ro Don Henrique , by 
whoſe Help ſhe promis'd to her ſelf a Deliverance 
out of her voluntary Impriſonment : Nor were his 
Wiſhes wanting to the ſame effect, though he was 
forced to fly into Italy, to avoid the Proſecution of 
Antonios Friends. Thither ſhe purſu'd him; nor 
could he any way ſhun her , unleſs he could have 
left his Heart at a diſtance from his Body: Which 
made him take a fatal Reſolution of returning to 
Fevil in Diſguiſe ; where he wander'd about the 
Convent every Night like a Ghoſt, (for indeed his 
Soul was within, while his inanimate Trunk was 
without, ) till at laſt he found means to convey a 
Letter to her, which both ſurpriz d and delighted 
her. The Meſſenger that brought it her, was one 
of her Mother in- law's Maids, whom he had known 
before, and met accidentally one Night as he was 
going his Rounds, and ſhe coming out from Arde- 
lia; with her he prevail'd, and with Gold oblig'd 
her to Secrecy and Aſſiſtance; which proy'd fo fo 
ceſsful, that he underſtood from Ardelia her ſtr 

Defire of Liberty, and the continuance of her Paſ- 
Hon for him, together with the Means and Time 
moſt convenient and likely to ſucceed for her En- 
Jargement. The Time was the Fourteenth Night 
following, at Twelve a Clock, which 1 com- 
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pleated a Month ſince his return thither; at which 
time they both promiſed themſelves the greateſt 
Happineſs on Earth. But you may obſerve the Ju- 
{tice of Heaven, in their Diſappointment. 

Don Sebaſtian, who ſtill purſu'd him with a moſt 
implacable Hatred, had trac'd him even to Lady, 
and there narrowly miſſing him, poſted after him 
to Toledo; fo ſure and ſecret was his Intelligence! 
As ſoon as he arriv'd, he went direUly to the Con- 
vent where his Siſter Elvira had been one of the 


Proteis'd, ever ſince Don Henrique had forſaken 


her, and where Ardelia had taken her Repented 
Vow. E/vira had all along conceal d the Occaſion 
of her coming thither from Ardelia; and though 
{he was her only Confident, and knew the whole 
Story of her Misfortunes, and heard the Name of 
Don Henrique repeated an hundred times a day, 
whom {till ſhe lov'd molt perfectly, yet never gave 
her Beautiful Rival any cauſe of Suſpicion that ſhe 
loy'd him, either by Words or Looks; nay, more, 
when ſhe underſtood that Don Henrique came to 
the Convent with Ardelia and Antonio, and at o- 
ther times with her Father, yet ſhe had ſo great a 
Command of her ſelf, as to refrain ſeeing him, or 
to be ſeen by him; nor ever intended to have ſpo- 
ken, or writ to him, had not wy — _ — 
baſtian put her upon the cruel neceſſity of doi 
= laſt ; who coming to viſit his Siſter (as I have 
ſaid before) found her with Donna Adelia, whom 
he never remembred to have ſeen, nor who ever had 
ſeen him but twice, and that was about Six Years 
beſo, when ſhe was but Ten Years of Age, when 
ſhe fell paſſionately in Love with him, and conti- 
nu'd her Paſſion; till about the Fourteenth Lear o 
her Empire, when the unfortunate Antonio fult be- 
gan his Court to her. Don Schaſtian was teally a 
yery defirable Perſon, being at that time very bea 
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tiful, his Age not exceeding Six and twenty, of a- 
Sweet Converſation, very Brave, but Reyengeful 
and Irreconc:'1ble. (like moſt of his Country-men,) 
and of an Honourable Family. Ar the fight of him 

Adelia felt her former Paſhon renew; which pro- 
 reeded and continued with ſuch Violence, that it 
utterly defacd the Idea's of Antonio and Henrique. 
No wonder that ſhe who could reſolve to forſake 
er God for Man, ſhould quit one Lover for ano- 
ther.) In ſhort, ſhe then only wiſh'd that he might 
Love her equally, and then ſhe doubted not of con- 
frivipg the means of their Happineſs betwixt em. 
She had her Wiſh, and more, if poſſible ; for he 
fov'd her beyond the thought of any other preſent 
or future Bleſſing, and fail'd not to let her know it, 
at the ſecond Interview ; when he receiv'd the 

eft Pleaſure he could have wiſh'd, next to the 
— of a Bridal Bed: For ihe confeſs'd her Love 
to him, and preſently put him upon thinking on the 
means of her Eſcape; but not finding his Deſi 
Io likely to ſucceed, as thoſe Meafures ſhe had ſent 
to Don Henrique, the communicates the very ſame - 
to Don Sebaſi:an, and agreed with him to make uſg 
of them on that very Night wherein ſhe had obli- 

Don Henrique to attempt her Deliverance; the 
ur indeed was different, being determin'd to be 
at Eleven, Elvira , who was preſent at the Con- 
#rence, took the Hint; and not being willing to 
diſoblige a Brother who had fo hazarded his Life 
in Vindication of her, either durſt not, or woud 
not ſeem to oppoſe his Inclinations at that time: 
However, when he retir'd with her to talk more 
icularly of bis intended Revenge on Don Her- 
rique; who, be told her, he knew lay ſomewhere 
abiconded in Toledo, and whom he had refolv'd, as 
he afſur d her, to facrifice to her injur'd Honour, and 
- bis Refntwents; ſhe oppos d that his Vindittive 
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Reſolution with all the forcible Arguments in a 2 


Virtuous and Pious Lady's Capacity, but in vain; ſo 
that immediately, upon his Retreat from the Con- 
vent, ſhe took the opportunity of writing to Don 
a N as follows, the fatal Hour not being then 

Seven Night's diſtant. * 


Don Henrique, . 
| T Brother is now in Town, in purſuit of uur 

Life; nay , more, of your Miſtreſs, who 
Has conſented to make her Eſcape from the Convent, © 
at the ſame place of it, and by the ſame Means on 
which ſhe bad agreed to groe ber ſelf entirely to you, 
but the Hour 1s Eleven. I know, Henrique, your 
Ardelia zs dearer to you than your Life ; but your + 

Life, your dear Life it more deſired than any thing 
in this World, by | os 


Your Injurd and Forſaken 


ELV IRA. 


This ſhe deliver'd to Richardo's Servant, whom 
Henrique had gain'd that Night, as ſoon as ſhe _. 
| came to viſit Ardelia, at her uſual Hour, juſt as. 


4 


ſhe went out of the Cloiſter. 3 a 
Don Henrique was not a little ſurpriz'd with 
this Billette; however, he could hardly reſolve to 
forbear his accuſtom d Viſits to Ardelia, at firſt „ 
but upon more mature Conſideration, he ou 
choſe to converſe with her by Letters, which ſtill 
preſsd her to be mindful of her Promiſe, and of. 
the Hour, not taking notice of any Caution thas 
he had receiv'd of het Treachery. To which ſhe. 
ſtill reurg'd in Words that might aſſure him of 
her Conftancy. OPT WET Tx 
The Dreadful Hour wanted not a Quarter of 
being perfect, when Don Henrique came N * 
. 1 i . R 4 av 
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Having fix d his Rope-Ladder to that part of the 
Garden Wall where he was expected, Ar delia, 
who had not ſtir'd from that very Place for a 
quarter of an hour before, prepard to aſcend by 
itz which ſhe did, as ſoon as his Servant had 
turn'd and fix d it on the inner fide of the Wall; 
on rhe Top of which, at a little diſtance, ſhe 
found another faſten'd, for her to deſcend on the 
out- ſide; whilſt Don Henrique eagerly waited to 


. rereive her. She came at laſt, and flew into his 


Arms; which made Henrique cry out in a Rapture, 
Am 1 at laſt once more bappy, in having my Ardelia 
in my poſſeſhon She, who knew his Voice, and 

now found ſhe was betray'd, but knew not by 
whom, ſhriek d out, I am Ruin d! Help| Help! 
———L oofe me, I charge you, Henrique! Looſe 
me | At that very moment, and at thoſe very words, 
came Sebaſtien, attended by only one Servant, and 
hearing Henrique reply, Not all the Powers 7 
Hell ſhall ſnatch you from nc; drawing his Sword, 
without one word, made a furious Paſs at him; 
but his Rage and Haſte miſguided his Arm, for his 


\ - Sword went quite through Ardelias Body, who 


only faid, Ah, wretched Maid! and dropt from 
Henrique s Arms, who then was oblig'd to quit 
her, to preſerve his own Life, if poſhble z how- 
ever, he had not had fo much time as to Draw, 
had not Sebaſtian been amaz d at this dreadful miſ- 
take of his Sword: But preſently recollecting 
himſelf, he flew with redoubl'd Rage to attack 
Henrique ; and his Servant had Seconded him, 
had not Henrigucs, who was now deſcended, 
otherwiſe diverted him. They fought with the 
greateſt Animofity on both tides, with equal 
Advantage; for they” both fell together, Ah, my 
Ardelia, I come to thee now, (Sebaſtian groan'd out;) 
Tas this unlucky Arm, which mats = 

* that 
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that kilſd thee. Fuſt Heaven! (ſhe figh'd out 9 
—— 0h, yet have mercy hey; they both dy d.] 


Amen, (cry'd Henrique, dying;) I want it moſt 
Oh. ro Oh, Avira! A, there's the Weigbt 
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that ſinks me down, — And yet I wiſh Forgive - 
nee. Once more, Sweet Heaven have mercy ! 
He cou'd not our live that laſt word; which was 
_ by Elvira, who all this while ſtood weep- 

and calling! out for Help, as ſhe ſtood cloſe to 
the Wall in the Garden. 

This alarm'd the reſt of the Siſters, who rifing, 
cau5'd the Bell to be rung out, as upon dangerous 
Occahons it us'd to be; which rais'd the eigh- 
bourhood, who came time enough to remove the 
dead Bodies of the two Rivale, and of the late 
Fallen Angel Ardelia. The Inj ur'd and N 5 
Elvira, whoſe Piety defign'd quite contrary 
was immediately ſeiz d with a violent Fever; 
which, as it was violent, did not laſt long; for 
ſhe dy'd within Four and twenty Hours, with all 
the happy Symptoms of a nm Saint. 
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1 | OF THE 
{ Black Lady, 


N Bout the beginning of laſt June (as near as 
A I can remember) Bellamora came to Town 
trom Hampſhire ; and was oblig'd to lodge the firſt 
Night at the fame Inn where the Stage Coach ſer 
up. The next Day ſhe took Coach for Covent- 
Garden, where ſhe thought to find Madam Brigh: ly, 
a Relation of hers; with whom ſhe defigu'd to 
gontinue for about half a Year undifcoverd, if 
ſible, by her Friends in the Country: and or- 
— — Trunk, with her Cloaths, and 
moſt of her Money and Jewels, to be brought after 
her to Madam Brightly's, by a ſtrange Porter whom 
me ſpoke to in the Street as ſhe was taking Coach; 
being utterly unacquainted with the neat Practices 
of this fine City, "When ſhe came to Bridges ſtreet, 
where indeed her Couſin had lodged near three or 
Four Years ſince; ſhe was ſtrangely ſurpriz d that 
the cou'd not learn any thing of her; no; nor ſo 
much as meet with any one that had ever heard Ee 
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ker Couſin's Name. Till, at laſt, deſcribing Ma- 
dam Brig htly to one of the Houſe-keepers in that 
— he told her, that there was ſuch a kind of 

ady, whom he had ſometimes ſeen there about 
a Year and a half ago; but that he believ'd, ſhe 
was married and remov'd towards Soho. In this 
Perplexity ſhe quite forgor her Trunk and Money, 
Sc. and wanderd in her Hackney-Coach all over 
St. Arr's pariſh ; inquiring for Madam Brightly, 
ſtill deſcribing her Perſon, but in vain ; for no 
Soul cou'd give her any Tale or Tidings of ſuch 
a Lady. After ſhe had thus fruitlefly rambled, 
till ſhe, ths Coachmian, and the very Horſes were 
den tird, by good Fortune for her, ſhe happen'd 
on a private Houſe, where lived a good, dilcreet, 
ancient Gentlewoman, who was fallen a little to 
decay, and was forc'd to let Lodgings for the beſt 

art of her Livelyhood : From whom ſhe undet= 
ſtood, that there was ſuch a kind of a Lady who 
had lain there ſomewhat more than a Twelve - 
month, being near three Months after ſhe was 


the Gentleman her Husband, either to the Play, 
or to take the freſh Air; and ſhe believ d, wou'd 
not return till Night. This Diſcourſe of the good 
Gentlewoman's ſo elevated: Be//amora's draoping 
Spirits, that after ſhe had begg'd the Liberty of 
ſtaying there till they came home, the diſchargd 
the Coachman in all haſte, ſtill forgetting her 
Trunk, and the more valuable Furniture of it. 
When they were alone, Be/lemora defired ſhe 
might be permitted the Freedom to ſend for a Pint 
of Sack; which, with ſome little Difficulty, was 
at laſt allow'd' her. They began then to chat fat a 
matter of half an hour of things indifferent: And 
at length the ancient Gentlewoman ask d the Fair 
Innocent (I muſt not ſay Fooliſh) one, of What 
Scot. Gg2 ___ _ County, 


7 
© 40. 


at ſhe was now gone abroad with- - 
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Country; and what her Name was : To both which 
the anſwer d direlily and truly; tho it might have 
revd, not diſcreetly. She then inquird of 
.Bellamora if her Parents were living, and the Oc- 
caſion of her coming to Town. The fair Unthink- 
ing Creature replied, That her Father and Mother 
were both dead: And that ſhe had eſcap'd from 
her Uncle, under pretence of making a Viſit to a 
young Lady, her Coufin, who was lately married, 
and liv'd above Twenty Miles from her Uncle's in 
the Road to London; and, that the Cauſe of her 
quitting the Country, was to avoid the hated Im- 
portunities of a Gentleman, whoſe pretended Love 
tO her ſhe fear'd had been her eternal Ruine. At 
which ſhe wept and figh'd moſt extravagantly. 
The diſcreet Gentlewoman endeavour'd to comfort 
her by all the ſofteſt and moſt powerful Arguments 
in her Capacity; promiſing her all the friendly 
Aſſiſtance that ſhe cou'd expect from her, during 
Beliamord's ſtay in Town; which ſhe did with ſo 
much Farneſtneſs and viſible Integrity, that the 
pretty innocent Creature was going to make her a 
full and real Diſcovery of her imaginary inſupport- 
able Misfortunes; and (doubtleſs) had done ir, had 
ſhe not been prevented by the Return of the Lady, 
whom ſhe hop'd to have found her Coufin Brightly. 
The Gentleman her Husband juſt ſaw her within 
Doors, and order d the Coach to drive to ſome of 
His Bottle-Companions; which gave the Women 
the better Opportunity of entertaining one another, 
which happend to be with ſome Surprize on all 
tides. As the Lady was going up to her Apart- 
ment, the Gentlewoman of the Houſe told her 
there was a young Lady in the Partor, who came 
out & the Country that very Day on purpoſe to 
- viſit her: The Lady ſtept immediately to ſee who 
it Was, and Be/lamora approaching to . 
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hop'd for Couſin, ſtopp'd on the ſuddain juſt as 


ſhe came to her; and ſigh'd out aloud, Ah, 
Madam ! I am loſt. It is not your Ladyſhip 
I ſeek. No, Madam (returnd torher) I am apt 


to think you did not intend me this Honour. 


But you are as welcome to me, as you could be 
to the deareſt of your Acquaintance : Have you 
forgot me, Madam Be/lamora ? (continued ſhe.) That 
Name ſtartled both the other: However, It was 
with a kind of joy. Alas! Madam, (replied the 
young one) I now remember that I have been ſo 


happy to have ſeen you: But where and when, my 


Memory can't ſhew me. *Tjs indeed ſome years 
fince : (return'd the Lady) But of that another 
time. Mean while, if you are unprovided 


of a Lodging, I dare undertake, you ſhall be 


welcome to this G:zntlewoman. The Unfortunate 


paring for her, the Lady entertain'd her in her own. 
About Ten a Clock they parted, Bellamore being 
conducted to her Lodging by the Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe, who then left her to take what Reſt ſhe 
could amidſt her ſo many Misfortunes ; returning 
x0 the other Lady, who defir'd her to ſearch into the 
Cauſe of Bellamoru's Retreat to Town. 

The next Morning the good Gentlewoman of the 


return'd her Thanks; and whilſta Chamber was pre- 


Houſe coming up to her, found Bellamora almoſt 


drown'd in Tears, which by many kind and ſweep” + 


Words ſhe at laſt ſtopp'd; and asking whence fo 
great Signs of Sorrow ſhou d proceed, vow'd a molt 


* 
o 


profound Secrecy it ſhe wou'd diſcover to her their 


Occaſion; which, after ſome little Reluctancy, 
ſhe did, in this manner : | ? 

I was courted (faid ſhe) above three Years ago, 
when my Mother was yet living, by one Mr. 


Fondloue, a Gentleman of a good Eſtate, and true 


Worth; and one Who, I dare believe, did then 
a | | | - really 
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really love me: He contint'd his Paſſion for me, 
with all the earneſt and honeſt ſolicitations imagin- 
able. till ſome Months before my Mother's Death 
who, at that time, was molt defirous to ſœ me di- 
ſpos d of in Marriage to another Gentleman, ot a 
much better Eftate than Mr. Fondlobe: but one 
whoſe Perſon and Humour did by no means hir 
with my inclinations : And this gave Fondlobe the 
unhappy Advantage over me. For, finding me one 
Day all alone in my Chamber, and Iying on my 
Bed, in as mournful and wrerched a condition, to 
my then fooliſh Apprehenſion, as now I am, He urg'd 
his Paſſion with ſuch Violence and accurſed Succeſs 
for me, with reiterated Promiſes of Marriage, 
whenſoever I pleas'd to challenge *em, which he 
bound with the moſt ſacred {)aths and moſt dread- 
ful Execrations; that partly with my Averſion to 
the other, and partly with my Inclinations to pry 
him, I ruin'd my ſelf. Here ſhe relaps'd in- 
to a greater Extravagance of Grief than before; 
which was ſo extreme, that it did not continue 
long. When therefore, ſhe was pretty well come 
to her ſelf, the ancient Gentlewoman ask'd her, 
why ſhe imagin d her ſelf ruin d? To which ſhe an- 
wer d, I am great with Child by him (Madam) 
and wonder you did not perceive it laſt Night. Alas! 
T have not a Month to go: I am ſham'd, ruin'd, and 
damm d, 1 fear, for ever loſt. O! fie, Madam, 
think not ſo : (ſaid tꝰ other) for the Gentleman may 
yet prove true, and matry you. Ay, Madam, (re- 

plied Be/lamora) I doubt not that he wou'd ma 


me; for, ſoon after my Mother's Death, when 


came to be at my own Diſpoſal, which happen'd 
about two Months after, he ofter'd , nay moſt ear- 
neſtly ſolicited me to it, which ſtill he perſeveres to 
do. This is ſtrange! (return'd t other) And it ap- 
pears to me to be your own Fault, that you are yet 
l ö miſerable, 


miſerable. Why did you not, or why will you 
not conſent to your own Happineſs? Alas! (cry d 
Bellamora) Tis the only thing I dread in this World: 
For, I am certain he can never love me after. Be- 
ſides, ever fince I have abhorr'd the Sight of him: 
And this is the only Cauſe that obliges me to for- 
ſake my Uncle, and all my Friends and Relations 
in the Country, hoping in this populous and publick 
Place to be moſt private, eſpecially , (Madam) in 
your Houſe, and in your Fidelity and Diſcretion, 
Of the laſt you may allure your ſelf, Madam, (ſaid 
rother :) But hat Proviſion have you made for 
the Reception of the young Stranger that you car- 
ry about you? Ah, Madam! (cry'd Bellamora) you 
have brought to my mind another Misfortune:Then 
ſhe acquainted her with the ſuppos'd Loſs of her 
Money and Jewels, telling her withal, that ſhe had 
but three Guinea's and ſome Siver left, and the 
Rings ſhe wore, in her preſent Poſſeſſion. The 
good Gentlewoman of the Houſe told her, ſhe 
wou'd ſend to enquire at the Inn where the lay the 
firſt Night ſhe came to Town; for, (happily) they 
might give ſome account of the Porter to whom 
ſhe had intruſted her Trunk; and withal repeated 
her Promiſe of all the Help in her power, and for 
that time left her much more compos'd than ſhe 
found her. The good Gentlewoman went directly 
to the other Lady, her Lodger, to whom ſhe re- 
counted Be//amora's mournful Confeſſion: At which 
the Lady, appeard mightily concern'd : And ar 
laſt, ſhe told her Land- lady, that ſhe wow'd take 
Care that Bellamora ſhould lie in, according to her 
Quality: For, (added ſhe) the Child (ir ſeems} 
is my. own Brother's, | 
As ſoon as ſhe had din'd, ſhe went to the Ex- 
change and bought Child-bed Linnen ʒbut defird that 
Bellamora might not hows the leaſt Notice gf it: 
84 "And 
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Ds And at her Return diſpatchd a Letter to her Bro- 


ther Fondlove in Hampſhire, with an Account of every 
particular; which ſoon brought him up ro Town, 
without ſatisfying any of his or her Friends with 
the Reaſon of his ſudden Departure ; mean while, 
the good Gentlewoman of the Houſe had ſent to 
the Star. Iun on Fiſh ſtreet-hill, to demand the 
Trunk, which ſhe rightly ſuppos'd ro have been 
carried back thither: For by good Luck, it was 
a Fellow that ply'd thereabouts, who brought it to 
Bellamora's Lodgings that very Night, but unknown 
to her. Fondlobe no ſooner got to London, but he 
poſts to his Siſter's Lodgings, where he was advis'd 
not to be ſeen of Bellamora till they had work'd 
farther upon her, which the Landlady began in 
tis manner; She told her that her things were 
miſcarried, and ſhe fear'd loſt ; that ſhe had bur a 
little Money her ſelf, and if the Overſeers of the 
poor (juſtly ſo calld from their over looking em) 
ſhould have the leaſt ſuſpicion of a ſtrange and 
unmarried Perſon, who was entertain'd in her Houſe 
big with Child, and ſo neut her time as Bellamora 
was, {he ſhou'd be troubled, if) they cou'd not give 
Security to the Pariſh of Twenty, or Thirty pound 
that they ſhou'd not ſuffer by her, which ſhe cou'd 
not; or otherwiſe, ſhe muſt be ſent to the Houſe of 
Correction, and her Child to a Pariſh-Nurſe. This 
Diſcourſe, one may imagine, was very dreadful to 
a Perſon of her Youth, Beauty, Education, Family 
and Eftate: However, ſhe reſolutely proteſted, that 
- ſhe had rather undergo all this, than be expos'd 
to the Scorn of her Friends and Relations in the 
Country. The other told her then, that ſhe muſt 
write down to her Uncle a farewell Letter, as if 
ſhe were juſt going aboard the Pacguet- Boat for 
Holland; that he might not ſend to inquire for her 
in Town, when he ſhou'd underftand ſhe was not 

| | at 
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at her new - married Couſin's in the Country; which 
accordignly ſhe did, keeping her ſelf cloſe Priſoner 
to her Chamber; where ih: was daily viſited by 
Fondelove's Siſter and the Landlady, but by no 
Soul elſe, the firſt diſſembling the Knowledge ſhe 
had of her Misfor: utes. Thus the continued for 
above three Weeks; nor a Servant being ſufferd 
to enter her Chamber, ſo much as to make her 
Bed, left they ſhou'd rake Notice of her great 
Bally: But for all this Caution, the Secret had” 
taken Wind, by the means of an Attendant of the 
other Lady below, who had over heard her ſpeak- 
ing of it to her Husband. This ſoon got out 0 
Doors, and ſpread abroad till it reach'd the long 
. Ears of the Wolves of the Pariſh ; who next day 
defign'd to pay her a Viſit: But Fond/ove, by good 
Providence, prevented it ; who, the Night before, 
was uſher'd into Be/lamora's Chamber by his Siſter, 
his Brother-in-Law, and the Landlady. At the 
ſight of him ſhe had like to have 1woon'd away : 
But he taking her in his Arms, began again, as he 
was wont to do, with Tears in his Eyes, to beg 
that ſhe wou'd marry him e'er ſhe was delivered; 
if not for his, nor her own, yet for the Child's ſake, 
which ſhe hourly expected; that it might not be 
born out of Wedlock, and ſo be made uncapable 
of inheriting either of their Eſtates ; with a great 
many more preſſing Arguments on all fides : o 
which at laſt ſhe conſented ; and an honeſt offici- 
ous Gentleman, whom they had before provided, 
was call'd up, who made an end of the Diſpute ; 
So to Bed they went together that Night; next 
Day to the Exchange, for ſeveral pretey 
that Ladies in her Condition want, Whillt they 
were abroad, came the Vermin of the Pariſh, (I 
mean, the Overſeers of - the Poof® who eat the 
Bread from em) to ſearch for a young n 
5 Lady 
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} Lady (for ſo was Bellamora) who was either 
brought to Bed, or juſt ready to lie down. The 
4 _ .  Landlady ſhew'd em all the Rooms in her Houſe, 


but no ſuch Lady cou'd be found. Ar laſt ſhe 
bethought herſelf, and led 'em into her Parlour, 
were ſhe open'd a little Cloſet door, and ſhew'd 
dem her Black Cat that had juſt kitten'd; aſſuring 
dem, that /he ſhou?d never trouble the Pariſh as 
long as ſhe had Rats or Mice in the Houſe, and ſo 
diſmiſsd em like Logger heads as they came, 


— 5 
" 
© 7 
8 
_ oo 
Fs 
2 . 
© 
. 
- 
5 = 
_—— _” wh 
* * — * _— — —_— A. ”— — _ x 1 
* — * * 
Y bk 
* = 
* 
2 
I | 
„ 
3 
* 
** 
* 
F - 
* 
2 
A 
* K 
I, 
- * 
3 
— 
% 
4 - 
« 
q 
» 
— 
5 
2 1 
> 
o 4 
7 
» 
i "= 
0 4 
N — 
* 2 CE W 7 3 
1 7 c 1 = Was — — — ——_ 
$4 A 
4 
. 
o . 
. : 
| Fo 
Wn ; 
$ 
7 = 
— 
4 
- 


© 


— — 


bu * 
— 


— 
— — 


1 


BOOKS and PLA lately Printed for, and Sold by. 
R. Wellington, at the Dolphin and Crown 74 
St. PauPs urch. yard. ö 55 


(mm Maiger's French Grammar wich Additions. Enricls 
ed with New Words, and a New Method, and all the Im- 
provements of that Fame us Language, as it 1: ho flouriſhing ar 
the Court of France. u here is to be ſeen an extracrdicary ard 
methodical Order for the acquiſition of chat Tongue: 447. A moſt 
m odifh Pronunciation, the Conjugation of Itre gu ar Verbs, ſhore 
and ſubſtantial Rules; To which are fubjoined a Vocabulary, 
and a moſt cxact new Grammar of the Exgliſh Tongue, with all 
Advanrages that may make it defirable to Foreigners, The 
Twentieth Edition, exactly corre Red and enlarged by the Author, 
lace Profeſſor of the Languages at Paris. Note, In this Edition 1s 
corrected all the Faults which flipped in the toriner Impreſſions 
by a French Miniſter. N 
Newly publiſh'd. Mrs. B E HN's Play: Entire, in two Vol. 18 
g vo. viz. The Rover; or the Baniſh'd Cavalcer. In two Farts. 
The Dutch Lover. Abdelazor 3 or che Moor's Revenge. The 
young King; or the Miſtzke, The Round · head; or the Good: 
Old Cauſe. The City-Heireſs; or Sir Timothy Tre. tall. The 
train, ; or Sir Timothy Tawdrey. The Second Velume con- 
tains, 1. The Falſe Count; or a New Way to Play an Old Game, 
2. The Lucky Chance; or an Alderman's Bargain. 3. The Forc'd: 
Marriage; or the Jealous Bridegroom. 4. Sir Patient” Fancy. 
5. The Widow Kanter; or the Hiſtory of Bacon in Virginiae 
6. The Feign d Curtezan; or à Night's Intrigue. . 7. The Em- 
price of the Moon. 8. The Amorous Prince. Price Twelve - 
Shillings, | by 
Familiar Letters; Written by John, late Earl of Rocheſter, W 


the Honourable Henry Savile, Eſq; and other Perſons of f . J 


Wich Lore. letters, written by the late Ingenious Mr. Tho, Otways 
Sir George Etheridge, and the late Duke of Buckingham. - The gh 
Edition: To which is added a Deſcription of a Aiden. bead, (a 
Poem) writ by the ſaid Earl, and never before Fried. Price 
en. a | "Pp. A 
e Comical Hi of Franchion, ſatyrically expoſing Folly 

and Vice in Variety of Humours and 8 es 
ſeveral Hands, and adapted to the Humours of the preſent Age, 
Price ſix Shillings. | 3 

The Adventures of Lindanira, a Lady of Quality. Written 
with her own Hand to her Friend in the Country. In Fo] 
Parts, Revis d and CorreRted by Mr. Tie. Brown. I rice 2.5. 
| | d 4 * Fivg | 
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Pie Love - letters from a Nun to Cavaleer. Trat ſlated by Sir 
X Roger Lefirange. With the French on the Oppoſite Page, for the 
Bene fit of the Curious in either Languige. Price 1 5. 
The Art of Love, a Poem dedicated to the Ladies, by Charles 
Hopkins, Author of the Tragedy of Boadicia Queen of Britain. 
The Novels of the late Ingenious Monſſeur Scarron, faithtully 
Franſl ted, viz. The Fruitleſs Precaution. The Hypocrices. The 
Iasocent Adultery. The Judge in his own Cauſe, The Rival 
Brothers. The Inviſible Miſtreſs. The Chaſtiſement of Avarice. 
The Unexpected Choice, Pone into Exgiiſh , with Additions: 
By J. D. Eſq; The Fourth Edition Corrected, 
Love-letters, writ by a Nun io Cavalcer, with the Cavaleer's 
Anſwers. Price 1 8. 6. d. | 
The whole Works of that excellent Practical Phy ſcian Dr. The. 
Sydenham. Wherein not only the Hiſtory and Cures of acute 
Diſeaſes are treated of aſter a new and accurate Method; bur al- 
fo the ſafeſt and ſhorteſt way of curing moſt Chronical Diſcaſes : 
Tranf}ited from the Original Latin, by F. Pechy, NM. D. of the 
College of Phyſicians. Price $ 5. 
Etmalleri Opera Omnia in Compendium Redacta. | 
_=_ — Hiſtory of rhe Earl of Eſſex, and Queen Elizabeth. 
A Novel. - 
Ermullerus's Practice of Fhyſick Abridged. In Engliſh. price 
fx Shillings. 
* Lilly Improved, Corrected and Explained, with the Etymologi- 
4 cal Part of the Common Accidence. By W. T. Maſter of the 
? Board =, 2350 at Fullham for above Two and twenty Years, 
ice 1 5. 6 d. | 
F The French Common-prayer. In Twelves. Price two Shil- 
lings fix pence. | ? 3 
The Novels, & c. of the late Ingeniqus Mrs. Behn, viz. 1. The 
Hiſtory of Oroono to, or the Royal Slave. Written by the Com- 
mand of K. Charles the Second, 2. The Fair Filt, or Prince Tar. 
quin. 3. Agnt's dt Caſtro, or the Force ot Generous Love. 
The Lovers Watch, or the Arr of making Love; being Rules 
fot Courtſhip for every Hour of the Day and Night. 3. The La- 
dys Looking-elaſs to dreſs themſelves by, or the whole Art of 
Charming all Mazkind, 6. The Lucky Miſtake. 7. Memoirs of 
the Court of the K. of Bantam. 8. The Nun, or the Perjur'd 
_ Beaaty:; g. The Adventure of the Black Lady. T with 
i the Hiſtory of the Life and Memoirs of Mrs, B E HN. By one 
. of che Fair Sex. Intermix'd with pleaſant Love- letters that paſs d 
| berwixt her and Minbrer Vat Bruin, a Dutch Merchant; with her 
1 Character of che Country and Lover: And her Love. letters to a 
1 Gentleman in Exglazd, The Fifth Edition, with large Addi- 
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The Hiſtory of Pohbius the Megalopolitan 5 containing a Gene. 


ral Account of the Tranſactions of the whole World, bur princt- 
pally of the Roman People, during the Firſt and Second Punic 
Wars. Tranflated by Sir Henry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden. In 
- three Volumes: The third Volume never before printed. 
A Mathematical Compinion, or the Deſcription and Uſe of a 
rew Sliding Rule, by which many uſeful and neceffary Queſtions 
in Arithmerick, Military Orders, Intereſts, Trigonometry, Pla- 
nometry , Sterenometry, Geography, Aſtronomy , Navigation, 
Fortification, Gunnery, Dyalling, may be ſpeedily reſolved with- 
out the helpof P.z or Compaſſes, By William Hunt, Philomath. 
Reſlections upon Ancient and Modern Learning. The Second 
Part. By William Wotton, B. D. Chaplain to the Right Honou- 


rable the Earl of Nottingham. The Second Edition, with large 


Addirions, With a Diſſcrrarion upon the Epiſtles of Phalars, 
Themiftocles, Socrates, Euripides, &c. and sp Fables. By 
Dr. Bentley, | | 

Cocker's Decimal Arithmetick, the Sccond Edition, very much 
enlarged. By Johr Hawkins, Schcol-maſter at St. George s Church 
in Southwark. 

An Italian Voyage, or a compleat Journey thro' aH. In two 
Parts. Wich the Character of the People, and Deſcription of the 
chief Towns, Charches, Monaſteries, Tombs, Lib rar ies, Villa's, 
Gardens, Pictures, Statues and Antiquities; as alſo, of the In- 


rereſt, Government, Riches, Force, &. oſ all the Prinees ; with 


Inſtructions concerning Travel. By Richard Laſfel, Gent. The 
Second Edition. With lar e Additions, by a modern Hand. 

A Diſcourſe upon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in ſeveral 
Efays : With ſome Conſideratiom on the Occurrencesof human 
Life, By Tin. Murſe, Gent. * 

The Family Phyſcian; being a choice Collection of approved 
and experienced Remedies, to cure all Diſeaſes incident to human 
Bodies, uſeful in Familles, and ſerviceable to Country people. 


2 Hartman Chy mift, Servant to Sir Kenelm Digby till he 


A General Treatiſe of the Diſeaſes of Infants and Children, col- 
lected from the moſt eminent practical Authors, By Fobn pecby, 
of the College of Phyſicians. | 

Examen Potticum Duplex five Muſarum Anglicanarun Delectus al- 


ter, cad ſubjiciter Epigreammatun ſeu Pormatum Minorem Specimen Nee © 


. BY Mr. Adaiſon, Friend, Wallis, Alſop, and Stepney, c. 
Of Education, eſpecially of young Gentlemen. In two Parts. 

By Obadiab Walker, D. D. The Sixth Edition, enlarged, price 

three Shillings. | 


De Re Poetica; or, Remarks upon Po:try, With a Character 
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of the Poets both ancient and modern. By Sir Tbonas Pope Blunt, 


rto; price 33. 
"Prince of Cet. A Fam d Romance. | Bt 


Mock Celia. A Fam'd Romance. \ 


Sir Jobn Suckling's Works. | 
- A brief and eaſy method ro underſtand the Roman H:ſtory ; 
with an exatChronology of the Reigns ofthe Emperors ; and an 
Account of the moſt eminent Authors, when they flouriſhed, and 
an Abrid gement ot the Roman Anciquiries and Cuſtoms, By 
way of Dialogue. For the Uſe of the Dukes of Bitgu#dy, Tran 
fated from the French. With large Additions. By Mr. Themas 
Brown; price2s. 6 d. | | 
A Vindication of two lite Comedies, ziz. The Relapſe ; oy, 
Vertue in Danger ;, and, The Provok'd Wiſe. By the Author ot thoſe 
Plays. | 
I:cognita; or, Love and Duty reconciled, A Novel. Writ by 
Mr. Congreve. price 14. 64. 2 
Ad vice to young Gentlemen arriv'd to Years of Diſcretion, By 
Francis Bragg, Rector of Hitchin in Hertfordſhire. 
The Eſſays of Michael Seigneur de Montaigne, in three Volumes 
in Octavo, faithfully Tranſlated by Charles Cotton, Eſq; | 
Sir «0p Howard's Plays, in one Volume in Folio. price 
5. 6 d. | | 
: Edmunds his Obſervations on Ceſar's Commentaries, Illuſtrated 
Beaumont and Fletcher's Plays, in Folio. 
Sbaleſdesr Plays, in one Volume, in Folio. 
Loe give+. <4 or a Satyr againſt the Pride, Luſt and Incon- 
ſtancy of Women. : 
Dryden's Plays in two Volumes in Folio, | 
The Complear Hiſtory of Sweden from its Origin to this time, 
comprehending the Lives and Reigns of all its Kings and Gover- 
nours, the ſeveral Revolutions, Wars, Riches, Forces, Scrength - 
| and Intereſt of that Nation, in reſpect to the other Kingdoms of 
=  Emrope, written by the famous Sane! Puffendorf, late Chance llour 
of State in that Kingdom. price o 5. : 
-Abridgement of Vitruw and Vignolas Architecture, or the 
Theory and Practice of Architecture; the firſt by the famous 
Monſicur Perrault, of the Academy of Sciences at Paris, the other 


+ by Joſepb Mozon, \lluſtrared with fixry Copper Plates. price $ 
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Wives, 


Rule a Wife and have a Wife. 

Country Wife. 

* Anaromiſt, or the Sham- 
Doctor. 

Cyrus the Great, or the Tragedy 
of Love. 

Don Quixot in 3 Parts. 

Marriage · hater match d. 

Neglected Virtue. 

phyrrhus King of Epirus. 

Very good Wife. 

* She Gallants. 

Sullen Lovers. 

Humouriſts. 

* Mackbeth. 

* Timon of Athens. 

* Ocdipus. 

Ibrahim che 13th Emperour of 
che Turks, 

Canterbury Gueſts. 

* Love's a Jeſt. 

* Plain Dealer. 

Brutus of Alba. 


London Cuckolds. 


* Sir Courtly Nice. 
* Karl of Kſſex. 
uire of Alſatia. 

All for Love. 

Devil of a Wife. 

Eunuch. | 

Henry the Second, or the Death 
of Roſamond. 

Oroonoko. 

Abdelazar. 

Paſt or Fido. 


Love for Money, + 


* Love's laſt ſhifr , or the Fool 
in Faſhion, 
Young King, or the Miſtake, 
ery or the good old 
e. 


City Heireſs, oy 


Conqueſt of Granada. 
Tit? Andronicus, Gears 


2 
Debauchee, | 
* Venice preſerved, 


Sir Martin Marz a 


Traytor. 


villian. 

Sir Anthony Love. 
Theodoſius. 

Princeſs of Cleves. 
Anthony and Cleopatra, 


Diſappointment, 


| Fond Husband. 


Michridates. 
Woman Captain. 
Rival Ladies. | 
Bury Fair. 

* Orphan» 
Novelty. 

Tempeſt. 

Caius Marius. 
Chances. 

Don Carlos. ; 
Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
Hamlet. 

Indian Emperour. 
Philaſter. 
Sacrifice. 


State of Inn 
Virrue betray'd. 
Wild Gallant. 
Empreſs of Morocco. 
Love and a Bottle. 
Herod the Great. 
* Way of the World 


Ton Fop- 


Innocent Mlſtreſs. 


Impoſter defeated. 
Alcibiades. > 


4 


Caligula, Seige of Babylon. | 
"Cambyſes. _ Seige of Conſtantinople, 
Carnival. - RNs * Sophonisba. 
Commonwealth of Women. Soldiers Fortune. 
Corniſh Comedy. | Squire Oldſap. 
Country Wit. | Strange Diſcovery. 
Darius King of Per ſia. Succeſsful Straugers. 
Deſtruction of Jeruſalem. D. Tarugos Wiles. 
Duke of Guile. Treacherous Brother. 
Engliſh Monſieur. Triumphs of Virtue. 
- Falſe Count. True Widow. 
Fools Preferment. Tyrannick Love re, 
Fortune - Hunters. Vertuous Wife. 
Filoriana. Unhappy Kindneſs. 
Grateful Servant. Unnatural Mother. 
Heir of Morocco. | Spaniſh Fryar: 
Henry theSixth. Counterieits. | 4 
Humourous Lieutenant. King Arthur. | 
. ITur'd Lovers. 
Innocent Uſurper. 
* Ake Ce: 


Richard the Third, 
Generous Choice. 

* Humour of the Age. 
The Double Diſtreſs. 
* Fatal Marriage. 
Trip to Jubilee, 
Epſom Wells, 
Virtuoſo. 

King Lear. 
en IR 
Fri ip Improv'd. 
— 

_ Gent—— Cully 
Mourning Bride.” 
Love for Love. i d 
Love wichour Intereſt. | 
Ambitious Stepmorhers = | 
Cyrus che Rn 1 
Boadice. | | 
Falſe Friend. er 

Generous Conqueror, 

S)ecornſul 25 LDL + tr alamode. - 

© © "Scovrers. > Married Beau. | 

erorius. A 65 Madam Fickle. © ; t 

5 | 2 2 * Sham Lawyer. Tamerlane. 

= 2 you may r- withall ſorts of Hiſloryr, 

1 ovels, and Plays. 
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